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She'll be the best-dressed youngster in class — 
thanks to you and the SINGER SEWING CENTER!” 


8 sew-as-you-go lessons, Singer experts will teach you 


VEN if you do have to keep your eye on the budget 
every step from pattern-fitting to final pressing. 


— it’s no reason to skimp on a back-to-school 
rs >! wie . Ba a dae ; 
wardrobe! Chey’ll even do the fancy finishing for you. And they 


You can make a whole closetful of pretties — make have the best-stocked notion counters in town. 


them for just about half what they’d cost to buy — if 


Stop in today. Let the SINGER SEWING CENTER 
you learn to sew at your SINGER SEWING CENTER. 


help you send your daughter back to school in 


And you don’t have to be a genius with a needle. In style! 





® Trimming is easy with the Zig-Zagger — 
special SINGER attachment for sewing on 
appliques, braid, lace, monograms. Ruffler, 


® Bright notions! Rick-rack, lace, peasant 
banding, colorful bindings—what a choice 
you'll find at your SINGER SEWING CENTER! 


Get buttons, thread, zippers there, too. Zipper Foot are time-savers, too. 


FOR YOUR PROTECTION ! 


* SINGER sells its sewing machines 
and other products only through 
SINGER SEWING CENTERS, identi- 
hed by the Red “S” on the window, 

through department 





and never 


stores Ol othe outlets. 


Be sure to check the 
SINGER SEWING CENTER in your phone book 
SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 


ae 
Here’s the SINGER SEWING CENTER at 
558 Granville St., Vancouver, B.C. 
More than a hundred from coast to 
coast. There’s one near you! 


address of your local 





®Graceful cabinet mode! adds charm to 


smoothestit¢ hing 


Holds a 


any room, 
SINGER* — world’s favorite sewing ma- Missle Yeats Skok tis 
chine. Walnut finish. Matching stool with THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


notion compartment. 


SINGER SEWING CENTERS 


THERE’S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE YOU Copyright U.S.A. 1948, 


ny 





® Roomy sewing cabinet with fitted draw- 
ers holds notions and supplies. Serves as 
end table or night stand. Also at SINGER: 
gay sewing boxes and small fitted kits. 


ay, 







@ in SINGER classes you learn by making a 
dress for yourself. Instructors show you 
the right way, the easy way to do every 
step. Complete course: 8 lessons, $10. 





® To help you at home, use a SINGER Dress- 
making Guide. 52 pages. Diagrams, direc- 
tions, how to fit collars, finish pockets, etc. 
25¢ at your SINGER SEWING CENTER. 





® Finishing touches are no problem. Your 
SINGER SEWING CENTER will make button- 
holes. Cover buttons and belts. Do picoting, 
hemstitching. Prices tiny, service fast. 





————— 





by The Singer Manufacturing Co. All rights reserved for all countries. 
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THREE-WAY STAKE 
IN BUSINESS” 


Yes, every farmer who is a shareholder works for Canada in three 
ways. He grows food. He buys manufactured goods and thus promotes 
trade. And, by investing his savings in Canadian Business, he helps 
the industrial development of Canada. 


Today, many Canadians from every walk of life are Shareholders... 
three-way citizens who work, buy and in addition invest their money 
in Business. They are owners of every business in which they invest. 
Their money is “creative money.” It earns income for them. It also 
helps Canada by enabling Business to grow and progress at home and 
abroad. More jobs, better wages and increased opportunities are thus 
thrown open to fellow Canadians. 
Among the Shareholders of George Weston Limited are many farmers. 


These farmers, together with Canadian men and women from every 
walk of life, comprise the 4500 Shareholders who are owners of Weston’s. 





GEORGE WESTON LIMITED 
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He grows the food on which 
Canada’s welfare depends 





He buys 
manufactured goods 





He invests 
his savings in business B3 


TORONTO, CANADA © 











Look out for Ltn hs ym 
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CWy is magic to a Man... 





its a “must” with 
countless fastidious women who dread dandrutt with its 
ugly flakes and scales. 


| fpr Antiseptic and massage 


Wisely, they make Listerine Antiseptic and massage a part 
of regular hair-washing. It’s a delightful way of guarding 
against this all-too-common condition. 

You see, if the germs associated with aandruff are present on 
hair and scalp, Listerine Antiseptic attacks them at once . 
kills them by millions. That includes the stubborn ‘'Bottle 
Bacillus” (P. ovale). 

Get in the habit of using Listerine Antiseptic every time you 
wash your hair. It’s a habit that can pay off in health and good 
looks. Try it and you'll see what we mean. 

Listerine Antiseptic is the same antiseptic that has been 
famous for more than 60 years in the field of oral hygiene. 
LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY (Canada) Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 


LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC every time you wash your hair 


fave you tried the new Listerine Tooth Paste, the Minty 3-way Prescription for your Teeth? 
oe 5 i } 


Made in Canada 








Badge of Courage 


An Editorial by 
Byrne Hope Sanders 


ON’T TURN away. You may want to, feeling that you 

know what this column will be about. For the symbol ef 

the Red Feather is everywhere this month. You know 1 

stands for the Community Chest campaign. You know tt 
means an appeal to your heart and your pocketbook. 


But have you thought of what it means to you, yourself? 


The Red Feather has always been used as a_ badge of 
courage and chivalry. Back in the days of the Crusades in 
the llth and 12th centuries, the Red Feather was awarded for 
unusual acts of valor. 

Robin Hood, legend says, bestowed it upon his men for 
outstanding courage, courtesy and generosity. 

Every schoolboy knows that the American Indians decorated 
their fearless braves with great eagle feathers, dyed red. 

It’s a natural symbol then for this great campaign of service 
for others, Even though its practical application in your life 
entails only the signing of a cheque, or the pledging of regular 
payments—it means, essentially, courage, courtesy and 
generosity. 

It means all this, because back of our donation lies the 
fact that this Red Feather Campaign is a symbol of our faith in 
man, our willingness to share what we have with others, and our 
desire to bring health, happiness and opportunity to all the 
people in our community. 

That’s pretty big dream, isn’t it? Yet we’re making il 
come true, bit by bit, with our dollars. 


Every One Of Us has known the instinct to pour out 
money for assistance when we experience tragedy personally 
-if only that money can bring help. 

When a loved one is seriously ill, money is of no considera- 
tion. We'd give every cent we have, and mortgage our future, 
just to bring health again. 

If we see a child crippled in an accident, or learn of a family 
broken up through a tragic death, our first thought is to collect 
money immediately to help. People give gladly. 

But the difficulty is to react in the same way when dollars 
are needed for crippled children we have not seen; for sick 


folk we do not love; for broken families we do not know. 


Painfully, laboriously, we are learning that the welfare of 


each family in our community is our personal concern. We 
are discovering that efficiency in administration and scientific 
techniques in approach are the strongest supports a warm heart 
and a generous impulse can have. 

There are wrongs in our community which we can help 
to set right. There are broken homes, sick children, ailing old 


people, youngsters in need of guidance and recreation, 


We Would Never, never turn away if we were faced 
with these situations personally. We'd give gladly—more than 
we could afford. 

Let’s never turn away from the symbol of the Red Feather. 
It represents an opportunity for us to show our personal 
courage in giving. 


It is, in reality, our own secret gesture of chivalry. 
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Mveves make yor YC Mipgte hgpniey / 


’ Decorators have proved it! Mirrors hung in the right places and glamour with flawless reflections that flatter and 
make your home sparkie with extra light and life... make intrigue. Rooms will sparkle with a new personality; hall- 
rooms seem bigger! Mirrors create a magic illusion of extra ways will reflect the welcome you offer your friends! And 
depth and spaciousness in any room; they double the charm mirrors are the perfect aid to perfect grooming... 


rewire 










THE “CYNOSURE” A sparkling 
mirror that hangs either way. Ask 
for V-5O1, 26” x 34”. 







*“TEMPO” A modern mirror with 
hogy —_ mitres. Ask for V-506 
Famous decorators know the importance of choosing The Peacock label assures you of flawless mirrors! 
the finest mirrors! Small wonder, then, that Hobbs Your furniture dealer or department store has Hobbs 
Peacock mirrors are the correct choice for the best Peacock mirrors in a wide range of styles and prices. 
effects. They are made on/y from polished plate glass (See sketches of just a few at left). And ask him for 

. silver-sprayed by an exclusive process for greater your FREE copy of Hobbs mirror book. It’s full of 
brilliance, longer life. The exquisite designs and _ tips on how to hang mirrors; will help you get the 


patterns have been created by skilled mirror artists. most from your mirrors! Or send coupon below! 









“ELEGANCE” A lovely mirror of 
unusual design. Ready to hang. Ask 
for V-504, 28” x 24”. 





Hobbs Glass Limited, Dept. 45-J, London, Canada 





Please send me my FREE copy of ‘‘Make your 
rooms light up and grow with Mirrors.’ I under- 
stand I am not obligated in any way. 


“PEACH PLAQUE” Delicately 
engraved for decorative purposes 
Ask for PX-6, 20” diam. 







Get Unie beatiful 


FREE BOOKLET 





a \h nr or o 
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ASK YOUR 
FURNITURE DEALER 
FOR HOBBS PEACOCK Ss ask b's ch pk eC ankubekesckehed wets eenenndecans eoee 
MIRRORS 
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REMINDING YOU TO BUY 


lo PERRIN 


GLOVES 


Perrin gloves are preferred by fashionable 













women the world over — because of 

the Parisian inspiration of their styling, their 
perfect fit and fine wearing qualities ... 
Most good stores feature Perrin gloves, 

and will be glad to show you the Autumn 
models which stress glorious browns, 
wines and greens, and which are 
designed to sharpen and heighten the 
ct desired by each separate costume 


» When choosing, for either men or 
& be sure to look for the name 
BRIN and the famous clover trade 


a 


guide to glove satisfaction. 


=9 | 














The Night Hasa 


WHAT HAPPENS when a professional! 
mind reader discovers he’s really and 
truly clairvoyant? The answer will be 
found in “The Night Has a Thousand 
Eves,” an eerie piece of hocus-pocus that 
takes you on a spine-tingling excursion 
into the occult. 

You’d think this oracular gift would 
prove an asset, considering its gambling 
possibilities, but to John Triton it’s 
distinctly a headache after he foresees 
his fiancée’s death in childbirth. Vainly 
trying to oppose fate, he takes to the 
woods, leaving her and the fortune he 
has made to his vaudeville partner 
Whitney Courtland. 

His return 20 years later comes too 
late to prevent his former associate’s 
death in an airplane crash, but he hopes, 
at least, to save Courtland’s daughter 
His offer of 


from imminent disaster. 


Oliver Twist 


SIGNALING ANOTHER | successful 
collaboration between J. Arthur Rank 
and Charles Dickens, that wistful waif, 
Oliver Twist, now entreats his second 
helping of porridge on the screen. 

It’s a tribute to perfect casting that 
the famous Cruikshank illustrations 
spring to life in the picture. Spindly 
John Howard Davies, the 10-year-old 
who emerged as Oliver after an extended 
talent search, needs little beyond his 
appearance to play the starveling, but 
he delivers his lines with touching effect. 

The adult members of the cast fill 
their roles superbly. Versatile Alec 
Guinness takes off the wormy Fagin as 
agilely as he managed the sweet-spirited 
Herbert Pocket in “Great Expectations,” 
and Robert Newton, 
billing, is as villainous a Bill Sykes as 
ever trod the road to a Dartmoor 
gallows. As his ill-fated wife, Kay 
Walsh has some kindly impulses behind 
her hard exterior, and Henry Steven- 
son’s Mr. Brownlow and Francis L. 
Sullivan’s Beadle leave nothing to be 
desired, 

You feel cheated by the 
inevitable cutting that cages the beloved 


who has star 


necdn’t 


Thousand Eyes 


assistance is looked upon with suspicion 
by the girl’s fiancé and by the police 
who have him pegged as a confidence 
man. When al! sorts of spooky portents 
confirm his prediction that the young 
woman’s number is up, matters get very 
tense indeed, but it would be spoiling 
things to tell you whether or not fate 
triumphs over Triton. 

The first half of the picture manages 
to be pretty convincing, but after that 
it starts to burlesque itself with carica- 
ture detectives, mysterious butlers, and 
exaggerated cops -and-robbers melo- 
drama. However, Edward G. Robinson’s 
performance as the tormented Jonah of 
the crystal ball is so sincere you'll find 
yourself half-swallowing the yarn. Gail 
Russell and John Lund play the star- 
crossed lovers in—and with— the proper 


spirit, too. 





classic into two hours’ screen time, for 
Oliver’s history is given its full measure 
of pathos from his nameless birth in the 
workhouse to his final reunion with his 
grandfather. In between are pictured 
his travail as a mortician’s apprentice, 
his seduction by the thieves, the inter- 
lude in Magistrate’s Court before he 
falls back into Fagin’s clutches, and his 
final rescue after Nancy Sykes’ murder. 

Of course, there’s not the spontaneous 
warmth a reading of Oliver gives you. 
The picture, as a matter of fact, doesn’t 
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come up to “Great Expectations” in 
this respect. But it does do a magnifi- 





BOTH 29... BUT 


cent job of reproducing in all its fright- 
- fulness back-alley London of the nine- 
= @ Unretouched enth oc . . . . 
photo teenth century, with its noisome gin 
—_ mills, thieves’ hideouts, and evil dark 
Ce eae 







streets. Photographically, the picture 
entirely lives up to the promise of the 
opening scene that has Oliver’s mother, 
her confinement imminent, inching her 
way during a violent thunderstorm 
toward the glimmering light that spells 
shelter. You won’t soon forget this 
episode nor the breathless manhunt that 
brings the film to a close. 


Unretouched 
photo 


Gi) Looks 35! 


Don’t let a dry, lined, faded skin tell 
lies about your age! Regular care 
with triple-action Noxzema Cold 
Cream can retard such needless 
aging. This unique cream deep- | 
cleanses ... dissolves dulling surface 
film. It softens — seems to smooth | 
away dry skin lines. It stimulates— 
puts new glow in tired complexions, 


Rr eel 
boneless garment... by 
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For just 10 days, try Noxzema rv a 
Cold Cream faithfully. See if your That Lady in Ermine your tummy 
face doesn’t look fresher — younger! ‘ 
Get this unique cream at all drug, WHEN IT comes to shooting the works PNAC your figure 
} toiletry and cosmetic counters. 19¢, on musical comedy costs, no one can 
33¢, 59¢. point the finger of scorn at Hollywood 





movie-makers. They certainly don’t 
spare the hosses in “That Lady in 
Ermine,” which lavishes bouncy tunes, 
top-drawer players and eye-filling set- é 
tings on an amiable fable about a Se UEC. 


titled lady and a conquering hero. 


The comedy part of this musical eYooeT ST LaL lies in the 
just misses fire, however. Director of AACN eh Eten 


“That Lady in Ermine” was Ernst 
Lubitsch, but his death when the film Tayi METI mei aS 
was only halfway through may be the 

reason why the famous Lubitsch touch, FLEXEES roe 


synonymous with cheeky romantic : 
comedy, is rather spotty. If you’re in NCE am areca Le 
the mood for something light and gay, 
though, you may find this of minor anata ce 
consequence. 

The picture makes merry with the 
idea of history repeating itself. In the 
year 1861 the mythical Italian princi- 
pality of Bergamo is invaded for the 





second time in three centuries. Legend 
This time the invader is a Hungarian 
caine,* in Blue-Jay deadens the pain 


GET Ri OF has it that during the earlier crisis, 
Francesca, the reigning countess, robed 
herself in ermine and paid a call with 
a dagger on the handsome duke who 
had laid storm to her lands. 
colonel whose seizure of the castle of 
Bergamo is inconveniently timed to 
THIS EASY WAY coincide with the wedding night of the 
present countess. Smitten by her, the 
Why suffer “corn agony’? Nuper- colonel promises to leave a knife handy 
j while Biueding’s entice. medication if Angelina will sup with him, but it is 
softens, loosens the hard core. Then her ancestor who accepts the invitation 
you just lift it out. Try Blue-Jay | in her stead. In the ensuing dream (it’s 
today! all a dream, naturally) the colonel fares 
much better than his predecessor and 


though he subsequently quits the castle, 
it takes only a few turns of the camera 
to wash up the bridegroom and get the 
Hungarian back for a happy ending. 
In the dual roles of Francesca- 
Angelina and the Duke-Colonel, Betty 
Grable and Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., 
J*Reg.inCanade. | look very handsome but act in a dead- Roane 


Ciba’s Brand e 4.e ° : ° 
of Uibucaine pan fashion out of keeping with the 


BAUER & BLACK) | | mood of the proceedings. In harmony, i EX "i = : 
“gee. Bye however, are tunes like “This Is the a On ant S loveliest foundations 
Division of the Kendall Company (Canada) Limited 9 
Toronto, Ontario | Moment. oo 


an ) 
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Bathroom cleaning is fast... 







No hard-to-clean scratches 
to mar that shine! Bon Ami 
lifts off dirt without grit! 


“ve tine! G4 4 aa 
fof as you Cleat), \ 


fe i 


Why take chances with cleansers that 
scratch? Bon Ami cleans bathtubs, basins and 7 
kitchen sinks in a jiffy—without harmful grit or ~ 
caustics. Leaves no ugly scratches to trap dirt and make you work 
harder. Yet it quickly banishes every trace of grease and grime. 
Leaves hands soft and smooth. And this fine, white cleanser actually 
polishes as it cleans. Use Bon Ami in your kitchen. Use it in your bath- 


room. See for yourself the difference this fast, safe cleanser makes. 


Two convenient forms: Bon Ami Powder in the convenient, sifter-top 


can, and handy, long-lasting Bon Ami Cake. 


on Ami 
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I Pleasure 
or an Irritation? 


2.000 Chatelaine Councilors decide 


by Mary Jukes 


MORE THAN 90° of Canadian homes 
have radios. 

This represents a good many listening 
hours. 

But does it represent listeners? Are 
Canadians radio fans? And if they are, 
do they really enjoy what they hear? 

Women make up the bulk of the day- 
time listening audience, so Chatelaine 
went to its Consumer Council for 
answers to these and other questions. 
Because Chatelaine’s Council is made 
up of women of all ages and incomes, 
from urban and rural areas in all parts 
of Canada, we feel their answers carry 
authority. 

To the first question, has radio justi- 
fied its invasion of the home, does it 
give more pleasure than_ irritation? 
Almost 90%, in spite of their qualifying 
“ifs” and “buts,” confess that they 
really do get more pleasure than annoy- 
ance from their radios. 

This is really a high figure considering 
the number of changes they would like 
to see made in the preparing of radio 
programs. 

Two thousand women each answered 
13 questions on radio in great detail. 
This adds up to a lot of words. But 
no matter what the question, and what 
the answer, tucked away somewhere 
were constantly recurring irritations, 
the greatest of which was the singing 
commercial. 

More women mentioned singing com- 
mercials oftener than any other single 
irritant. More programs are snapped off 
because of them than for any other 
reason. Singing commercials send blood 
pressures up and if heard before break- 
fast cause mean spirits to take possession 
of quite normal womentolk. 

The second most mentioned irritant 
is long-winded repetitious advertising, 
Women aren’t against advertising, in 
fact a few had a good word to say for 
some advertising, but they want it, all 
Ihey dislike 


treated as though they were hard 


of it, short and snappy. 
being 
of hearing and feeble-minded. They 
heard it the first time; they know what 
it’s all about; they’ve even used it. Now, 


let’s get on with the program. 


There are no advertising commercials 
on the radio in England. The BBC is 
financed by an annual license fee 
equivalent to about $4 in Canadian 
money, collected from each home 
owning a radio. 

In the United States there is adver- 
tising on almost every program. All 
radio stations are privately owned and 
are financed by the sale of advertising, 
with no radio license fee. 

In Canada, the radio field is shared by 
the CBC and privately owned stations, 
which gives us some programs. with 
advertising and some without. The 
CBC, which is responsible for all net- 
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work operations, gets most of its 
revenue from an annual fee of $2.50, 
paid by every home operating a radio. 
It is further financed by the sale of less 
than 20% of its programs to advertisers. 
The privately owned stations sell adver- 
tising on almost all their programs, as 
they do in the United States. 

So we asked the question: 

If you could make a choice, which 
would you prefer: (1) To pay a higher 
license fee and have no advertising to 
listen to; (2) Pay no license fee and have 
the programs handled entirely by pri- 
vately owned stations with advertising 
on almost every program; (3) Leave 
things as they are now in Canada, with 
the field pretty much shared by the 
Canadian Broadcasting Corporation and 
privately owned stations? 

The highest number of votes, over 
half, were in favor of leaving things as 
they are now, with the ficld shared by 
the CBC and privately owned stations. 
This is further proof that Canadians, in 
spite of their periodic outbursts, are 
fairly well pleased with Canadian radio 
programs. 

More than a quarter were willing to 
pay a higher license fee and have no 
advertising to listen to. 

Only 14% wanted no license fee which 
would carry the penalty of advertising 
on almost every program. 


Jazz Out of Place 


Jazz was next on the list of irritants. 
As one woman asked, “‘Who ever 
thought that jazz could be the average 


daytime listener’s dish?” And yet the 
daytime air waves beat out the hit 
parade type of song, boogie-woogie and 
what is, to the average housewife, “‘the 
tuneless tune.” Jazz is very high on the 
scale of irritants, so high, in fact, that 
85%, either will not or prefer not to 
listen. 

Well, if they don’t like jazz, what 
do they want for their daytime listening? 

They want music, the smooth ballad 
type of music; light opera favorites; 
semiclassic numbers; light lilting music, 
“the kind that makes you want to 
waltz while you work.” 

Running a close second in choice for 
daytime programs is classic and symph- 
onic music of the soft, quiet, restful 
type. 

Less popular choices for daytime 
listening were educational programs, 
book reviews, travel talks, discussions 
and personal interviews. This does not 
necessarily mean that women do not 
like these types of programs, but 
possibly that they are t60 bitsy-during 
the day to stop and give them thx 
concentration they need. 

Plays, stories, household advice and 
the quiz type of program were very low 
in favor for daytime listening among 
women. 

In spite of their heartily voiced com- 
plaints against certain types of radio 
programs, quite a number of bouquets 
were tossed. Although women were not 
questioned concerning specilic programs, 
again and again, in answers requiring 

# Continued on page 44 


What ho, a sail? No, according to the CBC, something more 
important, an enthusiastic reception for Gilbert and Sullivan 
opera put on by these and other members of the CBC Company 
when a new high was reached in summer listening response. 
Bearing this out, a Chatelaine poll shows overwhelming demand 
jor more musical shows, light opera and comedy, on the air. 
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want to know... 





what this security 


plan will do for saTiiies 


The Mutual Life of Canada’s “Security Plan” enables 
you to start your child’s insurance at a very early age, 


and at a low cost. 


Protection starts at $100 at birth, increasing annually 
to $1,000 at age 9 and grading up to $5,000 at age 20. 
If money is required for educational purposes when the 
child reaches university age, the policy may be sur- 
rendered for its cash value, otherwise it may be continwed 
at the very low premium rate until age 60 or 65 when a 
retirement income is available. The Cash Value increases 


yearly, and dividends are paid annually as declared. 


The Mutual Life of Canada “Security Plan” enables 
you to take practical steps now for your child’s future. 
Ask a Mutual representative to give you all the facts on 
this economical and adaptable plan. 


baa 


TUAL [IFE 


OF CANADA 


HEAD O ek 
WATERLOO .ONTARIO 
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“Cheer up, honey chile... I've got news you'll like!” 


“Do I need it! I feel no more like ‘smoothing the path 
of business’ than doing the Highland Fling.’ 


"Look, this new Free-Stride Modess will smooth you — 


the astonishing thing is it doesn’t chafe! 


A new improved napkin that 
doesn’t chafe is certainly some- 
thing to astonish even a perfect 
secretary. From office to office 
word is going ‘round of this 
smooth, new discovery! 


The secret of the chafe-free com- 
fort you'll find in new Free-Stride 
Modess lies in the clever fashion- 
ing of the napkin edges. 
Free-Stride Modess has extra 
cotton on its edges — extra soft- 
ness right where the cause of 
chafe begins. 
The extra cotton also acts to direct 
and retain moisture inside the 
napkin, keeps the edges dry and 
smooth longer. And dry smooth 
edges just don’t chafe! 


%. 


So safe, too! Every Free-Stride 
Modess has a triple safety shield 
to guard against accidents. And 
never a telltale outline — Free- 
Stride Modess is silhouette-proof! 


Free-Stride Modess is so 
luxury-comfortable — so luxury- 
safe — and it’s on sale now! Get 
a package today. 





Walk with comfort! Try the new Free-stride Modess/ | 


‘ashi 





Essentially simple two-piece jacket 
dress fashioned by Deja. Sophisti- 
cated beauty achieved in moiré by a 
slimming sweater top. Dashing detail 
added by a jaunty peplum,. accentu- 
ating a “whistle” skirt. Mink brown. 


So dark it looks like black is winter 
navy ... the beautiful new shade of 
crepes and wools. With more life than 
black to grace the same occasions. 


If it’s color you like, but not too 
much of it, you'll be pleased with the 
neutrals. Rust... grey... taupe... 
mink-brown. Impartially tinted to go 
with both black and brown. So con- 
siderate! 


The little black date dress yields to 
the little brocade cocktail suit. That 
may be black but is mighty fetching in 
rich jewel tones like garnet or gold. 
Precious stones make precious tones. 


Take wings with bird’s wings on 
your pretty black bonnet. That’s 
peaked like Mercury’s. Who, as you 
know, was messenger of the gods. 


Nuff said. 


Not much fuss but lots of feathers 
on head-hugging brims and cloches. For 
variation—high-rising quills . . 
ing plumes. Keep your eye on the birdie. 


. cascad- 


Cap your cap coiffure with a cap. 
The merest suggestion of a hat. That 


makes up in intensity what it lacks in — 


dimension, Sparkling with jet or new 
new bronze beading, 


Shorts 


Your Keynote is Color 


Pearls go metallic .. . go triple... 
so long. Steel joins gold and bronze 
... streaks down your tailored wools. 
Loop the burnished ropes high at the 
neck and catch them smartly with a pin. 
The arrangement will prove most 


satisfactory. 


Touch off your costume with a 
contoured belt. That curves upward 
back or front to define your simple 
bodice. And at all times gives the back 
fullness of your skirt its due. 


If there’s anything prettier than a 
clan plaid pocket-stole, it’s a clan plaid 
pocket-stole with beret to match. Just 
the accents for a classic suit or dress of 


solid color. 


Don’t be surprised if the tiered 
short cape you’re wearing exactly 
duplicates great-grandma’s velvet pel- 
lerine in that precious daguerreotype. 
The Victorian inspiration has you 
looking as though you’d stepped out of 


the family album. 


Tale of suspense. Dangle a minia- 
ture birdcage jingling with pearls and 
colored stones from your fob pin, 
Everyone will be curious. 





To basic black Fashion Guild adds 
a gay 90's peplum, its saucy flounce 
in stiff royal blue jacquard satin. 
The plain bodice back blends into 
Dior-inspired back-fullness. Wide 


lapels, same trim. frame a V-neckline. 
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Harris Tweed is inimitable. In its patterns, 
redolent of moor and mountain, there is the 
inspiration of unique environment. Far away 
in the Outer Hebrides off Scotland, the hardy 
crofters hand weave the one-and-only Harris 


Tweed from virgin Scottish Wool. A 












Look for the label on the garment 
Look for the mark on the cloth 


HARRIS 
TWEED 


Issued by The Harris Tweed Association Ltd. 


PU eae 


tHarviisTweed 





Perfect poise owes much 
to those many intimate 
touches so faithfully 
served by--- 


Kirby 
Beard 


Teaoe wane 


BOB PINS - HAIRPINS - SAFETY PINS 
PINS & NEEDLES. Made in England 
by Kirby Beard & Co. Ltd., 
Birmingham, 12, and obtain- 
able everywhere. 


Very bright is the scarf hat idea. You 
start with a frame of two jersey coils. 
And create an endless number of hats 
with the scarves you wind around them. 
Try threading your bobbin with a 
length of pleated ombre draped wimple- 
fashion in back. 


Color caprice. A sudden pastel note 
struck on the keyboard of rich fall tones 
.. « by delicately shaded gloves. Pale 
lime kidskins to touch off cocoa... o1 
tender pink with brown. Further drama 
in the fact that the gloves have the 
newest pufl-cuffs. 


Piece de resistance with a strapless 


black faille formal . . . a mantilla of 
dusky lace glittering with jet and 
rhinestones. Bare shoulders ... covered 


head. Could anything be more striking? 


Joan of Arc fashions some fashions 

. as the result of the lavish spectacle 
starring Ingrid Bergman and headed for 
movie theatres soon. From the Maid’s 
mailed fist—mesh wristlets in silver, 
gold, or, newest of all, bronze. A 
refinement most unmedieval but most 
alluring. 


Stoles with everything this season 
afternoon crepes, night-blooming 
formals, daytime tweeds. And stoles of 
everything of luxurious velvet, 
filmy chiffon, sequin-brightened lace. A 
triumph of femininity. 


Topper for the new high-collared 
neckline. A Victorian collar of glowing 
pearls, All six strands clasped in front 
with rhinestones. Most becoming with 
décolleté necklines too. 


Iridescent taffeta gleams at the 
throat of your fall tailleur. As a tiny 
Victorian (again!) tippet scarf. Like 
the neckpiece of a century ago but with 
a brilliance all its own in a brilliant 
fashion season. 


Real-looking rhinestones stud your 
long black doeskins with a lavish hand 

. and reflect the diamond look of the 
turn of the century. Wide, wide brace- 
lets, teardrop necklaces, and even suede 
waist-whittlers testify to the new 
elegance. 


Blazing diplomat jewels . . . stun- 
ning replicas of court orders . . . give 
your handsome tweeds a most regal 
aspect. Wear your decorations proudly. 


The fringed shawl. As flattering as 
it’s old-fashioned. Frames your face... 
drapes itself over the shoulders of your 
fleecy greatcoat ... and has the advan- 
tage of keeping you warm as toast 
when the gusts do blow. 


The covered-up look that daytime 
takes to stoles and spats has its evening 
counterpart. Décolletage combines with 
collars to give a regal air to exquisite 
formals. Portrait necklines  fram« 
rustling taffetas and stiff brocades. As 
though you were rising out of a calla 


lily. 


Dramatize your plaids and flannels 
with velvet. Which gives a stand-out 
personality to this year’s important 
collars and angled pockets. Needless to 
say, crepes respond nicely to the velvet 
touch, too. # 
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EXCITING NEW 
SHADES: 


OPENS A NEW WORLD 
OF BEAUTY WITH 


SOLEIL D'OR 
CAFE CREME 


VA RACHEL NACRE 
, dy VIBRANT 
ax Steal 


An amazing new face powder brings 
you a glorious experience in new 
beauty. The new clinging, tender fea- 
ture ...the warmer, younger shades 
“Spun” right into your powder... 
the stirring enrichment with Coty 
fragrance .. . all attest to the perfec- 
tion of this ‘‘exclusive’’ Coty process. 
Ask for Coty’s ““Air-Spun”’ face powe 
der. $1.25. 





Delicately scented in your choice of fragrancies— 


L'Aimant © Paris ¢ L’Origan ¢ Emeraude * Muguet des Bois 








What's ina \ame? 


by Evelyn Kelly 
Shoulder-to-shoulder collar. In Fashion Editor 
net, very wide, ripples into a 



















‘ fry ok / v , 7 4 . ; 

graceful fichu, a completing high up by means of painstaking detail 

fouch or a perfectly plain , . ; kI 

f , ft ° j 5 ] / ; in siceves and nec Ines 

[roe KK. t ils IL. sf _ fy iree- Shaw! collars, which vo back to Spain 

ao si ae : a in the time of Velasquez, are shown in 
mfiful on / rT adres: 2 \ 7 : : : ; 

Ce / bl . rt : Ea the fall collections in all kinds of adap- 

nil rely __ , ef P — . 

oe Renee sect tations. Stitched, frilled, in capelets 


or squared out to the sleevelines. Most 
The high-low. This neckline often you'll hear them referred to as the 
shoulder-to-shoulder collar. 
afternoon or dinner dress. Standup collars appear in great 
Vost effective in fine dark profusion. Fashion history’s first record 
fabrics. {lways 1" ith long of them gives us the English Renais- 


sleeves. Stunning in velvet. sance, in the 1500's, and 16th century 


gives a sculptured air to an 





Spain. 

Today’s standup collars are used on 
beth high and low-cut necklines. On a 
plain neckline they may be known as 
court collars. With extreme décolletage 
there'll be tiny stand-ups, stiffened with 
minute stays known as the bigh-low. 

The largish standup Peter Pan collar 
returns in coats (both cloth and fur), in 
suits and separate fur capes. Remember 
back a few years, the comfort of turning 
your collar up round chin and cheeks on 
a bitter day? You'll recognize them as 
the button - up - under - the - chin affair, 
usually stiffened sutliciently to stand up, 


a , . 
i/o J stay in place. 
, 5) Today’s puffed sleeves . . . which 


date back to Elizabethan days . . . owe 





iS om 7 their current revival to one of Ophelia’s 
-~ - ‘ . i 
; costumes in the film presentation of 
<F Hamlet. Here you see the popular 
adaptation, two folds topping a snug- 
cick fitting, full-length sleeve. This is the 
\ double-puff. 
\\ Then there’s the ecclesiastical sleeve, 
5 \ actually that old favorite of the 1900's 
Little-above-the-waist look. Lmpha- / | i the bishop sleeve It may han 


ie vie of UL é \ : ° 
| sized above in a double-fold, back- X% loose at the wrist (usually in coats), is 
flowing capelet. Double puff sleeves 2 \ - BD i ‘ eine 
v ; pull sleeves oN — more often drawn into a snug-fitting 
(right). Inspired by one of Ophelia’s — band . 
‘ostumes ‘Tt i i 
costumes in Hamlet. : 74 It has been said that there’s nothing 
wa) \ new in fashions ... that it repeats 
oy “07 itself every several years or so. True, 


1 HIS FAI | °S necklines and sleeves ie ae : fashion does play copy-cat * «+ - Up toa 







indulge in some very pretty trick- point. Old styles do creep back in. But 
always with a new cut, a clever fold, a 


ertes that give balance and proper 
different use... reminding you of 


proportions to one of the season’s 
yesterday but emphasizing today: # 


three general silhouettes: the slim- 
skirted, the moderately flared skirt 
{appcaring mostly in pi Incess sty les, and 
in the various versions of the coat-dress) 
and the very full skirt. 

And fashion, whose language is ever- 
changing, has a variety of new and 
different names which place the stamp 
of today on the very latest fancies 
| many of which actually have their 
inspiration in exquisite touches fashion- 
able back a number of decades 


Youu fall in love with this 
soft, beautifully fitted Du-Vai 
Antelope Suede bag! Gives a 
touch of luxury to every en- 
semble ... and the long strap is 


centuries even. 


You'll hear about the small-abare-the- Buttoned-up-under-the-chin. The 


collar with face-framing flattery. 
This version, on a capeleted wool- 
en coat. 1s stiffened and stitched. 





waist look, an important bodice feature 
| in vogue back in Victorian days. . 


now the accepted mode this season. This 





twisted for easy over-the-wrist ; IS accomplished by keeping yardage toa 

carrying! In Coal Black, Autumn | minimum in the areas above the waist 

Brown, Deep Wine, Continental |... so that bodices lit smoothly from The ecclesiastical sleeve (right) 
Green. At leading stores every- | the bosom line in a highwaisted ctlect generously full. in avery fine 
where. that extends right to the slim = waist sheer. wristhanded in jeweled 

down to uncluttered hipline zones. beading to match tiny collar. 
About $12.00 Result, an clongated torso line, pleasing 
YOUR ASSURANCE OF } on almost any hgure type, particularly \ 
QUALITY-STYLE-VALUE M1048 | kind to the tive-foot-live and under. \ 
lo emphasize this clongzated torso, LA mH 


Durable Leather Products—Toronto designers attract the observers’ eyes nag pe 





These Bread Dishes 
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* > Flank Steak 
p= é 
° ° ’ with savory stuffing is a w , 
ts In these days of high prices, / SS ees Cie ee 
st 4 way to get more portions from a 
“a bread stretches your food money! steak and win compliments from 
. ° + f- r¢ - farnily ¢ 
& @ Many a festive surprise for your family can save FO TAY * 
at . . 
af you money at the same time! Let bread work magic 
7 for you day-in—day-out. Use it as crumbs, slices, 
ry toast, cubes . .. to dress up left-overs and to make 
7” expensive foods yield more portions. Eaten by itself, 
or combined with other ingredients bread isa highly -n ae as 
as nutritious food—substantial, satisfying and so delicious. ’ ea 
ge 
th ‘ 
Meat Balls 
ar hold their flavor and juices ~~ 
in better when equal amounts of g 
er chopped meat and soft bread “~ 
ng crumbs are used. 
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- @ Canadian Bakers’ bread is 
se an important source of protein 
si for muscle building and tissue 
a repair. Bakers’ bread is one 
at VS of the cheapest sources of 
a — a food energy, too! 
of ’ - 
+ . {4 ° 


Escalloped Corn. 

Alternate layers of canned corn 

and buttered crumbs, moistened ($8 
with highly seasoned white sauce 

and browned in oven. Yum ! 





Cinnamon Toast 

s ' > at tea time lends a 
4 festive note that is 
out of all proportion to 
the short time it takes 
to prepare. 





Eggs in ham nests 
bo ee offer an ingenious way to vary 
won , your regular ham casserole 

7 recipe. Bake in moderate oven 
until eggs are firm. 


é ’ ] 
Prepared by the makers of Fleischmann’s Yeast as a Bread C Our es ul 2 
contribution to the advancement of national health, 
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Love’s climax! —w edding reception at romantic “Old Mill” near Toronto, where Woodbury deb 
Joan Pauline Greer and Douglas Price danced often—in their first “I love you!” days, 


cai dY 10 H[eavell 


ANOTHER WOODBURY DEB MARRIES 


Kissable complexion —strictly Woodbury! 
Joan’s skin is a delightful warm olive—kept 
glowing fresh by mild Woodbury. “ ‘Kissable’ 
is right — it’s so smooth!” says Doug. 


FOR THE SKIN YOU LOVE TO TOUCH 


Beauty-cream ingredient — actually a “skin- 
smoother” used in rich face creams—makes 
Woodbury different! Extra-mild. Coaxes 
your sensitive skin to softer, clearer beauty. 


(Made 











Before troth-time—as every day—Joan’s Wood- 


bury Facial Cocktail! “Heaps of creamy 


lather, double rinse—warm and cold,” says 


she. “That quick, my skin is simply satin!” 





Dreaming—of joy ahead. Joan plans loveliness 
for always, too—to keep skin Woodbury-soft, 
enchanting, as Doug loves it! Why not the 
Deb beauty plan, and romance, for YOU? 


in Canada} 
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Brief Encounter 





Gloria Jefferies is the kind of artist who can 
carve up a wolf and tell you how a bear's hair 


grows. She’s learned the hard way 


and loves it! 


Nhe Models Mastodons 


by Erie R. Adams 


F YOU CAN’T find a job to suit your 

talents, talk somebody into making 

one. That was the unique procedure 

employed by a young Canadian 

sculptress named Gloria Jefferies. 
She works for the Royal Ontario 
Museum in Toronto, and her job is the 
only one of its kind in the country. It 
involves the making of reproductions 
of rare museum pieces, the sculpturing 
of a series of Canadian animals and 
some important incidental projects, one 
of which was the creating of a highly 
authentic model of a mastodon to be 
displayed with the bones of the ancient 
creature. 

Gloria is more than slightly qualified 
for her unique and exacting work. At 
24 she’s the youngest member of the 
Sculptors Society of Canada, a rather 
exclusive organization of the Dominion’s 
best sculptors with membership by 
invitation only, and she has exhibited 
in Royal Canadian Academy shows. 


She Talked Them Into It 


The museum job was born from visits 
to American museums during a brief 
trip to the States plus a keen desire 
to avoid routine art work when she 
came back to Canada. Firmly con- 
vinced that Canadian museums should 
sell low-priced reproductions of some of 
their smaller and beautiful items .. . 
and also convinced that she was the 
girl to make them . . . Gloria talked 
things over with Royal Ontario Museum 
authorities. She wasn’t interested in 
making cheap-looking novelties but 
highly authentic reproductions, so 
accurately made and surfaced that they 
couldn’t be told from the originals 
except by comparison of weight. She 
knew it could be done because of what 
she’d seen in Chicago and New York 
and it wasn’t long before she got the 
go-ahead from Canadian museum 
officials. 


Gloria is allowed to choose the items 
she wants to reproduce because it is 
felt that she’s a capable judge of artistic 
merit. All the museum asks is that 
original specimens be strong enough to 
stand the necessary handling while 
Gloria makes a mold from latex, a 
creamy-white rubber compound. 

Gloria’s second major activity, mak- 
ing animal models for the museum, is 
part of a plan to make lifelike models 
of Canadian animals available to anyone 
who wants them. In this case the job 
calls for the fullest of her artistic 
ability necessary to 
sculpture a small model of the animal 
in clay and from it a cast is later made. 
She works from drawings and mounted 


because it is 


museum specimens. 

Gloria’s model mastodon (a sort of 
ice-age elephant) was an assignment 
from the museum’s department of 
paleontology; and while she says that 
making it was a lot of fun it’s obvious 
that it was a lot of hard work too. 
Books had to be read, drawings made. 
The job involved weeks of preliminary 
study. The model even contains a 
skeleton to make the outer appearance 
as exact and lifelike as possible. Every 
bone of the real creature was measured, 
tiny scale model bones were made and 
these were covered with cheesecloth on 
which the modeled exterior was applied. 

Gloria’s museum work is a full-time 
job. Her large workroom is in the 
basement in quarters abandoned by a 
taxidermist so that animal death masks, 
an assortment of deer antlers and skulls 
range the walls. She’s had to learn a 
lot of things quickly, and reports that 
some of the information that has come 
her way deals with such diversified 
topics as chemistry, animal anatomy, 
how an elephant’s hide wrinkles and 
which way the hair grows on a bear... 
not to mention the sort of weather the 
world enjoyed 50,000 years ago. 

Take chemistry, for example. Gloria 
knows now that the patina on an ancient 
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MIRANDA 


(Well-known Mermaid) 


In These Instances, the Englishman 
Laughs First 





If past films from overseas have been heavy 
and in one or two cases rather grim in 
theme, it is also true that very few things 
in recent Britain have been very funny. 


This only makes all the more startling the 
quality and the variety of high comedy now 
prevalent in U.K. cinemas and arriving 
in Canada. 


* * * 


According to three top U.S. analysts of 
merriment, MIRANDA is the slickest 
comedy in any form to cross the Atlantic in 
years and one of the smoothest pieces of 
such work ever put on the screen. 


It deals with a young gentleman of the 
old school who brings home a supremely 
beautiful mermaid. MIRANDA, the mer- 
maid, with tail by Dunlop but minus 
inhibitions, is played by Glynis Johns. 


* * * 


For reasons of state, this sea siren may be 
slow in reaching the Dominions and the 
Americas but delayed dates with the lady 
have already been made by more than 
150 Canadian theatres. 


* * * 


It was those deep-seated guffaws involving 
a bull fiddle in EASY MONEY which 


inaugurated the new and uproarious trend. 


* * * 


The Huggett family which went to HOLI- 
DAY CAMP strictly for laughs was so 
successful there that it has been preserved 
intact for a series of pictures. 


The senior Huggetts are Jack Warner and 
Kathleen Harrison, as skilled a comedy duo 
as has been seen since the days of Wallace 
Beery and Marie Dressler. 


* * * 


There will be laughs in shorts as well as 
feature films. The first British cartoon 
characters in color are ready for their 
screen debuts. 


At Your Favorite Theatre Soon 





copper or bronze object . . . the surface 
film that forms with the passage of 
many years ... is very important when 
it comes to calculating the age of an 
item. If she’s making a reproduction 
of such an item she mustn’t do anything 
to disturb this patina. Because the 
artificial rubber compound used for 
making molds contains ammonia which 
would react harmfully, she has to coat 
all bronze and copper specimens with a 
special protecting lacquer. Then there’s 
the matter of providing the finished 
reproduction with a hard resilient 
surface, and this involved experiments 
with a synthetic plaster resin, followed 
by more experiments with chemicals to 
provide the illusion of age. 


Girl Dissects Wolf and Likes It 


The most exciting adventure in 
animal anatomy came when Gloria 
dissected a wolf! All aone at night and 
armed with a surgeons scalpel she did 
the job under glaring lights in a zoology 
workshop and she loved every 
minute of it. “I learned things I could 
never have learned any other way,” 
Gloria says. “‘] made drawings of the 
action and shape of the muscles and 
compared them to human anatomy 
which I'd studied in school. It’s amazing 
how closely the workings of an animal’s 
body resemble our own.” 

The model mastodon, a woolly sort of 
ancient elephant, introduced Gloria to 
the mysteries of a world of 50,000 years 
ago and she soon found that that is 
vesterday as far as the paleontology 
experts are concerned. “Until I did 
the mastodon,”’ she confides, “I had a 
pretty hazy idea about these predeces- 
sors of today’s animals. Mastodons, 
mammoths, dinosaurs, pterodactyl and 
all the rest of the ancient creatures were 
only names.” Now she knows all about 
the climate at that period, the sort of 
vegetation that existed and a few bits 
of incidental knowledge such as the 
amazing fact that a mastodon’s teeth 
weighed more than four pounds apiece. 
To top it all she went to a circus to see 
how elephants walk and how their skin 
wrinkled all to make an extra 
realistic model of their ancient relative. 
Gloria’s present paleontology model is 
that of a dinosaur (giant lizard), the 
last of which disappeared from the 
world 60 million years ago. What she’s 
learned to make that authentic would 
make a book in itself, 


IT WOULD SEEM reasonable that 
anybody who can handle such compli- 
cated jobs would have had a lot of 
formal education. That’s not the case 
with Toronto-born Gloria Jefferies who 
admits cheerfully that her only art 
training, for example, was a four-year 
course at a technical school. She’s been 
strictly on her own since she was 16 and 
her only regret is that the need to 
support oneself in Canada puts a very 
effective finish to higher education. 
Earlier jobs during grimmer days, if 
not precisely glamourous, were at least 
interesting. They ranged from drafting 
.. drawing power lines on maps... to 
serving aS a part-time waitress in a 
cheap restaurant. ‘“‘It certainly took 
my appetite away,” Gloria reports, a 
condition which she has apparently 
overcome very successfully according to 
friends who accompany her on frequent 
visits to eating places where a Bohemian 


# Continued on page 59 
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“I Almost 
Burst Out Laughing!” 


“You can just imagine the look my John gave me when 
I said I thought it was time /e started taking care of Junior! 


“He didn’t know whether I was joking or serious. And I 
almost burst out laughing when I saw he thought I meant 
him to wash, feed and change the little precious. 


“IT soon put him out of his misery, and explained that now 
we had a son, we should plan more for the future. But 
John was way ahead of me. 


“It’s all attended to, my dear,” he said. “Last week I changed 
our budget to take care of some additional life insurance 
on myself and also for a policy which will pay for Peter’s 
education. 


“So I told him I'd co-operate by spending only what was 
left over after we'd given life insurance priority in our 
budget. And we've both felt safer about the future ever 
since!” 





Life Insurance 
Woman’s Way to Independence 


A message from the Life Insurance Companies in Canada and their agents. 
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Challenger. 


\ “THE WATCH OF PROTECTED ACCURACY” 


‘ T° SO SATISFYING TO OWN—or give—a watch bearing 
CHALLENGER. A 


watch, beautiful in its styling — endorsed everywhere 





the distinguished name 


for its superb time-keeping qualities. Produced 


ibn eT 


4 exclusively for Birks in the world-famous E?TERNA 
4 ’ . ° ’ ° 1 

A Craftshops in Switzerland, Challenger Watches - are 

nd protected from dust and, by special alloy, against 


Traditional Birks VALUE! 


nearest Birks store for illustrated brochure, 


magnetism. Write your 








f . é' 
; showing many 1919 models and prices. 
\ Purchase Tax Extra 


JDGET CLUB 
‘TERMS - 
AVAILABLE 
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The 
Corsage 
hacke 





by Ejleen Morris Pe 
pro 
Se littl 
I ' out 
: leen-Age THERE’S MUTINY among the males in the high woe 
a Pe and varsity crowd. They're having wallet woes Bes 
f ecial —for it’s High Hop and fall prom time, and the 
p ne) cost of corsages looks like a mighty item in the 
aul fun-and-games picture for the coming season. And 
What’s a corsage, anyway, say the boys, but a and 
gardenia or two, a piece of ribbon and a pin? Yet " 
each fragrant posy sets ’em back $2.50 to $5! hoy 
Feeling mounted high enough last season to bring a ban on 
on formal flora at Toronto’s Jarvis Collegiate, and other allo 
student councils have voted down the fanfare and flutter \ 
of more than one Monster Do because brush-cuts just don’t but 
have pockets full of posy money. We mulled over the matter run 
with half a dozen boys we know, and found that to earn not 
enough to take girls twirling with camellias and gardenias ma\ 
means evenings of baby sitting, delivery chores for the fuls 
corner drug, or slicking up the storm windows on the home I 
reservation. Even then, Gerand can’t be too generous, for cor: 
part of his spare cash is earmarked for things he just has to fral 
have, like ski wax and a new bike light. dan 
Vou 
The Hole in 810.00 ros 
You'll sympathize with the male’s wail of woe once you ve 
add this on your abacus: ‘Tickets for two cost about $2. be 
Unless Spike can wangle the family car, there’s $2 for taxis. é 
Er 
To make your own corsage you'll Wind pipe cleaner carefully around dy 
need pipe cleaners, scotch tape and each stem. Now, cluster geranium 7 
thread. Suppose you choose three leaves (from mom’s favorite plant) ol) 
rosebuds (shorter and cheaper flow- and a bit of fern you got with the { 


flowers around the roses. Start the 
scotch tape from the top and cover, 


ers will do). Insert pipe cleaner into 
calix of each blossom for support. 
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MUE 
with a 


BirKS 


diamond 





é 
Are you guilty? Just can’t bear 260. © / f 
a formal without one of those § 
professional (and so expensive ) ; 
little bouquets? Better watch i 


out... the boys have wallet 


Ligh woes and there’s mutiny aboard. 
Gon Besides, there’s another way... \ Sg 
the 300. 
the 
And $3 disappears on checking fees, intermission cokes 
ita and later, westerns ’n’ double malts at Plomaine Tom’s. 
Yet “That leaves a big hole in a $10 bill.”” moaned one OW EXCITING IT IS— 
hoy. “And on top of that, [ have to spend another $3 when you first show your 
ban on a flower doings-piece for Lulu. And me on an Engagement Ring to your 
her allowance exactly as prosperous as hers!” friends, And there’s that extra 
— Maal hy a a a thrill when you say — “It’s 
or ow > , > »ver > Ss re > Z or e ° >. . Le P > 
: ay ye you ve never consideret 1e matter betore from Birks”. A really fine 
nt but if you suspect that budget-breaker corsages are Diamond. whatever its size, has 
ter running your pals at Grey Matter High into debt, why a special beauty —a_ special 
arn not bring up the topic at next Student Council? You brilliance. 
Mas may be hailed Classmate of the Year for your thought- In all the Diamond centres of 
the foheanet the world, Birks Certified 
me For—isn’t it so?— young-timers don’t really need Comoe select Diamonds 
: a OS aed we > Birks iti 
for corsages at the usual school affairs. At your age it’s thy of the Birks tradition 
, Me ; ; ; ne cll of supreme quality. The spark- 
) LO frabjous enough to dress up in yout paty tulle ant ling beauty of these stones is 
dance clogs, and follow your partner’s footwork! And enhanced by the fine crafts- 
you can look beautiful as all get-out with an artificial manship of the exclusive Birks 
rose tucked ‘neath your peplum, or a delicate pottery mountings. 
Pe pin clasped at your neckline. Show that good sense Birks unique policy of direct 
25 behind your bangs. Why # Continued on page 18 = overseas buying assures values 
be 4 unsurpassed on this continent, 
cis. ‘ Ps 
r ; vr 
ae ah 
R ees Presentation Case and Insur- 
alle ™ . “fe . 
SS ance Certificate provided at no 
NP? extra cost. 
= es fs Ya 7 a j mates-t0 
aPC GED ~ = 
4 SQV GA TRO 7, eB 
OSE SANS j ; 
wd ‘ aeyl A : s f 
AA SBE AS; {A k ‘ f 
fA = Yi pth - \ 
4 é > ag Ay i f 1 
inf { 
wey } * BUDGET CLUB TERMS 
wi, { ? 
no , AVAILABLE 


JEWELLERS 


Encircle stems right to ends 
a2 with tape to protect your 
( . ee 

dress. Secure the posy with 


HALIFAX, SAINT JOHN, QUEBEC, MONTREAL, 
OTTAWA, SUDBURY, TORONTO, HAMILTON, 
LONDON, WINDSOR, WINNIPEG, BASKATOON, 
EDMONTON, CALGARY, VANCOUVER, VICTORIA, 





dir } - 1 . : . } 

t) strong threac » tue on @ satin | Purchase Tax Extra 
| ribbon and fuss the bow. 

Le . . 

J 1 long pin and you're set. 

1e 


er. 





says VIRGINIA MAYO, co-starring in 
Samuel Goldwyn’s Technicolor Comedy 
“A SONG IS BORN” 





“There’s no secret about a lovely-to-look-at com- 
plexion. Just beauty-cleanse the way I do with 
Woodbury Cold Cream. It whisks off’ even the 
heaviest movie make-up.” Yes, Ginny is wise to 
Woodbury. It contains rich oils. It’s really deep 
cleansing. Smooth it on quickly...and that quickly 
your skin blooms beauty-bright and clean. Try it 
. . . Woodbury for that “Always-Fresh” look! 


et ee a allied 


Cold Cream 





Excitement in the air—enter Virginia. She says, 
“First after work comes my beauty date with 
Woodbury. Its rich cleansing smooths my studio «= 
dry skin. In a flash skin’s fresh—oh, so smooth.” (J i 
Yes, Woodbury’s four special softening ingredi- 0 : 
ents smooth your skin—but surely. Remember— (ream. 
to cleanse skin thoroughly, to soften dryness won- 


drously ... count on Woodbury Cold Cream. 


WOODBURY DRY SKIN. First, cleanse with WOODBURY COLD CREAM. Soften 
CREAMS with WOODBURY Specicl DRY SKIN CREAM — rich in lanolin’s 
FOR beautifying benefits. Skin looks fresher, younger! 
PROBLEM OILY SKIN. Cleanse with WOODBURY Liquefying CLEANSING 
SKINS CREAM. It melts — takes off surface oils, grime, for clearer skin! 
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News notes of the men 
- « « of the people they 





“WITH A GROWING son in mind,” 


the young Elfred Feltensteins said when 
aske d how began to plan their 
made-over 94, Worth- 
while spur, we’d say (Tony at three 

hs, above Even if it changed 


Mr. F’s whole lifework. 


i¢ 
- l | I! o ~ = 
was so much fun he sold his silverware 


tney 


house on page 


Tm nths 
Remodeling 
business and is now launched as a 


builder. Line forms to the right, please. 


Loundabout 


and women who write for Chatelaine 
meet and the things they hear 


DR. PHILIP MAGONET, the Cana- 
dian physician now practicing in Lon- 
don, England, who wrote, “I H ypnoti: 
for Childbirth,” on page 22, was born i: 
Glace Bay, Nova Scotia. He took h 
medical degree from Dalhousie Uni- 
versity, where he also won his **D” j 
rugby, and practiced in Nova Scoti: 
until 1939 when he went to Englan¢ 
for post-graduate work. During the war 
he was in the RAMC, and in 1946 
went back to London. 

Two of his sisters (of eight children in 
the family) are registered nurses, and 
his mother, who is 73, ‘“‘always had a 
natural talent for nursing.”” The doctor 
reports, in typical curt medical fashion, 
that he met his wife at a skating rink 
in England, taught her to skate and 
married her. They have two children 

Jonathon, six, and Beverly, four and 
a half,“‘who take turns in hypnotizing 
each other.” 








THE WOMAN ahead of her had come 
to Chatelaine office for needlework pat- 
But quiet, expressionless little 
Mrs. X. wanted to see the Editor. There 


+} + + 


a > | 
was sometni 


terns. 


ng that compelled immedi- 


++ oan? non 


ate atten her strangely monoto- 


nous tones, even at a going-to-press last 
: . : : 

minute She gave the impression that 

she planned to wait as long as necessary. 


a | J ++ , | + 
She had written an open letter to 


Canadian women. An urgent letter. She 
began to unfold the story of her life 
t j —_ +} . , > 
itaiy during the ee aa a ee the 
underground ... wife of an Italian 


ficer. Her expression never changed, 


er voice and manner were never drama- 
+ L, | | 
C B t what sne said S¢ Cl elaine 
F . t ' I 
into mediate check of! | ast 
+ > = + 
Her past was not only true. It ex ned 
+} nanner For her t 
the manner. ‘ ere was e human 
7 ' 
residue Of an individual over whom all 
expe! Cnce NCIUCINgE torcure l Oo n- 
a i I 
SENSIDUITY has assed she and her 


children are now a part of th 
Dominion to which she 


page 36, 


THE TYPE TO whom Nothing Ever Hap- 
pens is how Vera Henry, author of ““The 
Rainmaker,” on page 21, describes herself. 
The Canadian writer reports that fortune- 
tellers disagree, studying her fretworked palm 
with raised eyebrows and gasps of “Well, 
really!” 
happy summers there working on a novel and 
trying not to shudder when her young offspring 


Born in Forest, Ontario, she spends 


produces gifts of caterpillars and worn-out 
minnows. Qh yes. 


In spite of being “‘as 


muscular as a tired turtle,” she was once a 
shot-put champ. 


BEAUTY EDITOR Adele White re- 
turned from getting a new-type perman- 
ent with a tale about Hollywood's latest 
device. Nylon hair, that is stitched into 
balding heads (or along receding hair- 
Mrs. White 


described screenland’s latest weapon in 


lines), on a lifetime basis. 
its unceasing fight against age and the 
withering away of its human treasure; 
the medical supervision and antiseptic 
precautions taken. And we might say 


t} 


that as she did so her own strictly non- 
nylon hair was practically standing on 
end. She’s investigating further. 
Feature Editor Lotta Dempsey re- 
ports that the ways of psychiatrists aré 
When she dined wit! 
e tamous Professor Wolberg of New 
York University (the medical hypnosis 
authority) in New York recently, he 
took her to a restaurant in the shadow 
of the raucous elevated where she could 
hardly hear a word he said. Told he: 
triumphantly of his “find” of this quiet 
spot which 


passing strange, 


th 


for some strange reason 
—never seemed crowded. + 
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Avons new 


38 


Enchanting new shade 















for Fall... heart-teasing, 
head-spinning Crimson Beauty. 
You'll catch every eye 

with Avon's Crimson Beauty 

on your lips, your cheeks, | 
and flashing fire from 

your fingertips... you'll 

be radiant, wearing 


Crimson Beauty. 





Gen MEMO UL el Me mai moceal shite 
Sead rie (ce) ene es merry ye 


welcome, too, the Avon Representative 


who ahr a wide array of 


gorgeous Avon sare shades 


ce meuel ee Natit e meyers a | hostess 


Tam ha fhe 





MONTREAL * NEW YORK *© TORONTO *© LONDON * QUEBEC CITY | 





HAMILTON * WINDSOR * VANCOUVER * EDMONTON | 


WINNIPEG * 


ny Y , 
The Corsage Racket 
Continued from page 14 


not get the girls together and gang up on 
the corsage custom? 

Of course, there may be opposition. 
Susie May declares she lives for that 
moment when Joe thrusts a Cellophane 
“What's the use of 
growing up, if you can’t enjoy a dash of 
But even Sue 


agrees she doesn’t want her date hoard- 


box into her hand. 
glamour?” she argues. 


ing his dimes for weeks, just so she can 
place a bunch of carnations on her 
shoulder-strap! However, she has a 
point—flowers blooming on a pin look 
pretty, make you feel pretty, and men 
like "em. So what to do? 


Mother Aids Piggy Bank 


Some smart young escorts have solved 
the problem, and we’re happy to pass 
along their brainbursts. Seems these 
lads enlist the family’s aid. Are you 
surprised to learn that many a nimble- 
lingered mother fashions the corsages 
her son totes to his dance date? When a 
plash of spring dances (and corsages) 
left Bill staring at an emaciated piggy 
bank, his mother rushed into the social 
breach with lovely corsages from her 
own flowerbed. **Mom figures it’s often 
the parents who foot our florist bills, 
anyway,” Bill explained. “So now | 
keep the weeds under control, and in 
exchange, mom comes through with the 
floral creation.” 

And naturally, there’s no rule that 
says a gal can’t make her own. If your 
mom devotes her leisure moments to 
pampering a garden plot, make a deal 
for a fistful of garden pinks and a strand 
of ivy, and dream up your own ideas! 

But what to-do when autumn winds 
turn the garden into a mound of leaves? 
And how, oh how, to make a corsage 
which can look a jot more expensive one 
right in the eye? We consulted a leading 
woman florist on your budget-bouquet 
problem, and asked for advice. And we 
got more than that— just sce! 

“What surprises me is the price that 
high schoolers are able to pay,” she 
remarked. “*Those who come into my 
shop never spend less than $3.50. Anda 
number of prom-bound boys, though 
they pale at the price, order a $7.50 
orchid. many think 
‘corsage’ is synonymous with ‘gardenia,’ 
actually delphin- 
iums, iris, marigolds, bachelor buttons, 
gladioli, asters . . . are exquisite, hardy 
and far less expensive wearing flowers 
than those overworked diehards! 

“Roses are the most popular flower 
with all ages, and red the most popular 
color. That’s why six out of 10 corsages 


Too teen-agers 


‘ , ‘ ° , 
rose,’ or ‘camellia 


we deliver are red roses.” 


That Browned-of{ Look 


She offered plenty of penny-saving 
ideas, too. This is the gist of her advice. 
When you need a corsage for a school 
shindig and can’t get the home-grown 
buy cut 
long - stemmed 


variety, flowers—not those 
beauties, 
You 
only want the blossom, so why buy 
‘em by the foot? Make your selection 


with your escort-to-be, and let him push 


expensive, 
either, but the cheaper varieties. 


his pesos across the counter, if he prefers 
it that way. Avoid gardenias, for they 
are the most perishable of flowers, and 
may turn brown before you’re round the 
dance floor. Ask for a piece of fern while 
the f'orist still holds your one or two 


chosen blooms. Now you're ready t 
work your own subtle magic at home 

A few props are necessary . . . pip 
cleaner, Scotch tape and a spool oj 
thread. Let’s say you and Johnny 
selected three furled rosebuds. Break 
off each stem, and insert the tip of a pip. 
cleaner into the calix, to brace thx 
rose. Around the buds cluster geranium 
leaves (mom can supply these any tim 
of year) and your fern. Encircle thi 
stem ends with Scotch tape to prevent 
staining your gown. Secure the pos) 
with strong thread, tie on a shiny-sati: 
ribbon, and get Sis to help fuss up th« 
bow! 

Stow your homemade 
heavy-grade wax paper, and pop it in 
the frig till nine. Remember that wax 
paper, for it helps keep the flowers fresh, 
and protects them from the too-shivery 
cold of the average electric refrigerator. 
Don’t forget jto fetch your pearl hatpin, 
to act as anchorage later on. 


wonder = in 


Keep It Lap Size 


Try to keep your creation lap size. So 
many corsages resemble a porch plant! 
According to Emily Post, two creamy 
white gardenias are perfection, three too 
much of a good thing. She prefers a 
compact ball of carnations, forget-me- 
nots or sweet peas to any showy 
shoulderful. A huge floral construction 
is not only in poor taste, but may rip 
delicate material by its weight. 

“Girls are getting away from shoulde: 
our florist friend said. ‘‘Con- 
that is, flowers accenting 
the line of your dress—beat the old 
clump of camellias any day. And an 
unusual idea looks far more stunning 
than the high-priced, clashing orchid 
someone else is wearing.” 

Let your imagination in on the fun 

. . try a pair of small nosegays at the 
corners of a square neckline; pin a circle 
of tiny zinnia blossoms to a ribbon for a 
wristlet, or tie a velvet ribbon round 
your neck and pin a carnation at its base 
And a coiffure 


’” 
corsages, 
tour corsages 


for a pendant effect. 
corsage will make you shine under the 
rusty light of an autumn moon! Use 
small flat blossoms and gather up some 
hairpins. Insert a straightened hairpin 
into each flower as we described with a 
pipe cleaner, then loop the pin. By 
slipping a bob pin through that loop, 
your flower is held secure, even through 
a boogie number. No fear that you'll 
trail blossoms, like Ophelia! 

After the ball is over, the belles ol 
Boston follow a charming custom. As 
they leave to get their wraps they unpin 
their corsages, and place them in a 
water-filled crystal bowl. When the 
final adieus have been made, the bow! 
is a mass of fragrant “thank you’s” for 
their hostess or chaperones. 

If you, like Ferdinand, love sniffing 
pretty flowers, you may want to keep 
your corsage a mite longer. If so, set it 
in water your tuck-in time 
Violets and gardenias take moisture 
through the blossom, so sprinkle thes« 
Never bury 
your flowers in the frig, so that when 
searching for a bedtime snack one night, 
dad exhumes a limp gardenia with a 
nerveless hand. That, you must admit, 
is too severe a test of father’s love! 

Rather, press a few fragrant petals in 
your Latin text, and cross your fingers. 
"Cause something tells us that Johnny’s 
about to ask you to the latest Gregory 
Peck. That’s the fun of helping him 
save his florins on flowers! + 


bef re 


ever-so-gently with water. 
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As Maples turn from green to gold, turn again to Woodwind. 


ea: 


Beautiful fabric by DSmil for elegant suits and slacks. 
bury oh lil Cool, crisp and crease resistant, 
ight, | cee perfect for under the coat all Fall and Winter through. , 
da 


Woodwind is lightweight, easy and wonderful to wear. 
Fashioned by the best makers. 


als in 
vers. 
nny’s 


‘gory DOMINION BURLINGTON MILLS LTD., 1235 McGILL COLLEGE AVE., MONTREAL 
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N OV you can apply your own ingenuity and sewing talents 












to brightening up your home with colourful, long-lasting \INYLITE* 
by the yard. Use it for table covers to protect your loveliest 

linens, for shower curtains, for kitchens, sunrooms and playrooms 
that need cheering, for shelves and for a hundred and one 


uther clever, money-saving uses. 


me a 


; rinted : | | 
ae VINYLITE® resists scuffing, repels moisture and dirt... 
patterns illustrated 


are sold as it does not rot or mildew ... needs no ironing—wrinkles fall 


“DOMOLITE” 


hy leading stores 


out after hanging... and it cleans with a damp 
pitt soapy cloth and a rinse in clear water. 
across Canada 


Ke sure to ask your sales-clerk for fhe 


simple sewing instructions. 


x 
Plasties 
THE WORD VINYLITE 6 THE 


RMEGISCTERED TRAUE MARK OF 


CANADIAN RESINS AND GHEMIGALS LIMITED ¢« MONTREAL ~TORONTO 
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She took the long black umbrella from the vendor, and turned to 
smile at Johnny, a long steady smile of complete confidence. 


Th 
(; Rammaker With a professional air, Johnny gazed at the Saskatchewan 


sky. The sun boiled in a kettle of brass. There was not a 

by Vera Henry cloud, not as much as a ghost of breeze to stir the withering 

pansies that spelled out “God Save Our Queen” in the centre 

OHNNY BARILLE, the rainmaker, stood in the door of of the yellowing town hall lawn. The ground was hard and 

his great, gaudy wagon, looking toward the town hall heat craggled and great grey plumes of dust spurted from 
where Mayor Lind was still furiously opposing the under the feet of passing teams. 

demand that he hire Johnny to break the longest dry spell Johnny strode along the board walk, his long legs in 

in the history of the district. magnificent tooled leather + Continued on page 74 
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Hypnotize 


considerable 


THERE HAS 


amount of comment. both in Canada 


heen a 


and in Britain, on my _ successful 
method of hypnotizing for painless 
childbirth. I-believe the use and exten- 
sion of such a method can be of definite 
value in the future of obstetrics. It 
is important that it be understood by 
the public, as_well as the medical pro- 
fession. That is why I have consented 
to answer a number of questions re- 


garding it for Chatelaine Magazine. 





I have helped mothers to have their 
babies without pain. This has been 
done by putting them into a deep, hypnotic trance, which lasts 
from the beginning of what are called labor pains until the child 
is born. 

Naturally the first question that arises is how I came to use hyp- 
notism in childbirth. 

| had read and studied considerable about hypnotism in medicine, 
a practice which goes back hundreds of years. Recent works, such 
as “Medical Hypnosis,” by Professor Wolberg of the New York 
Medical College and other such books have been very helpful. 

My own first sense of being able to use the science came when I 
was an intern at St. Joseph’s Hospital in Glace Bay, N.S. One of the 
nurses had had her tonsils out, One evening the Sister told me that 
the patient had had analgesics but was in pain, restless, and couldn't 
sleep. I went into the room, turned the light low, spoke to the patient 
and in a few minutes she was asleep. I walked out of the room to 
where the Sister was standing and told her that Miss C. was asleep. 
She looked at me, walked into the room where the patient was fast 
asleep, came out, looked at me again, and never said a word. [I never 


explained, 


T WAS many years later that I first used hypnotism in childbirth 
in London, England, where | am now practicing. 

One morning | had hypnotized a man and removed a cyst 

from the back of his ear. During the operation some of the blood 

flowed down the back of his neek. 


couch so that | could clean up the blood, and he responded so readily 


| told him to turn over on the 


that one would have thought he was awake. 
My next patient that day was an ex-ATS girl, newly married, 
and very intelligent. She had been coming once a month for her 


antenatal care and she was now seven months pregnant. | asked her 


if she would like to have a painless confinement under hypnotism. 
She replied, “Who wouldn't?” 


he a very good subject. 


I tested her out and found her to 





While she lay asleep on the couch I quickly worked out a formula 
whieh I have used ever since. She was told that she would feel 
womb contractions; that they were not painful; that she should “‘bear 
down” with each contraction and, finally, that she would not wake 
up until the baby was born. How real this training can be, I can easily 
illustrate. While one of my patients was asleep and practicing bearing 
down (I would press against the soles of her shoes with my hands, 
and she would push against them, each time I told her she was having 
a contraction), | said to her, “One more contraction and the baby 
will be here.” After the pretended contraction, | woke her up and 
she looked at me. I said, “Anything wrong?” “No,” she replied, “‘it 
sounds silly, but | thought I just had my baby.” 


HEN there was the case of Mrs. C., who had one child and was 
very nervous, as her first confinement was a difficult one, She 
went into labor a week before she was due, (She had had my 
regular preparation for hypnosis.) It took my house over an 

hour before | was reached by phone. When I got to her, the husband 

said, “Tm glad you're here. She’s been carrying on something 
awful.” When I walked into the bedroom, the midwife was present, 
encouraging the woman to make use of her contractions. The patient 
was obviously in pain and very agitated. We pulled her up on the 
pillows so that she was comfortable. I touched her on the forehead 
and she immediately went to sleep. For the next three quarters of an 
hour there was complete silence in the room except for my talking 
to the patient. Finally I said to her, “Mrs. D.., your baby is ready to 
be born. And if you want a smiling baby you had better start smiling.” 

\ few seconds later a little boy arrived, and Mrs. D. had a big smile 

on her face. I then woke her up. 

The principle which I followed in both these cases was the same, 
and this is the pattern [ plan to follow in future cases. 

How is the patient “conditioned” for hypnotic confinement? | 
will describe briefly the “treatments” given over a period of prenatal 
months, 

On each visit the patient lies on a comfortable couch or sits in a 
good armchair with head ¢ omfortably supported. Her attention must 


be fixed on the end of a silver pencil, or a spot on the ceiling, or on 


the doctor lingers, held above the level of the eve. This is absol: tely 


sse ia 3 a ° 
essential. The patient must concentrate only on the doctor's voice 


and not be distracted. The doctor’s voice must be low, pleasan! ind 


monotonous. Phe doe lor Suggests to the patient that her e\ lids 
are beginning to feel hy ivy, and that she is getting sleepy. Then (hat 
the patient's eyelids are vetting heavier, and that she is ge! ing 


ecpier, Thi ind on until the patient falls into a hyp: tit 


sleep. It may take fj minutes, or it may take an hour. or s ral 

sessions one hor ry . Ss . 
on ot me t ul i hye whole thing 1s done by suggestion. Re- 
peated suggestions which the patie cade 1c€ 
ne patient must be ready to accept. | /1ce 


we 
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Chatelaine, October, 


by well-known medical authorities 


1948 — 23 


Babies without pain? The Canadian doctor who 
has stirred the medical world with his methods 
answers questions every woman will want to ask 


about his deep-trance obstetrics; with comments 


by Philip Magonet, M.D. 
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the patient is asleep one arranges with her that on all future occasions 
she will fall asleep at once on a prearranged signal. A prearranged 
signal is also agreed upon whereby the patient wakes up. I merely 
have to touch my conditioned patients on the forehead and they are 
asleep in seconds. One can also hand authority over to a nurse, and 


the patient will obey her. 


HE PATIENT must want to be hypnotized—and must be able 
to concentrate on what the doctor is saying to the exclusion of 
everything else. 

There are many reasons why I believe so strongly in the use 
of hypnosis for painless childbirth. The pain of labor is partly due 
to suggestion and expectancy. Every woman knows about the pains 
and expects them. This knowledge and anticipation undoubtedly 
increase the real pain. Hypnotism banishes the knowledge and pain, 
and allows of painless childbirth without any ill effects on mother or 
child. My patients never hear the words “labor pains,” and it is time 
they were eliminated from obstetrical talk, and the words uterine or 
womb contraction used, 

Then, the fact that no anaesthetic is used means that the mother 
doesn’t become sick. The respiratory centre in the baby is not 
depressed, therefore the baby begins to breathe as soon as it is born. 
The absence of an anaesthetic like chloroform is important to a 
woman who is bordering on convulsions. Her kidneys and liver are 
affected and chloroform only makes matters worse. 

Ordinarily, the bearing down is painful to the mother, and she 
tends to refrain from making full use of her contractions, thus 
slowing up the progress of labor. Under hypnosis there is no pain, 
and delivery is speeded up. 

The knowledge that a woman knows her labor is going to be wholly 
free of pain is good for her morale, and in many instances she looks 
forward to having babies with pleasure rather than with dread. 

A number of doctors in Britain and the United States have been 
experimenting with the use of hypnosis in childbirth (as well as in 
other surgical cases). Recently a psychiatrist in London liad a notice 
in the British Medical Journal that he was willing to train doctors in 
hypnosis. 


UT THERE are also reasons why the method hasn’t been used to 

any large extent to date. 
First, the mother must belong to one of four groups of really 
good hypnotic subjects. She must be intelligent and mentally 
stable. (Young people are better subjects than older ones.) . Mental 
cases, mental defectives and completely deaf people are not suitable 

subjects. 

Generally speaking, of any four normal adults three can be hyp- 
notized fairly easily, and one is resistant. Of the three, two will reach 


a stage of medium hypnosis and can be put in a deep trance. 

The mother must be trained by a doctor who practices hypnosis, 
and the only doctors who practice hypnosis are usually psychiatrists. 
A group of doctors in Northern England are taking instructions 
from a professional hypnotist, and | am hoping this useful art will 
spread. Then, the doctor who trains the patient must be present at 
the delivery. If the nurse is well trained in obstetrics, the doctor can 
easily pass control of the patient over to the nurse, thereby eliminat- 
ing the necessity of his being there until the baby is ready to be 
delivered. 

Could any doctor use this method? you will ask. Any doctor 
can learn the technique of hypnotism, but not every doctor will be 
successful in the practice of it. It calls for certain personality quali- 
ficatior in the physician. Physical appearance, facial expression, 
diction and forcefulness count a great deal in establishing relationship 
between patient and physician. These are qualities which are utilized 
by every physician in what is euphemistically referred to as a “bedside 


manner.” 


Fk COURSE, there are many other uses for hypnotism in medicine 

than in obstetrics. Men and women are equally susceptible. 
Excessive smoking and excessive drinking, provided there is no 
real cause for the drinking (such as a nagging wife, an unfaithful 
\ British officer who drank a bottle 


of gin and three quarters of a bottle of whisky every day for 20 years 


husband, ete.), are examples. 


was cured of his drinking. People who stammer respond very well. 
Cases of cardiospasm (difficulty in swallowing) form an interesting 
group who respond I recall very vividly the expression on a woman’s 
face as she watched her husband eat a bun while he was asleep, 
something he couldn’t do awake. While he was eating it he was 
reassured he was cured, and he proved it by continuing to eat the bun 
when I woke him up. Patients wake up only when the doctor tells 
them. Incidentally, they will never do anything under hypnosis 
that they wouldn’t be prepared to do while in their waking state. 

As I said, there is nothing new about the use of hypnotism. James 
Esdaile, a surgeon in the East India Company in charge of a hospital 
in Calcutta, before anaesthetics were discovered, performed over 
300 operations, including amputations, through hypnosis. One sur- 
geon who watched told how he cut out a diseased eye while the 
patient’s good eye watched this manoeuvre without even a blink. In 
the last year of the war two British doctors held by the Japanese in 
a prisoner of war camp in Singapore had a similar experience on a 
smaller seale—removing teeth, opening abscesses and so on. 

[ believe that training in hypnosis for those doctors who would 
be interested in using it would be very valuable. At the present time, 
the medical curriculum is too heavy to add hypnotism as a separate 
Continued on page 92 


subject. I would suggest that any + 
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PARIS .. . expresses i 
dition of delicate details, 
of line. in white tulle. In 
schiffli drapery sculpture 
bodice. Velvet motifs, com 
pailletted, cascade down 
outspreading skirt. Jacques & 






LONDON calls at- 
tention to the one-color 
theme in Scotch tweeds, 
The simple cardigan 
suit ts in deep beige, 
worn with a swing 
back tuxedo topcoat 
whose graduated 
stripes are in light and 
dark beige. A_ basic 
wardrobe pair. By 
Green Hearne, London. 














HUNDRED years from now curious eyes poring over 
sketches and historical records of styles down through 
| the centuries, will stop to ponder over the great fashion 
revival in the middle 1900's. 
They'll laugh and shudder at what went on around 1920 
the chemiselike atrocities that hung sleeveless over 
flattened busts . . . the disappearance of anything resem- 
bling a waistline ...that awful mistake of hipline belts. 
And the exposing of ihe knee, seldom pretty, often in 
questionable taste. 

They'll note the efforts of the designers to get women 
back into a resemblance of attractive shapes, and they’ll 
approve the results of these past three years. The strange 
effect that wars have on fashions will puzzle them. When 
fabric supplies dwindle, styles become utilitarian, almost 
uniform, and women’s interest in fashion becomes dulled. 

+ In the restless nerve-quivering years following a war, 
fashion revives, takes on a new life. Materials return, 
plentiful and in variety, high-priced to be sure. But there’s 

; reason for women wanting to look beautiful. They demand 


new styles. 





In every fashion pulse of the western world the fall 
48 fashions follow this age-old pattern. Fine fabrics re- 
appear, in exquisite woolens, lush satins, brocades, priceless 
laces, chiffons, mat taffetas, velvets, incredible furs. Trained 
and expert fingers are available again for intricate beadwork 
and hand sewing. All giving the designers a wide and 
extravagant scope. 

And presenting them with a problem as well. These 
luxury fabrics, many off the market for years, some entirely 
new weaving developments, must be handled carefully. To 
show them off at their best, at the same time fit them into 
today’s active living. 

Fashion creators delve into yesterday for tricks in femi- 
nine flattery . . . you'll see + Continued on page 93 


TORONTO uses satin, 
either as trim, more often in 
an entire dress. Here you see 
it in rich brown, draped to 
soft back fullness. The sim- 
plicity of its cameo neckline, 
three-quarter sleeves makes it 
a style right for any semi- 
formal occasion. By Louis 
Berger. 


NEW YORK celebrating its Golden 
Jubilee, reflects influences of the turn of 
the century. Soft woolens, in beautifully 
done suits and dresses, are shown in muted 
tones such as blued greys, smoky browns. 
Always with careful, tasteful touches in 
trim and finishing. Above, a slim, trim 
suit is given a rounded collar, slashed 
cuffs, on a bias-cut sleeve. Crisscross tabs 
are caught with hammered silver buttons. 
By Beni Claire of Paul Parnes. Below, 
Claire McCardell’s charcoal brown worsted 
flannel has a large shawl collar, worn 
open or pinned up high, as the only accent, 
MONTREAL welcomes the reappearance of fine im- balancing all-around swish of the skirt. 
ported laces, used with versatility throughout leading 
collections shown for the winter season. Here, delicate 
chantilly, in a quietly elegant formal, has double lace pouffs 
at shoulder and hip, stressing the elongated torso look. 
By Lawrence Sperber. 
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break apart when 

is Facultv. They stare 

supposed to go on wild walks wi 
wife of Dr. Garth Evans. How em! 
thought, for a psvchologist to ha 
grated Wife! You aren't 

anv more 


| am a 


There was no answer to that Abruptly she 
ned up a side street leading away from th: 
Knowing she might as well go home; useless 

think you could walk it off. This recurrent 
ipsurging need to feel fully used. to take up the 
old love, the words, the drama. the listening 
faces . . . Knowing. too. how annoved Garth 


would be that she had left the house just when 


students were arriving for his spec ial seminar. 


Even though her presence mattered only in the 
kitchen. Her place now. 


The kitchen was a bright cave of eleaming 





Illustrated by Al Moore 


People stare a little because you aren’t supposed to go 
for lonely walks on stormy nights when you are the wife 
of Dr. Garth Evans. How embarrassing, she thought, 


for a_ psychologist to have 


enamel. Amuri threw off her coat and hurried 
into it, hating its warmth after the clean thrust 
of the wind, feeling its impersonal streamlined 
efficiency completely alien to her mood. Garth 
had planned it, proudly, when they made over the 
house. “No need for my wife to be a kitchen 
slave,” he said complacently, like a man in an 
advertisement, and she had been grateful. Even 
when it was finished he was always bringing home 
some time-saving device. But the last time she 
had looked at him angrily: ‘‘What good is the 


time I save if I can’t use it?”’ 


SHE REMEMBERED that now, slicing rye bread 
with the automatic slicer, spreading it with cheese. 
Salami. Setting out the tray of pastries it had 
taken her all afternoon to make. Garth liked to 
feed his students well. That was her role. 

The doorbell rang just as she finished. She 
hurried toward it, sighing involuntarily. Another 
student. Some nice bright student up to the ears 
in rat mazes and conditioned reflexes. 





an unintegrated wife! 


She pulled open the door and then the bright 
welcoming smile stiffened on her lips. He was 
standing there, the dark young man she had seen 
by the water, and looking at her in the same way. 
Somehow she felt that he had expected her to 
answer the door. His gaze under the black brows 
was direct as a blow; it was mocking the domesti- 
city of her apron, it was saying “This is not the 
You that was walking in the wind by the water.” 
Then he put out his hand. “Mrs. Evans?—Pm 
Hugh Glenning.”’ And before she could answer, his 
deep voice was saying, “I’ve been wanting very 
badly to meet you.” 

She felt one eyebrow tilt in the way that 
“Oh?” 


‘Yes. Ever since I read your thesis.” 


annoyed Garth. 


“Thesis?” She laughed in surprise. “I thought 
that was dead and buried long ago.” 

‘I suppose most theses are, as soon as they’re 
written. But as a matter of fact, it was reading 
yours that made me see how I want to go ahead 


°° 
on my own, 


Surely a psychologist 


could cope with a misunderstood wife ... 


especially his own! 


But young Dr. Evans made a 


wrong diagnosis. 


He refused to believe a woman can be 


killed with kindness 

























“Then you’re not majoring in psychology?” 

“*No—I have this one course with your husband 
but I’m in English. I'd been working on Eliza- 
bethan drama, same as you, and I| found your 
ideas extremely provocative.” 

“Really?” Impossible to help that absurd rush 
of pleasure. The thesis was a forgotten thing, 
gathering dust on the basement floor of the 
university library. It had nothing in it on the 
Care and Feeding of Infants. It had nothing in it, 
even, on How to Please a Husband. Therefore let 
it be filed away, forgotten. 

Yet when she had been working on it she had 
struggled for its perfection as one might for the 
birth of a child. 

And this boy liked it. Provocative 

“I’m glad,”’ she said warmly, and then remem- 
bered where they were. ““You’re late—” she began. 

“| know. I wasn’t going to come tonight.” 

“But why—?” 

He shrugged. ‘‘Rebellion, | suppose. Against 
books and four walls. # Continued on page 98 



























hing on My Finger 


HE laughed and her ears rocked and ached 
with her laughter, but she couldn't stop. 
\ Somewhere far off in wavery distance she 
could see Ricky’s scared, white, boyish face 
and hear a voice she knew must be his, begging 
her to stop. 
Ricky seemed far away and indistinct but 
everything else in the room was sharply, terribly 


clear: the kitchen table, with its litter of 


crumpled paper napkins, the delicatessen supper 


. . . and beyond the kitchen the open door of 


the room which Madge and Lon Wilkerson were 
offering to her and Ricky. 

Over the edges of her hysterical laughter she 
could hear the radio, still blaring out the music 
of the fraternity dance. She thought of her 
mother and father, waving her off to the dance, 
never dreaming that she and Ricky were 
eloping . . 

“Stop it, Joanie,” she could hear Ricky saying. 
“Please stop, Joanie.” 

But she couldn’t stop that terrible laughter. 

She felt the sharp sting of a palm against her 
cheek. Madge Wilkerson slapped her again, 
hard. 

“Stop that now.” 

Abruptly she stopped. 

Madge pushed Joan into the bedroom. She 
shut the door behind them and locked it. She 
sat Joan down on the bed and then sat down 
beside her, holding Joan’s wrist with a jailer’s 


grip. She didn’t turn on the light. 


DIRE I TT IS CNTR RIT WT) TR AE 


Part I: “Who cares bow I look, it’s 
your wedding?” Joan asked ber sister 


a child, 
Ricky, who was just 19, said: “It will-be 


to get abead of Deborah . 
of the shining glory from ber wedding. 


Lon who belped them with the practical 


to the night of ibe fraternity dance, which 
was the night of ber wedding, io the shoddy 
resentfully. And that was the key to ber party with delicatessen fare in Madge’s 
discontent. She was almost 17, but ber apartment afterward, to the moment when 
family still treated ber as though she were Ricky, 
No wonder then that when “We're married now. You are my wife.” 
was then the dream ended. She 
vears before we are allowed to marry, Joan, thought of Deborah .. . 
Let’s elope,” it seemed a wonderful idea the aisle in white satin, turning to face 
. . totake some them all as Philip’s wife . . . and she 
thought of berself standing there, the wed- 

Then it became a dream... inwhich ding ring from the 10-cent store concealed 
Ricky took ber to bis friends Madge and among the trinkeis on ber charm bracelet, 
“No, no,” sbe cried, tears bard in ber 
details—the ugly masquerade of preiend- throat. They wanted to come out but they 
ing to be older than she was, of being couldn’t. 
Madge’s younger sister, in order to get the — laughed, at the strange, lonesome joke she 
license. The dream carried her through bad plaved on berself. 


“All right,”” Madge said. Her voice was grim. 
“There’s a couple things we’re going to get 
straightened out, right now.” 

She asked Joan a question and Joan’s cheeks 
burned in the darkness, answering. 

The stale scent of the cheap musky perfume 
Madge wore was strong in the unaired room. The 
room was dark, unknown, strong with the odor 
of dust and cigarette ash and powder, with all 
the other terrifying smells of a dark, unknown 
room. Yet in spite of the strangeness and the 
darkness and that jailer’s grip of Madge’s hand 
on her arm, she was no longer afraid. Madge’s 
voice was gentle now and though she asked more 
questions it was almost as though after that 
first question Madge had been sure of the other 
answers. 

After a while Madge put her arm around Joan 
and the tears she hadn’t been able to let come 
before, came then. Madge patted her shoulder 
silently, like a mother, and let her cry, then 


fumbled in a bureau drawer for a handkerchief 


and Joan sniffled more quietly into it. Madge lit 
a cigarette and in the brief match-glare Joan saw 
that she looked grim and exasperated. 

“So you had to elope!’ Madge’s cigarette 
spurted into furious glow. “And why? For 
nothing but a fool notion that it would be fun 
to get married before your sister. And me, 
because I’m a darn fool with a soft heart—and 
a softer head, from the looks of things—me, | 
just barge ahead and help you tie the knot 




















holding ber close, murmured, 


walking down 


Instead, she laughed and 


A Two - part Novelette 
by REBECCA SHALLITT 
ILLUSTRATED BY STEPHANIE 


good and tight!” She snorted in disgust. 
Knuckles sounded against the bedroom door. 
Ricky. his voice a little boy’s voice, tight and 
scared. called out: ‘Joanie. Don’t be mad at 
me, Joanie. Madge, please let me come in and 
talk to her.” 
‘Keep quiet,” Madge yelled. ““We’ll be out 


in a minute.” + Continued on page 64 
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She felt the startled shock go through his hand and 
knew his fingers had found the ring. He asked very 
slowly, as though afraid of saying too much or 
too little. “Do all girls wear these on bracelets? 
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--- @thin white page that lay between his heart and hers. 


by Lois Kleihauer 


LEX selected a large potato chip from the bow] 


on the coffee table and scrutinized it intently. 

He said, “You told me two weeks ago that 
7 you were going to write to your mother and 
father about us. You told me that last week. 
and Monday, and you haven't written yet.” He 
bit into the potato chip. He did not look at her. 
“| don’t get it.” 

Fran drew a deep careful breath. For the first 
time in these three perfect months since they had 
met, tension lay between them like a web, thin. 
laul, strong. She made an involuntary gesture 
as if to brush it away. 

Ever since he asked her to marry him, she had 
known this moment would come. She had tried 
lo postpone it by pretending to forget, by pre- 
tending to be busy, But it would not be postponed 
any longer. She would have to write and tell her 
father that she was going to be married. 

She shivered. If only there was a way to write 
just to her mother. But there wasn’t. Her father 
always examined the mail that came. And if her 
mother received a letter he’d say, “Read it out 
loud, Helga.” 

And her mother would read the letter—this 
letter—and her father would know that here in 
the thin white pages in her mother’s hands lay the 
happiness and love and desire of her life. 

Fear was a hard cold knot within her. She 
could not sit still. She got up, trying to keep her 
face averted from Alex. But he saw. He got up 
and went to her and took her wrists and made her 


look at him. He said, “What is it, Fran?” 


She tried to laugh. She shook her head. 
‘There's nothing wrong.” She buried her face 


in his shoulder, feeling the warmness of it through 
his coat. She would never, never tell him that 
she was afraid of her father. And then she realized 
that the question had not been settled. She tried 
to make her voice light. “Ill write tonight, Alex. 
Cross my heart.” 

When Alex had gone, she leaned for a moment 
against the door, listening to his footsteps recede 
down the stairs, out into the courtyard of the 


apartment huilding. She looked at the little 
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spindle-legged desk, but she did not move. Every 
instinct within her cried out against writing the 
letter. For three months she had had love and 
gaiety and peace, and she had had it because it 
was a secret she shared only with Alex. When she 
wrote the letter and her father knew— Her hand 
gripped the doorknob. He would spoil it. Some- 
way. Somehow. 

She tried to reason with herself. She thought, 
how can he spoil it? He is hundreds of miles away. 
He wouldn't come to the wedding. And besides. 
| promised Alex I would write tonight. 

Slowly, she went over to the desk and took 
stationery and a pen from the drawer. Reluctantly. 
she began to write. “Dear mother and father. 
| am sure you will be surprised when I tell you 
that | am going to be married this fall. He is with 
an advertising ageney in the same building as my 
office. His name is Alex Larkin.” 

She put the tip of the pen against her lips. 
Better not write anything about how they met: 
how they were sitting side by side at a lunch 
counter and she accidentally joggled his elbow and 
he got ketchup all over his fruit salad instead 
of the cube steak. 

She wrote, “Of course, I think he’s wonderful.” 
(nd then she looked at the sentence and realized 
how inadequate it was: how impossible it was 
to put on paper the warmth and breadth and depth 

f her love for him. How could she make her 
mother—for it was to her mother that she wrot 
mentally—understand all the little ties in the bond 
hetween them? His quick sweet grin: the way he 
held a door for her; even the intentness of his eves 
over a road map. 

“Tl wall let you know when we decide the date. 
I am very happy. I have never been so happy 


before.” 


SHE STARED atthe lastsentence. She shouldn't 
have put that in. It was tempting fate. Her fingers 
ached with the urge to destroy the letter, but she 
folded it and put it in an envelope, addressed it 
and stamped it. Then she got up and walked 
quickly away from it and the desire to -tear it in 


shreds. 


She undressed and # Continued on page 38 
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His lips moved against her 
hair. “Forgive me, Fran. Pil 
never misunderstand again.” 





Illustrated by Bill Timmins 
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li Could Happen to You 


Lied . . to find 


escape to safety 


| Stole. - lo save 


my children 


Killed. . to live 


and strike again 


I Know - next war 


it will be you 


You will never know this woman. . 


enemy country. 


her footsteps. 


. vietim of war in an 


Please God, you never have to follow in 


But vou may. Could you do what she did? 


She believes you would... 


An open letter to Canadian women 


Y SMALL SON came into the room, red hair 
ruffled and eyes flashing. “Tl kill Ben 
Mitchell next time I see him. He stole my 
water alley.” 

‘You mustn’t talk about killing people,” I began, 
when he interrupted. “You needn't talk. You 
killed people in Italy. You used to put us in 
the back room, but we looked through the door 
cracks and saw you.” 

Yes, it is true. I killed people during the war, 
and | have forgotten about them, but quite evi- 
dently my children have not. And I lied and stole 
also, and now I have to teach these children, who 
saw and heard me, the commandments which say 
Thou Shalt Not do these things. But this is not 
only my personal problem. It is a problem that 
all mothers who went through the war in the 
countries of its base must face. Those war years 
were ones of living by one’s wits, of doing to the 
other person what they would do to you, only 
doing it first if you wanted to keep your skin. 

This problem is of interest to you also for two 
reasons. One is that you have returned husbands 
and sons who don’t—how shall we say?—quite 
behave as they should do occasionally. They are 
apt to scoff at the good old precepts they were 
taught in Sunday school. Well, weren’t they 
trained to trample these precepts underfoot during 
the war? How can you expect them to respect 
them now? The other reason is that your babies, 
born and vet unborn, may turn to you in years to 
come, and say just what my son said to me today. 
Just what happened to me could have happened 
to you if the war had been in your quarter of the 
clobe. Next time it will be. That is something for 
you to think about. 

Now that I am in Canada with my two children, 
starting life over, the war years seem neither a 
dream nor an actuality. They were just experience, 


That is one good thing war teaches us that there 


somewhere in Canada 


is no such thing in life as tragedy. There is only 
experience. | lost home, husband, money and 
career. and was tortured, and starved. It is no 
longer a tragedy. It is just something that occurred 
to me. Not being able to find a home here, in a 
calm well-fed, well-housed Canadian community, 
seems much more disastrous now. One adjusts 
quickly to wartime dangers. It is much more 
difficult to face the petty annoyances of the piping 


day s of peace. 


Monotony to Terror 


As I sit in front of my typewriter writing this, 
every now and again I glance up from my work 
and look out of the window to where the trees are 
colored and leafy. Perhaps their very vividness 
makes it so easy for me to recall the tree-covered 
slopes behind the little village in Northern Italy 
where we spent the war years—not exactly as 
prisoners, but under supervision. A village up 
on the mountains somewhere near the Swiss 
frontier; a ramshackle village of peasant houses 
with three villas on its outskirts—that of a doctor, 
a general in the Italian Army, and the wife of a 
wealthy industrialist from Milan. There among 
those rolling hills our life for six long years was 
what the war made it; grave, monotonous and 
unstable at first; bloody and terrible toward the 
end. 

But before I touch upon those war years I must 
go back to another village, set in different sur- 
roundings. A village with the snow-clad peak of 
Etna in the background and the blue rolling sea 
before it. In this village, at a ball given by one 
of its American residents, I met my husband and 
became engaged to him. He was an Italian Army 
oficer, | was a Britisher. 

A year afterward I went to the distant Italian 
colony where my fiancé’s regiment was stationed, 
where I married and became an Italian subject 

a subject of the Duce, who was then the supreme 
ruler of the Italian Empire. This brought no 
problems at all until the outbreak of the Abvs- 


sinian war. I had + Continued on page 105 
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1 pockage Reysl Butterscotch Pudding 


Pou ausher delicems “quickie™ Gewert, peeperc 
Royal Chocclate Pudding by example package deec- 
tame and serve wth cream of top mik. 


. i “kee + he ~ 


< -ROYAL PUDDINGS 


2 cwpt mak ‘A cop cream, whipped 

tices borons moretchine cher ies ; - 
Mex bueciess. golden Royal Botterectch Pudi ~ es > 
wth onl. Cook os directed om packsge (So cosy 3 Z ; 
chddd cam Go 2°) Remove form beset and cool. then ? 
place m sherbet giaeecs amd choll Jost before serving , 
gacnesh wth whipped cream and top with slice of a 
barwama ated mareechoms cherry Makes 4 serving cen, Z 





TASTE MORE DELICIOU 


YES! And you'll say so, 


too! World-famous Royal Pud- 
dings are smoother, creamier, 
richer in flavor dream 
desserts that'll delight the 
whole family. And Royal are 
as easy to make as they are to 
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Mellow, golden Butterscotch; creamy- 
smooth Chocolate; delicate, tempting 
Vanilla; and the mouth-watering, new 
flavor — Royal Maple Pudding Ask for 
Royal Tapioca Puddings, too Vanilla 
and Orange-Coconut. Rememier — 
Royal Puddings taste more iclicious! 


iy, These Cuand, 
Kyl, Fedo 


eat. No need to add sugar, 
they're sweetened just right. 
You'll love delicious, new 
Royal Tapioca Puddings, too. 
They’re made from the tiny, 
extra-tender tapioca beads. 
And ready -flavored! Always 
get economical Royal 

—the world’s largest 
selling puddings! 
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year when she was ready for high school, 
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teach her her schoolwork, and she would 


Whe n the train had gone, she walked 


a crow wheeling 


si0WV DacCK , Cc ly é if 
against the falling sun. All around her 
the gaunt, scarred sticks of the burned 


i - } +} 
in black points above the 


At the door of the shack she stopped, 
picking at a sliver on the wood, dreading 
the moment of entering the room. 

Her father looked at her over his 


timebook, his stare direct. “Get your 
arithmetic paper.” 

She went to the battered old dresser 
in the corner of the room. In the top 
drawer, her grammar and a faded green 
arithmetic book lay beside the Bible. 
She took the yellow sheet of problems 
and laid them before her father. She 
waited tensely while he scanned the 
iigures. 

“These two are not correct. Do them 
over.” He indicated the problems with 
the rappings of a hard knuckle. 

She sat at the oilcloth-covered table, 
while the moths fluttered against the 
lamp chimney with tiny pings of sound. 


$ om ach By MAY RICHSTONE 
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to give my spirit 
your sleeves up and assure 


That I was born for better things! 


Anton Petrak said, sharply, “Don’t 
help the g rl, He Iga. I showed her nce, 
She nou } “a 
Desperately she put down numbers 
ind din i and added and multiplied, 
Thev never came out right. Her father 
stood over her, watching. 
frve minutes to get 
the rizht answer. If you don’t have it 
by then—” He glanced around. A 
ie lay near the lamp. On top 
pe addressed to the 
sileorder house. It was the order for 
Ever since the 
catalogue had come, 10 days before, she 

her mother had pored over it, 
the beauty and utility of one 

t against another. They had finally 
agreed on a red coat with patch pockets, 
It was a lovely thing. Her mother had 

made out the order 
that afternoon, fill- 


iS an envel 


'r t 
ner new winter coat. 


rich Se bd Solt Soap <<. e 


taking care the size 
and color and order 
number, while Fran 
hung over her 
shoulder. 

Anton Petrak 
picked up the 
envelope. 

Fran heard the 
smothered protest 
from her mother. 
She bent over the 
paper, tears of rage 
blinding her. At the end of five minutes 
she had not made a single figure. She 
could not. 

Her father tore the envelope in two. 
He walked over to the round-bellied 
little heater that stood in the corner, 


[ift 


lifted the lid and dropped the pieces in. 


FRAN STIRRED restlessly. She was 
pursuing the memories too far. Long 
ago she had put them in the back of 
her mind, deliberately coaxing forget- 
fulness. But they were with her now, 
all around her in the darkness. He'll 
never let you get married. Wait and see. 

She took a long shuddering breath, 
and turned her head upon the pillow. 
The luminous dial of the clock pointed 
to a quarter after one. Sunday morn ng! 
And in the afternoon she and Alex were 
driving out to the lake. 

She began to think about Alex. She 
would never tell him what kind of father 
she had or that she was afraid of |. 
More than anything else, she wanted to 
forget her father. 

Alex came at two o'clock. She he rd 
his leaping steps upon the stairs 1d 
went to the door, a smile in her e) 5, 
curving her mouth. 

“What are you doing?” he s 4. 
“Keeping the wolf from the do 

“Not this one.” she said, and w Xt 
into his arms. 

“Don’t you ever let me catch anot’ T 
one around here,” he warned, scow! 
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1948 PACK OF NIBLETS BRAND WHOLE KERNEL CORN 
IS NOW AT YOUR GROCER’S 


Listen to the Fred Waring Show on NBC Friday morning for the Green Giant 


Fine Foods of Canada, Limited, Tecumseh, Ontario . . . . . . . Also Packers of Green Giant Brand Peas 
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Rumpus room refreshments call for plenty of Pepsi-Cola. Yes, indoors 


or out, Pepsi-Cola hits the spot, is a favourite with young and old! 


DRINK AN ICED PEPSI-COLA today—and often every day! 


Pepsi’s quick, delicious flavour really satisfies your 











thirst . . . doesn’t just tease it. And there’s more for 
your money, too. From the first sip, your own taste tells 
you that Pepsi is tops in frosty refreshment. So, when- 
ever. you're thirsty or want to add delight to a moment 


of relaxation, pick a Pepsi. 


Partytime pleasure is re-doubled when you 
serve sparkling Pepsi-Cola. Unsurpassed in 
quality and taste, Pepsi-Cola’s frosty freshness 
adds to your enjoyment anytime, for there’s 
no finer carbonated beverage made. 


“Pepsi-Cola” and ‘Pepsi are the registered trade marks in Canada of 
Pepsi-Cola Company of Canada, Limited. 









He kissed her again. “Gosh, Fran, I 


After a while they went in the living 


. : ' . 4 
bine me Lael 
room and he saw the ietter on the desk. 
' 199 i 
“You wrote to them? Swell. He put 
| ‘6 I] ol oat 
S SI t pocket. We il mail it on 
th, 
} } {; | j } I+ ¢h 
She watched him and she Telit the 
' > : 
terre S i ne neal But snc 


had promised. [hey drove past several 


mailboxes and Fran realized that Alex 


had forgotten the letter. She did not 
remind him of It. With a sense of 

| 2 | in La + 
reprieve she leaned back In the seat, 


1 1 

pavement unravel Dec- 
I I 

neath the wheels of the car. 


““How’d vou like to live out by 
lake after we're married? We could get 
a boat. Would you like that: 

“T’d love it.” Fran said. 


a . 
Alex looked at her, reproof in his eyes. 


” 


_ | | + * - t } ry 
You said that last week when I sug- 


gested one ot those houses out on the 
Heigl ts. 
Fran laughed. Don’t you under- 


1> | ’ il ; aoe 
stand? It doesn’t matter where we live, 
so long as we live together 


“ + ‘het 
You say the nicest things! 


He was 
looking at her, smiling. He did not see 
the white puppy amble out of the tall 
grass at the side of the road. Fran 
gasped. Alex glanced ahead, swerved 
sharply, but it was too late. There was 
a thumping beneath the car, a high yelp 
of pain. Alex swore softly and brought 
the car to an abrupt stop. 

Out of the sickness rising within her, 
Fran put out her hand and gripped his 
arm. ““No—no, don’t stop. Alex, please. 
It won’t do any good—” 

He looked at her, his eyes unbeliey ing. 
He said sharply, “Fran, are you crazy?” 
He shook off her hand and got out of the 
Car. 

She sat rigid, remembering. On 
Saturday nights they drove into town 
for the week’s supply of groceries. The 
town consisted of a postoflice, a com- 


bination garage and filling station, and 





a general store where a yellow cat slept 
in the window among the boxes of corn 
flakes. She loved riding in the front seat 
of the car, between tall black pines, a 
slice of moon above them. But one 
night when they turned off the highway 
onto the clay road, a rabbit leaped into 
the road and stood, blinded by the 
lights. It turned to run, but it was too 
slow. Her father did not check the car. 
They heard a thumping beneath the 
wheels, a squeak. Fran sat upright, 
gasping. She clutched her father’s arm. 

“The rabbit! You hit it!” She felt 
sick in her stomach. 

Her father grunted. “Let them watch 
out for themselves.” But he stopped 
the car and retrieved the rabbit. He 
came around to Fran’s side of the car. 
“Good for stew. Here, hang onto it. 
It isn’t dead yet. It might flop around.” 

She shrank back, but he put the rabbit 
into her lap. To keep it from falling, 
she put her hands around it, and through 
her fingers she felt its convulsive efforts 
to breathe. And then her hands became 
hot and sticky with blood. She felt 
she could not bear it. She could not! 
And then, finally, the little weight of the 
rabbit became still and limp upon her 
knees. She held it between her hands, 
and she sat staring straight ahead, feel- 
ing nothing except the sickness inside of 
her that was hatred for her father. 


Alex came around to her side of ¢ 
car, holding the puppy. He said, “F 
will you hold him?  He’s still a . 
Maybe, if we can get him toa vets 9 
enough—”’ 

The puppy lay panting in Alex’ © +. 
spread hands, blood running from _ is 
mouth, staining his white hair. 

She pushed back. ““No, no. Don’t. .k 
me to. I'll drive.” She slid over un: er 
1¢ wheel. 

For a moment Alex looked at 
uncomprehendingly, and then he got 9 
cradling the puppy in his arms. They 
rode in silence the three miles to the 
roadside animal hospital. But as he got 
out, Fran said, the words bursting from 
her, “It’s no use. He'll die.” Alex gave 
her a strange cold look. He walked il to 
the hospital without answering. 

Half an hour later he came back. He 
said brusquely, “You were right. He’s 
dead.” 

They drove on to the lake, but the 
clow was gone from the afternoon. 

She changed into her swimsuit slowly, 
reluctant to leave the locker room. 7 he 
trembling and nausea had left her, but 
she owed Alex an explanation. And 
what could she say? She would not 

she could not—tell him about her 
father. But there must be some way 
she could make him understand she 
wasn’t heartless. 

He was waiting for her on the beach. 
He glanced at her, glanced out across the 
lake. “Feel like a swim?” 

She shook her head. “You go. I'll sit 
here and catch some sun.” 

He didn’t urge her. He waded out 
into the water and plunged in. She 
watched him swimming outward with 
long even strokes. 

When he came back he dropped down 
on the sand beside her. He said 
abruptly, “Fran, I don’t ur.derstand it.” 

She would not pretend not to know 
what he meant. She did not answer. 

“You never struck me as being—cruel, 
Fran. Gosh, you don’t run over some- 
thing and then just leave it to die. 
Somebody did that with a terrier I had 
when I was a kid. I never forgave him.” 

She heard the hardness in his voice. 
She began tracing a design in the sand 
with her finger. He was looking at her, 
waiting. 

She looked up, entreatingly. “Oh, 
Alex— please 

But his eyes still searched hers. She 
could not bear the disillusion in them. 
She thought, desperately, perhaps I can 
teil him about the rabbit—just that 
much— She raised her head and looked 
at him. She opened her mouth, but 
there weren’t any words. 

He waited a moment longer, and then 
he shrugged a little. “Okay, if that’s the 
way you want it.” He rolled over and 
leaned on his elbow and stared out across 
the lake. 

After a while she said, “I think I'll 
go and change. I’m getting a little 
sunburned.” 

He gave her a brief, polite smile. 
““Good idea,” he = said. 

Funny, she thought, no, not funr 
tragic how quickly things can chan; 
If it hadn’t been for the puppy—and 
the rabbit—I’ve got to make him und: :- 
stand—someway. 

He was not on the beach when 
came out of the locker. She stood 
a moment, indecisively, and then w: 
up the path to the playhouse. It v 
dusky and cool inside after the bri 
sunshine on the sand. 
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Automatic Oven Heat Con- 
trol, Lamp Condiment Set, 
and Selector Switch. The 
Control Timer is a Tele- 
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clock. 
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just a few of the winning features of the great new 
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é She started toward the fountain, her 
Peyes adjusting themselves to the dim- 
"ness, just as a Man came through a rear 
door. She stopped. Her heart began to 
Sheat with a sense of horror. She said, 
* Mike!’ 
thim. 
But it wasn’t Mike! It couldn’t be! 


She even took a step toward 


MIKE HAD always known when there 
was something wrong. The day after 
the rabbit had been killed he came in 
for breakfast with the rest of the crew, 
"and she felt his eyes upon her taut white 
iface. She could feel the kindness of 
him in his glance. They had an under- 
standing, Fran and Mike. They both 
sthought God had left a lot of human 
Swarmth out of Anton Petrak. But 
= though Mike’s understanding was heal- 
ing, there was nothing she could ever 
\ do for him. His failing was liquor. And 
that was one thing her father did not 
tolerate. 

Mike had fallen from grace twice. On 
two different mornings he was absent 
from the breakfast table, and the other 
men ate hurriedly without looking up, 
and went out to the bridge, as if their 
working harder would make up for 
Mike’s guilt. 

A week after the rabbit had been 
killed Mike was not at the table with 
the others. 

Anton glanced sharply at the empty 
plate. “Mike drunk again?” 

The men glanced at each other. Louie 
said, “Oh, I guess he had a nip or two. 
He’ll be along.” 

Anton Petrak got up and strode out 
of the car. Fran looked at her mother, 
terror in her eyes. 

The men were gone when Anton came 
back with Mike. Mike was stumbling 
a little, his shirt was hanging out of 
his trousers and he was making futile 
efforts to push it In. 

Fran kept her eyes averted from his 
shamed face. 

Her father touched her shoulder. 
“Give him some black coffee. Plenty 
of it 

She poured the coffee with unsteady 
hands. She set it before Mike and some 
of it slopped into the saucer. She smiled 
at him. He grinned a little, his eyes 


begging her not to think too badly of 


him. 

Her father stood in the door. “‘And 
when you’re through, Mike, get out on 
the job.” 

There was silence while Mike gulped 
the coffee. Fran began stacking the 
soiled dishes at his table. “‘You can’t 
work on those girders this morning, 
Mike. You’ll get in trouble.” Her voice 
was urgent. 

“*T’ll be okay,” he said. “ Your father’s 
right. It’s my fault.’’ He could not keep 
his fork from ri attling against his plate. 
He put it down. “I never used to touch 
the stuff. Not till my wife died 

He got up, picked up his cap. Fran 
went with him to the door. She put 
her hand on his sleeve. “If you’d just 
wait a little while, until you feel 
better 

His unshaven face crinkled in a smile. 
“And have your father on my _ neck 
again?” 

Fran stood in the door and watched 
him walk with careful jauntiness along 
the clay road to the bridge. 


IT WAS 10.30 when she heard the 
shouting. She looked up from the 
potatoes she was peeling, through the 


> 


small square window. The men were 
clambering down off the framework of 
the bridge, running back and forth like 
ants. One man stood still at the edge 
of the embankment. 

She dropped the paring knife with a 
clatter, and ran out and up the bank 
onto the road. But even as she ran, the 
coldness of her heart told her what had 
happened. 

When she reached the bridge they were 
lifting Mike up off the railroad track. 
It was as though they lifted so much 
rope. They began to carry him up the 
side of the ditch, their feet slipping in 
the clay. She looked at the girders, 
measuring his fall. She turned to her 
father who stood beside her, watching 
with immobile face as the men ap- 
proached with their burden. 

All of her hatred came into her voice 
and her eyes. “You killed him! You 
killed him!” 

Her father turned his head slowly and 
looked at her. Without a word he 
reached out his broad hand and struck 
her across the face. 

She turned and began to run along 
the road back to the shack. She went 
into the lean-to that served as her 
bedroom and dragged out the old suit- 
case behind her bunk. Sobbing, blinded 
by hot savage tears, she began to pile 
her clothes into it. Whatever her hands 
touched went into it; shoes from the 
apple box in the corner, her comb and 
handkerchiefs, slips and aprons and the 
snapshot of her mother. 

She became aware of her mother in 
the doorway, murmuring incoherent, 
pitying sounds, 

Fran sobbed, “‘Mike’s dead. Father 
killed him. Father killed him.” 

Her mother said, “‘Don’t go like this, 
hating him—”’ 

She raised her head and flung back 
her hair and stared at her mother. She 
made no effort to wipe away the tears 
that salted her lips and fell upon her 
hands. 

““Do you suppose there is any other 
way I’d ever go?” 

Her mother stood there, and under 
her. apron, smudged with flour, her 
hands moved, knotting and reknotting 
themselves. She said, ‘“* You don’t under- 
stand—you don’t understand 

And Fran said, bitterly, ““No, and I 
never will!’ 

Then they heard the footsteps, heavy 
and slow, coming along the clay road 
from the bridge. With a cry, Fran flung 
herself in her mother’s arms, and laid 
her hot wet cheek against her mother’s. 
They stood like that when the footsteps 
went past the shack and the camp truck 


roared into life. When the sound of 


the truck had died away in the woods 
near the highway, Fran _ whispered, 
““Good-by, mother. I'll write you 

She waited until it was growing dusk 
and the crew was in the cookcar having 
supper, and then she slipped out, and 
walked for the last time down the rutted 
clay road. The suitcase was heavy, and 
she had to put it down to rest her arm. 
She watched a crow that flapped 
When she 
reached the highway she hitchhiked 
ride to town. There would be a midnight 
train going through. 


leisurely above the pines. 


SHE TURNED away from the fountain 
and the man who had made her think 
of Mike. She knew now that there was 
very little resemblance. It was a matter 
of shadows and her imagination—and 
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Nothing transforms a room as quickly and at 

so little expense—as a smart Congoleum’ 
- Rug! Bright, pretty, easy-to-care-for...it stays 

beautiful and new looking an amazingly long 

time! For Congoleum has a wear-layer of heat- 

toughened gaiitand boked ename! equal in thickness to 8 coats of the 

best floor paint applied by hand. And 

it's the only enamel surface floor covering 

with the famous money-back guarantee. 


CONGOLEUM 


REGISTERED TRADE MARK 
iF IT HASN'T THE GOLD SEAL, IT ISN'T CONGOLEUM 


one-roo 
heaven: 


CONGOLEUM CANADA 
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“It’s so easy to be a wonderful cook when you have a 
wonderful range like this! 


“With this big Westinghouse True-Temp Oven, there’s 
no watching ... no uncertainty ... everything, from a 
tray of cookies to a complete oven dinner, comes out 
cooked to a turn. Just set the automatic heat control. 


“Then, the new Westinghouse surface heaters are a life- 
saver when meals are in a hurry. Bacon and eggs ready 
for breakfast in six minutes! And the new five-heat 
switches give the right heat for every kind of cooking. 


“There are so many extra conveniences, too! The smoke- 


less broiler —the handy warming-compartment — the 
two easy-running utility drawers—the handsome surface 
light — the gleaming porcelain-enamelled surfaces. 


““And, back of it all, there’s the downright dependability 
that goes with every Westinghouse product.” 


Your Westinghouse dealer will be glad to give you full 

particulars. 

CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED e HAMILTON, CANADA 
715 M 827 
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thinking of her father. But she was 
shaken and ill. All of the old memories 
of her father which she had tried to 
bury at the bottom of her mind flooded 
over her. She had tried to hide and 
ignore them, but they were always there, 
waiting to spring to the surface at the 
sound of a name or the look of a man 
or the smell of hot fat in a doughnut 
shop. There was no escaping them. 
There never would be. 

She walked blindly out into the sun- 
shine, not knowing where she was going, 
not caring. 

Alex’ came at her 
“You'll end up in the lake that way.” 
He touched her arm to direct her. 

She stopped and looked at him. He 
was bareheaded in the sunlight and his 


voice elbow. 


shirt was open at the throat and his 


sleeves were rolled up above brown 
arms. He was familiar and dear and 
sane. She said, “Ah, Alex—Alex—’”’ 


She made an involuntary little gesture 
toward him, but he stood there, aloof, 
the wind ruffling his blond hair. 

Her eyes pleaded. She said, “Alex, 
you don’t understand.” 

He said, almost curtly, “No, and I 
never will.” 

She felt as if the ground were being 
pulled from under her feet like a carpet. 
There was a time when she had said 
that, passionately. And she still did not 
understand 

The wind was warm, but all at once 
she shivered. 

Alex said, “Shall we go back to town?” 

They walked to the car in silence. 
There was something final about the 
way he put her in and shut the door 
and walked around to his own side. And 
she thought, it’s all over. Father spoiled 
it as I knew he would. He has been 
nowhere near us, but he has spoiled it. 

They drove past the roadside hos- 
pital. Alex glanced at her fleetingly 
then, as if his eyes were pulled. Her 
heart swelled achingly at the look of 
questioning and unhappiness in his eyes. 

And then, quite suddenly, it came to 
her what she had to do. It was tao 
late for her to understand her father. 
She would never know what drove him 
to cruelty and bitter sternness. But it 
wasn’t too late for Alex to understand 
her. 

She said, her voice urgent, “Alex, I 
must talk to you—now.” 

He kept his eyes on the road. 

* Please.” 

Her tone made him look at her. 
“Okay,” he said. He signaled a turn, 
and drove off the boulevard and parked 
on a dirt road. He turned off the igni- 
tion, and the stillness broke over them 
and the warm sun slanted through the 
windshield. He put one arm across the 
wheel and looked at her, waiting. 

She was trembling, 


Radio 


Continued from page 7 


She laced her 


comments, two special programs were 
mentioned as being particularly enjoy- 
able They were CBC’s Stage 48, and 
the Wednesday night programs. 

There was a feeling all the way 
through that on the whole, special 
programs are improving, with nearly a 
third saying that on an average Cana- 
dian radio programs are getting steadily 
better. Half felt they were just the 
same as they had always been, and 
16%, that they were getting worse. 

It was surprising that, concerning 


damp hot fingers. Now. Now. il 
him everything. Or else. But w 4 


else? There would never be anyt! g 
else without him. 
She began to talk in a low voice, je 
words coming slowly. But she | 
She made him see o, 
father and the shacks and the crews; 4d 
the roads and the bridges. All of . \¢ 
bridges her father had built and al! of 
the meals her mother had prepared in 
the narrow aisle of the cookear. Hut 
mostly her father. And the fear and 
hatred and guilt that stalked her from 
the time when she was five and he stood 
her on a chair so that she could reach 
the top of the table and handed her 
a dishcloth. “‘And if you break one-—” 
He tapped a fingernail menacingly upon 
the leather belt he wore. She told him 
about her schoolwork and the rabbit 
that died in her hands. And finally, at 
the very last, she told him about Mike. 
‘*And then I ran away. 
running away ever since—” 
She stopped. She was very tired. She 
talked about her father 


nothing out. 


I’ve been 


had never 
before. 

A meadowlark sat upon the barbed 
wire of a fence, spilling his liquid burble 
of notes about him. 

Alex said, “Fran 

She took her eyes off the meadowlark 
and looked at him, and her gaze was 
held by the overwhelming love and 
compassion in his eyes. 

He knew now and he understood and 
he loved her. 

If she had know what inner pain or 
rage or disappointment drove her father, 
would she have feared or hated him as 
much? Was it that her fear came partly 
from not understanding? Did it, then, 
go back not only to her father but to 
herself? 

Alex put his arms around her and 
drew her to him. She felt his lips moving 
“Forgive me, forgive 
never misunderstand 


against her hair. 
me, Fran. I'll 
again.” 

She felt drained, but at peace. She 
put her head on his shoulder and the 
letter rustled in his breast pocket. The 
letter! She had forgotten it! 

She lay quiet within his arms, waiting 
for the terror to start up again in her 
heart. She waited, but it did not come. 
And then she knew that somewhere in 
this last half hour she had lost it. It 
would never come again. 

Alex was moving his cheek gently 
against her temple. “We'll tear the 
letter up,” he said. “‘We won’t mail it.” 

She lifted her head and smiled. ‘Oh, 
yes, we'll mail the letter. I want him to 
know about us.” 

Alex looked at her gravely. “Are you 
sure, Fran?” 

She drew a deep breath of release. 
“Very sure,” she said. @ 


musical programs, many more votes 
went to the light opera and musical 
comedy kind of music than to symphonic 
and grand opera. 

Two separate questions backed this 
up with an overwhelming show of 
hands—78%—in favor of more music. 
comedies produced on the radio such 
Oklahoma, Roberta, Showboat, R: 
Marie, ete. 

The CBC has already tested the wi 
in this connection with its sumn 
series of Gilbert and Sullivan operett: 
their fan mail testifying to a great n¢ 
for more of this kind of radio ent: 
tainment. # 
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4 Dog by Any Other Name 


Continued from page 27 


coyote for three hours last night. I’m 
not going to stand for that either.” 

Sandy bounced to her feet. “He 
didn’t!” Standing there in her flat- 
heeled sandals, with her hair on end 
and no lipstick, she looked a scant 14. 
‘“*Not three hours. I know dad was out 
on an emergency, but the twins got 
back from the Cub Scouts meeting before 
10 and I didn’t go out until almost nine 
and that’s—” 

“Too late,” the young man put in 
sternly, “for a young kid like you to be 
starting out. It’s a wonder your family 
allows it.” 

Off in the distance a dog barked. 
Tuffy alerted. 

Sandy grinned wickedly. So he 
thought she was a young kid. She said, 
““My family can’t control me. I’m a 
juvenile delinquent.” 

“Tll bet!” the young man agreed 
heartily. 

From the street a high challenging 
bark sounded. Tuffy took off across the 
lawn. But Sandy 
didn’t notice. 

She said “I am 
Sandy Devlin. Who 
are you: 

He told her he 
was an assistant in- 
structor in chemis- 


E WALKING 


By Lotta Dempsey 


* pail of 


off around the house with Richard at her 
heels. 

Tuffy had tangled with an enormous 
red setter. But he was doing all right 
for himself. As Sandy and Richard 
arrived at the front, he got his teeth 
through the setter’s thick silky coat and 
into the flesh of his throat. And held 
fast. 

Richard shouted at Sandy, 
of this!” 

But she didn’t. She grabbed Tuffy’s 
tail, dug her heels into the sidewalk and 
tugged. Richard beat on Tuffy with his 
fists and shouted at Sandy, “Keep out 
of this, you little fool!’ The setter 
snapped and cursed. Tuffy held fast to 
the setter. Mrs. Hodgdon, who lived 
across the street from the Devlins, ran 
out onto her front porch and screamed, 
“Maggie! Water! Bring a pail of water!” 

Sandy lost her grip on Tuffy’s tail and 
sat down on the cement with a thud. 

Richard got a grip on Tuffy’s collar 
and dragged. 

The Devlin twins, Herb and Bob, 
returning from the baseball game at the 
neighborhood playground, heard and 
saw the fray from afar. They bore 
down on it, shriek- 
ing encouragement 
to Tuffy. 

Maggie, 
Hodgdon’s _ elderly 
maid, came out of 
the house with the 
water as 


“Stay out 


try at the univer- ordered. And Mrs. 
sity. His name was The campus tower Hodgdon, who was 
Richard Trent — Is grey paper, chairman of all the 
““.. and,” he added Thin against really important 
quickly, “it isn’t Rising vapor. committees in the 
necessary to say town and a very 
‘Open the Door, Fog erases stone, resourceful woman 


Richard’ because Makes in a crisis, snatched 
I’ve heard that one.” Green acres the pail of water 

Sandy said, “I Into lakes. from Maggie and 
wouldn’t ask you hurled it, with force- 
to open a door, Fills the pathways ful and unerring 
Richard. Not if you Blurs trees aim, onto the fight. 
were on the other Until It was not that he 
side of the door.” You was half drowned— 


A corner of his 
mouth lifted. “ Fresh 
kid, aren’t you?” 

He didn’t exactly 
smile, but the grim- 
ness lessened around 
his good - looking 
mouth and you got 
the impression that maybe he wouldn’t 
be so fiendish if he got over his hate of 
Tuffy. If he didn’t take his chrysanthe- 
mum planting so to heart. Maybe. 

Sandy asked abruptly, ““Why does 
your girl want chrysanthemums?” 

“Because she’s going to live in the 
Jeffers house.” All at once he looked 
like the twins, Herb and Bob, when they 
won their Cub Scout merit badges—all 
proud and conscious and a little over- 
whelmed. He said, “We're going to be 
married next month. She’s Carole 
Medway. You’ve probably heard of her. 
She was,” he explained pridefully, “the 


model for those florists’ ads you see 
every place — ‘The Chrysanthemum 
Girl’!”’ 


“Hmmm,” Sandy said. For some 
totally unexplainable reason she felt a 
sharp distaste for chrysanthemum:. 


SUDDENLY THE air was rent by the 
sound of battle. It came from the street 
out front and it was a wild crescendo of 
barks, snarls and yelps. Sandy gasped, 
‘Tuffy! He’s in a fight—” and dashed 


Melt with these, 


As insubstantial 

And as far 

As mist can make you. 
As you are. 


or even that he was 
bashed on the head 
by Mrs. Hodgdon’s 
five-gallon galvan- 
ized bucket — that 
Richard so bitterly 
resented. No, what 
he so bitterly re- 
sented was the fact that Tuffy released 
the setter and turned and bit the hand 
that was striving to prevent murder. 
Indeed Richard took such a dark view 
of the whole affair that Sandy could 
have cried with relief when she saw her 
father’s car drive up. 

““Dad’s come home to lunch,” she 
told Richard, propelling him purpose- 
fully and in spite of his extreme reluc- 
tance, toward the house. ‘“Dad’s a 
doctor. He'll cauterize your hand—” 
Then she added reasonably, “After 
all you can’t blame Tuffy. After all he 
was in a terrific battle and it was just 
sheer instinct to go on fighting.” 

“Ha!” Richard said and that was all. 
But it was plenty because he said it 
with such violence. 

Dr. Devlin was cheerful. He said it 
was a lucky thing it was Tuffy and not 
the setter that bit Mr. Trent—‘ Be- 
cause,”’ the doctor explained, “we know 
Tuffy is in good health.” 

“That’s fine,” Richard said. ‘But 
the question is am / in good health?” 

The doctor laughed and furled a neat 
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Lat took HOW MUCH 


MORE YOU GET IN A 
WESTINGHOUSE REFRIGERATOR 


You'll feel a real thrill of pride in seeing your gleaming new 
Westinghouse Refrigerator installed in your kitchen. But 
that’s nothing compared with the thrill of pleasure you ll 
experience as you discover, day by day, the extra advantages, 
convenience, economy and downright dependability you get 
in your Westinghouse. 


MORE PROTECTION for your food . . . with exclusive Westinghouse 
“TRUE-TEMP” ... the only Control offered by any refrigerator 
that allows you to select the actual degree of temperature you 
want for your food. 


MORE CONVENIENCE . 
Humidrawer, Sanalloy Super-Freezer for 
serts, handy Stor-Dor for smaller articles. 


MORE SAVINGS . by elimination of food spoilage . . . by lower 
operating costs (only a few cents a week) . and by long-life, 
trouble-free service of the exclusive Dual-Automatic Economiser 


mechanism. 

MORE FOR YOUR MONEY. . . in this 
Westinghouse “True-Temp” Refrigerator. 
Westinghouse dealers. 


with Covered Meat Keeper, Glass-topped 
frozen foods and des- 


handsome built-in-Canada 


See it today at your 


CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED e HAMILTON, CANADA 


705 M 826 
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THE FLAVOUR 
running WINDSOR SALT! 
median, 7 


Ps 


C LOUR counts in food! The rich tones ot 


vegetables, the delicate shades in a salad, add so 
much to their appeal. And yet...a meal may be 
a feast to the eyes, and a flat disappointment to the 
taste, if the flavour is colourless and pale! And it 
takes a touch of magic to bring out every last 
savoury morsel of flavour, in its sharp, true bright- 
ness. That magic is the pinch of salt! 


With the success of a meal so much dependent 
on that one small ingredient, Canadian house- 
wives take no chances. Today, as for many years, 


their preference goes overwhelmingly to 
WINDSOR SALT! 


The free-running quality of WINDSOR SALT 
makes it the friend of every good cook...and a 
boon to beginners. It is manufactured under the 
strictest laboratory control, and comes to you 
crystal pure. Ask for 
WINDSOR SALT, in the 
gay red-white-and-blue 
package, whenever your 
supply begins to run low. 
It’s the bright note in any 
meal... the finishing touch 


to fine food .. . free-running 
WINDSOR SALT! 
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bandage around Richard’s hand. He 
said, “We'll watch Tuffy for the next 
10 davs and if he stays well then you 
don’t need any shots.” 

“Five minutes ago,” Richard mur- 
mured, “I could have used a shot on 
Tuffy and never missed it.” 

The doctor chuckled. But Sandy, 
who was standing by with scissors and 
gauze, sizzled. “That sounds like a 
threat,” she said curtly. “I don't 
like it.” | 

Mrs. Hodgdon telephoned later in 
the dav. She was in her best Madam- 
Chairman form. “I have not spoken 
about this before, dear child,” she said, 
coming over the wire executive and 
firm, “because I know how full your 
hands are. But something must be done 
about your dog.” 

“Just what do you 
mean by ‘something’? 


Do you mean | 
should do away with Tuffy? Should I 
do a tidy little murder on him?” 


Mrs. Hodgdon boomed back, “Don’t 


Sandy flamed: 


be rude, Alexandra! The dog ts a fright- 
ful nuisance. He howls when you leave 
him alone at night. And then this fight 
just now— why he’s a positive menace. | 
think I should tell 
you that one of the 
neighbors is threat- 
ening to complain 
to the police.’ 
So Richard Trent 
was already airing 
his plots around the 
neighborhood ! 
Sandy said thickly, 
“Tell that neighbor 
for me, Mrs. Hodg- 
don, that if anything 
happens to Tuffy 
Ill know who to 
blame.” 


Always another summer to cancel 


AFTER THIS she 


was In no mood to 


out the loss 


hear the twins dis- 
cussing their new 
neighbor with ad- 
miring awe. They 
were at lunch. The 
doctor had gone to 
keep his afternoon 
oflice hours but his 
offspring tarried over 
the rice pudding... 
Herb said, “Gosh! That guy sure has 
nerve—jumping into a dogfight.” 

Bob nodded. “I'll bet he was a hot 
pilot or something in the war.” 

“Or something,” his sister observed. 
“Something poisonous.” 

The boys stared: they weren’t accus- 
tomed to an edge in her voice. Tuffy 
rose up abruptly from his nap at her 
feet and nuzzled his cold nose against 
her knee, whimpering. She roughed up 
his ears fondly. “Don’t be afraid, sweet 
creature,” she told him. “I'll take care 
of you,” and added through her teeth, 
“And I'll take care of that chemistry- 
instructing horticulturist, too!” 

So it was with a view to taking care of 
Richard that she dressed herself for the 
party that night. Usually she let her 
coppery hair swing in a long bob, but 
tonight she spanked down the curls 
with intensive brushing, then did an 
up-on-the-head job, and while the 
result could not be described as senile, 
she was reasonably certain that no one 
would address her as a “‘fresh kid.” But 
after she slipped into the frilled char- 
treuse formal she did yearn for a more 
swish number: Something black and 


: Always 
Another Summer 


By Pauline Havard 


Always another summer of sunlight’s 
candles burning 


On every gleaming pine tree; the 
scent of sunlit moss. 


Always another harvest of gold for 
the discerning; 


Of the beauty killed by autumn 
who has the wind for a sickle x. 


Next year, same time, same place, 
we'll walk by gilded streams, hall with 


Forgetting summer's flightiness and 
that all Junes are fickle; 


There's always another summer to 


fatal, she brooded ... But, of co e, 
her wardrobe wasn’t prepared for s: jal 
Why should it be w en 
she lived in a college town in the yes ot 
'48? Little boys just out of prep sc’ Jol 
or veterans with wives and infant in 
trailers were no incentive to a gir! or 


emergencies, 


the femme fatale type of dressing 

The college parties were held in Cu: iss 
Hall among a hastily assembled co) ce- 
tion of dusty palms with faculty wives 
and the dingy statues of ancient Gi. ek 
philosophers lurking in corners. Dut 
tonight’s party would be differcat, 
Although it would have the palms and 
the wives and the statues—it also 
would have Richard Trent. You could 
depend on its having Richard Trent 
because the dean himself was giving 
tonight’s party and when the dean was 
host it meant the faculty turned out 
100% . Sandy got out her new 
lipstick Brazen Radiance and 
sketched herself a mouth. Then she 
opened the bottle of Sinful Future and 
resolutely dabbed a generous portion 
behind each ear. And when she went 
downstairs and met Barney Fort who 
was taking her to the party she knew 
she had done a nice 
piece of work on 
herself. 

Barney, captain of 
the university’s 
wrestling team, was, 
in his own words, 
pinned to the mat 
by her appearance. 
Not that she ever 
before had con- 
sidered Barney’s 
opinion of vital im- 
portance. But now 
he represented male 
reaction, and when 
she noted awareness 
flare in his dark 
eyes she felt greatly 
fortified. 
had danced 
halfway around the 
Barney 
and had had three 
cut-ins before she 
saw Richard. 


_ 


mend last summer's dreams! 


HE WAS dancing 

with Fay Prescott, 
the dean’s married daughter. Dancing, 
Sandy grudgingly admitted to herself, 
with authority. And that he was notably 
good-looking, in a lean sunburnt way, 
there was no denying . . . He didn’t 
see her until the music stopped and 
Mrs. Webber, the chemistry professor's 
wife, firmly removed him from Fay 
Prescott and brought him over and 
introduced him. 

Richard said levelly, “How do you 
do,” but it really was something—his 
look of shock when he recognized her. 

“He’s a neighbor of yours, Sandy,” 
Mrs. Webber explained, her plump 
good-natured face abeam. “And I’v« 
told him he'll be crazy about t 
Devlins—” and with that Mrs. Web! 
buzzed off to see about more paper cu} 

Sandy gave Richard a small insol 
smile. “You must tell me,” she sa 
“when you start being crazy about t 
Devlins.”’ 

Hank Reed, with whom she had be: 
dancing, laughed and said, “‘“You su 
give a guy a swell opening.” 

But Richard scorned repartee. | 
said, “You still look like somebody’s k 

# Continued on page 50 
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TASTE-TEMPTER for tangy autumn days! 
Magic’s Chocolate Splash cake is iced with 
frosty white... dripping with melty, mouth- 
watering chocolate. One chocolate layer and 
one golden layer...a dreamy blend of 
delectable, tender texture. Tantalizing, appe- 
tizing, every mouthful flavor-perfect! 


Perfect baking results are easy with Magic 
in the batter. Pure, dependable Magic Baking 
Powder makes cakes extra delicious, light as 
a feather...makes a/] baked dishes taste 
better than you ever dreamed possible. 
That’s why Canada’s leading cookery ex- 
perts recommend Magic for better flavor— 
finer, lighter texture. Get Magic today and 
use it for everything you bake! 


Light and Tender - made with MAGIC 


Chocolate Splash Cake 


1 cup milk 

1 tsp. vanilla extract 

1 square (1 oz.) un- 
sweetened chocolate 

Boiled Frosting 

1 square (1 oz.) semi- 
sweetened chocolate 


24 cup shortening 

114 cups sugar 

3 eggs 

3 cups sifted cake flour* 

3 tsps. Magic baking 
powder 

14 tsp. salt 


Cream together shortening and sugar. Add eggs, one 
at atime, beating after each. Sift together flour, bak- 
ing powder and salt; add alternately with milk to 
creamed mixture. Add vanilla extract. Melt unsweet- 
ened chocolate. Divide cake batter in 144; to 1% add 
melted chocolate; pour into two 9” greased layer 
pans. Bake in moderately hot oven, 375°F., 30 min., 
or until done. Cool 5 min. Remove layers from pan; 
cool on wire rack. Spread frosting between layers 
and on top and sides of cake. Melt semi-sweetened 
chocolate; drip on top and sides of cake, 
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Boiled Frosting 


Few grains salt 
2 egg whites 
14 tsp. almond extract 


1 cup sugar 
1g cup water 


1 tsp. vinegar 


Combine sugar, water and vinegar; bring to boiling 
point. Boil to 238°F. (or until syrup spins a long 
thread when dropped from tip of spoon). Add salt. 
Beat egg whites stiff; gradually add syrup, beating 
constantly, until frosting holds shape. Add almond 
extract. Makes enough to fill and frost two 9” 
cake layers. 


*If all-purpose flour is used, the amount of flour in the 
recipe should be reduced to 2 cups instead of 3 cups. 







































THERE’S ENERGY VALUE 
that lasts for hours in 
nourishing Swift's Premium 
Bacon. And what a sparkle it 
gives to breakfast! Swift's 
| Premium’s famous sweet 

smoke taste—different from 
that of any other bacon— 
has made it far and away 
Canada’s favourite, as a 
recently published survey 


has again proved. 


SWIET 


QUALITY 





YOU'RE USING BACON WISELY when you bring it 
on for breakfast. For nutritionists say breakfast is the day’s 

most neglected meal, and bacon—zesty Swift's Premium Bacon 

—has the “come on” that wakes up morning appetites... 


plus needed nourishment. 





CAREFUL COOKING 


is especially important. For now 


more than ever you don’t want to waste 


a smidgen of delicious Swift’s Premium 


Bacon. Here’s how to cook it: 
Place in cold frying pan; do not 
overcrowd. Cook slowly; turn often. 
Drain on absorbent paper. For crisp 
bacon, pour off fat as it accumulates 
(and save for future use). 
Canned pineapple chunks fried 
in bacon fat are a tangy breakfast 
accompaniment. P.S. Why not plan 
to serve Swift’s Premium Bacon 
for dinner once a week? 

Fine with noodles, macaroni, 


Sweet potatoes, Spanish rice. 


WIVES LP CHIU M 


with the 
sweet swoke taste! 


Great Lokes or in the Maritimes. 


AIR MAIL YOUR ORDER AFTER DECEMBER 1, if you live west of the 
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SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 


3 GIFT ORDERS for $3.00; Gifts in excess of 3—ONLY $1.00 each 
2 GIFT ORDERS FOR $2.50 Tt GIFT ORDER FOR $1.50 


Rates quoted apply to new and renewal subscriptions to Canada ONLY. No new subscriptions for outside Canada 
can be accepted. Renewals only of present subscriptions for outside Canada will be accepted upon payment of 
50 additional for British countries and $1.00 extra per gift for all other countries. 


GROUP OFFER 


If you order 3 or more Gifts of CHATELAINE, you may include gifts of 
MACLEAN'’S for $1.50 each Canadian HOMES 
MAYFAIR for $1.50 each AND GARDENS for $1.50 each 


Your Gift Order may not contain more than 10 orders for any one magazine. See advertisement elsewhere in this 
issue for full particulars 












‘izzled with syrup and showered with 
1opped nuts. 
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Quotation: a dinner that ends with- 
it cheese is like a beautiful woman 
ith only one eye. 





Maybe you'd like to peel and cor 
, ™ . me smallish apples, coddle m syrup 
Please check prices and information on this form carefully before mailing your Christmas Gift Orders. Be sure to ‘ ‘ : < 
provide the information that will enable us to correctly sign and address the Greeting Card that will announce each nted yreen with food coloring flavor 
Gift Subscription. ith spearmint, and serve with lamb. 
You may include your own new or renewal subscription as well as Gift Subscriptions from other members of your 

family to their friends. 


Use this Order Form for CHATELAINE Gift Orders only. If ordering other magazines, use o separate sheet of paper. 
Do not forget to attach your name and address to each sheet. THIS ORDER MUST BE POSTMARKED NOT LATER THAN 
DECEMBER 20, 1948. 


Kay, the misty look still in her eyes 
id the confetti hardly out of her curls, 
ves with this bit of housewilely 
isdom. Reminds me to remind you 
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iat slow cooking is the thing for 
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© _ as i ao . 
z LJ OR, send Cards to me fer mailing. City nother is they'll be more shapely. 
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See a a ARR, a Tat ny a ad ie ica * saath om Ever think of using patchwork in a 
nall all-over pattern as upholstery 
wa chair back and scat? Or of dupli- 





ae : ‘ ; cranberry, plum or ‘other fruit juices. An apple a day is sound advice as cating a block of your patchwork quilt 
You know about fitting thin slices And another little drink won’t do you far as it goes. Seems to me it doesn’t go and covering a bedroom stool: 

of bread into muflin tins and toasting in any harm. far enough. Shucks, what’s one apple! 

a slow oven until crisp and crackly? Had peanut butter sandwiches 

Use as cases for creamed things— Shake hands with Tobias—Tobias There are dark brown tastes and French-toasted? You know, dip them 

chicken, ham, fish, vegetables or what- Brandywine, that is. You'll meet him dark brown tastes. Make mine choco- in an egg-milk mixture, then pan-iry. 


, ever. in a book by this name and you'll find late. Or I'll settle for pumpkin pie Serve with syrup. 





THERE'S ENERGY VALUE 
that lasts for hours in 
nourishing Swift’s Premium 
Bacon. And what a spark/e it 
gives to breakfast! Swift's 
Premium’s famous sweet 
smoke taste—different from 
that of any other bacon— 
has made it far and away 
Canada’s favourite, as a 
recently published survey 


has again proved. 
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EE OCTOBER rollicking over 

the hills, striding across the mea- 

dows, sweeping along the road- 

sides . . . through the orchards ... 

down the tree-lined streets. Even- 
ings are crisper now and dusk comes a 
little earlier. But Indian summer fol- 
lows the first hard frost and the noonday 
air is both heady and mellow, the leaves 
are blazoned with color, rowanberries 
hang in tawny clusters and on the 
sheltered side a few late chrysanthe- 
mums are nodding their golden heads. 
There ts sweet cider in kegs, ducks in the 
marshes, deer in the woods and fat 
turkeys strutting in the farmyards. 
Here’s my favorite month icumen in. 


Home is the hunter. And here’s 
where you take over, m’dears, subject 
to a lot of advice from the aforemen- 
tioned. Better lissen; there’s nothing 
except religion and politics on which a 
man has stronger opinions than on the 
cooking of the game he bags. After all, 
didn’t he drag himself before dawn from 
a warm bunk, isn’t he willing to draw 
and pluck and hang his quarry and 
doesn’t he thereby help out the budget 

why shouldn’t he be entitled to give 
a few instructions! 


Sure-fire way to impress your rich 
relations is to set them down to a dinner 
of smothered pheasant, broiled venison 
steak, fried prairie chicken or a roast 
mallard duck with wild rice stufling. I 
shouldn’t wonder if wills are changed 
in your favor. 


For dampening clothes, they tell 
me, warm water does a slicker job than 
cold. Works faster, more evenly. 


You know about fitting thin slices 
of bread into muffin tins and toasting in 
a slow oven until crisp and crackly? 
Use as cases for creamed things— 
chicken, ham, fish, vegetables or what- 
ever, 








One of the nicest things about the 
Thanksgiving turkey is its remains. 
Dice the meat, cream it and spoon with 
a liberal hand between split, hot but- 
tered tomato biscuits or squares of 
johnny cake. 


Tried fresh, ripe pears with Roque- 
fort dressing? You should. Add about 
14 cupful of crumbled cheese to 34 cupful 
of French dressing or mayonnaise. 


Grounds in the coffee are grounds 
for divorce. Or ought to be. So is a weak 
brew. Or a bitter one. 


Hallowe’en clowns: Make orange 
jelly. When chilled to the sirupy stage 
pour about one third into cone-shaped 
individual molds — sherbet glasses, 
maybe, or pointed paper drinking cups 
held upright some way or other. Put in 
refrig. Let the rest of the jelly chill 
until just ready to “‘set,” then beat it 
light and fluffy and pour over the plain 
jelly in the molds. Stiffen and chill. 
Place three cookie halves, circlewise, on 
serving plates and unmold the jelly on 
them. With raisins or sliced dates or 
melted chocolate or something, draw 
funny faces on the lower part and give 
the cap’s peak a rosette of whipped 
cream. Or bake some chocolate cup 
cakes, sketch eyes, nose and mouth 
with orange butter icing and add a tam 
o’shanter of the same. Use raisins or 
chocolate shavings for the tam’s tassel. 


**Sparkle wi’ joy, me eyes they do, 
to see a ham on table,” said Edward 
Slow (in Wiltshire Rhymes). Sez I, too. 


Apple juice is a good mixer. With 
cranberry, plum or other fruit juices. 
And another little drink won’t do you 
any harm, 


Shake hands with Tobias— Tobias 
Brandywine, that is. You'll meet him 
in a book by this name and you'll find 


him a chap worth knowing. Here’s a 
novel you'll like, | know you will. It’s a 
right good yarn and it’s told with charm 
and humor. Author is Dan Wickenden 
with whom I have the pleasure of a 
bowing acquaintance. 


It’s a wise wife who gives with a lot 
of sauce. Sauce for the goose, you know 
who. Applesauce. With gingerbread, 


mebbe. 


[like a modern kitchen. | like th« 
newest models in equipment. And | 
like all the latest gadgets and thingama- 
igs. But I remember, nostalyically, a 
kitchen 
streamlined or stylish or 
Or even very convenient. The furniturc 
was a bit scuffed and the floor had seen 


quite different. It wasn't 


pizen-neat, 


many scrubbings. The walls were a 
“serviceable” shade, the curtains wers 
cut down from the parlor windows and 
there wasn’t a push button in the whole 
place. But it had something, something 
endearing, to warm the cockles of your 
heart through the years. Maybe it 
was the singing kettle or the rocker 
in the corner or the centre table laden 
with food and cleared after supper for 
homework or crokinole. Maybe it was 
the lingering fragrance of the pickling 
season, the smell of homemade buns, of 
country sausage sizzling in the pan and 
doughnuts floating in sweet hot lard; 
of maple syrup boiling down to sugar; 
of fresh pressed cider, ginger cookies, 
spice cake or a steaming rolypoly. 
Maybe it was my mother’s braided rugs 
or her sewing basket which seemed to be 
always full. Or maybe it was my mother 
herself. Yes, I think maybe it was. 


An apple a day is sound advice as 
far as it goes. Seems to me it doesn’t go 
far enough. Shucks, what’s one apple! 


There are dark brown tastes and 
dark brown tastes. Make mine choco- 
late. Or I'll settle for pumpkin pie 
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drizzled with syrup and showered with 
chopped nuts. 


Quotation: « dinner that ends with- 
out cheese ts like a beautiful woman 
with only one eye. 


Maybe you'd like to peel and cor: 
some smallish apples, coddle in syrup 
tinted green with food coloring flavor 
with spearmint, and serve with lamb. 


Kay, the misty look still in her cyes 
and the confetti hardly out of her curls, 
vives with this bit of housewilely 
Reminds me to remind you 

cooking is the thing for 


wisdom. 
that slow 
sausages. And don’t prick ’em as they 
cook. Don’t prick beforehand either. 
The casing helps hold in the flavor, 
which is why. <A very good reason, 
Another is they'll be more shapely. 


Pair pears with cheese and you hav« 
a fine sophisticated dessert. Add erisp 
biscuits and you make it even finer. 


Dear Helen, says a letter, here’s an 
idea you might put in your October 
page. I might. I will. Hollow out a 
pumpkin, sink a vase or other container 
in its depths and fill with masses of 
bronze chrysanthemums. Nice, what! 
For your Hlallowe’en buffet table. 
Another notion is to fill the hollowed 
pumpkin with ice cubes and use as a 
bottle cooler. Ring around with glasses. 
Or provide straws. 


Ever think of using patchwork in a 
small all-over pattern as upholstery 
for a chair back and scat? Or of dupli- 
cating a block of your patchwork quilt 
and covering a bedroom stool? 


Had peanut butter sandwicly 
French-toasted? You know, dip them 
in an egg-milk mixture, then pan-iry. 


Serve with syrup. 
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I had this dance tn ner Ss! t 
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t+ tat terrace inc outside 
They sat on the low stone balustrade 
2iong the north end of the terrace, anc 
the lights trom the hall cast picasanti 
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hadows. “‘ Thanks,” Richard said, 


dim sh 


“tor agucking out 74 

oN u’l proDab LOS 
Sandy il ( “ducking it + 
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cle ns re 

R chara reiaxe t como phe 
sig “NG 7 It E : 
mportant. Guvs arent ganging upt 
yet it it doesnt pa that | 
oid ( are I one ‘ nt ear ‘ nink 
o sonn carnings 

Sandy teased, >» ) ect fu 
COa she'll h ‘ ou iove to KecD é 

rm.” 


sort of the mink coat type. | e¢ KNOW 


her since she was a 


vervthing. 


always had « 


“So what?” Sandy 


demanded. ~"S 


now she "s got you. And thats stil cet- 
ting what she wants, isn’t it? 
‘You know ne leaned toward her 


and she saw his eves glint in the dimness. 


“that’s what gets mé Carole want 


me. Take this 
been doing—like the 


modeling thing she’s 
florists’ ad I told 
you about—why, with her looks she’s 
liable to get a Hollywood bid. But she’s 
ylanning to settle herself down in this 
small town with me.” 

**Oh, don’t go humble on me, Richard. 
It isn’t in character,” Sandy 
**Now look—the girl’s getting the man 


she wants 


scoffed. 


and she’s getting a chanc« 
to live in the Jeffers house. Even with- 
out a housing shortage that place is 
any girl’s dreamboat . . .”” Unexpect- 
edly she laughed, a warm gently mock- 
ing laugh. “Honestly, Richard, I'd 
marry you myself if I could live in the 
Jeffers house.” 


Richard 


“Honestly, Sandy,” jecred 
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paper copy desk editors waste no time on 
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yurse of practical criticism—a_ training 
that turns out more successful authors than 
inv other experience 

That . h Newspape Instit ‘ 
America ises ifs W nz imstiructior 

ne Cops Desk Method. It starts and keeps 

vriting in your own home m 

wn time. And upon the very same kind of 

tual assignments given daily to metr 
olitan reporters. Thus you learn by doing 
not by studving the individual stvles of 
r te 2uth s 

Each week vork is ana ed cor 
structiveis t yractica vriters (srad 
itty they helr a ify vo wn distin five 


absorb 
gain the “pro- 


soon becomes eas 


tessional’ touch that gets vour 


materia 
iccepted by editors Above all you can ser 
constant progress week by week as ve 
faults are corrected and vour_ writing 
thility. grows 


Have You Natural Ability? 





NOTICE To 
CANADIANS 


Newspaper 


institute's 





t wer el operations in Canada 
atior your imagina- have been appreved by 
tion ar d dramatic in- the Foreign Exchange 
stin = You’l enjoy Centro! Beard. and t 
akin g his ere rhere facilitate ail financial 
is no cost o Hliigatior 


, r ! transactions. a specia! 
Simply mail the ecoupor permit has been assian 
below, today News ed te their account 
paper Institute of with The Canadian Bank 
America, One Park of Commerce. Montreal 
Avenue, New York 16, 

N.Y (Founded 1925) 





| 
wspaper Institute of America | 
One Park Ave., New York 16, N. ¥ 
Send me, without cost or obligation, your 
Writing Aptitude Test and further informa- | 
tion about writing for profit as promised ir | 
CHATELAINE, October | 
| 

| 


Vr } 
Mrs. } 
Mies | 


Address .... pe | 
No sales- | 
12-S~598 | 
Bees com case cu cae cass case can cau can cuss a> aus aume cus em eee ec 


Newspaper Institute of America 


(All correspondence confidential. 
man will call on you) 


Sepyright 1948 


| 
| 
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Barnev Fort stepped out onto the 


terrace and peered indignantly around 


t tie shadows. 
Ss called to him and ther d to 
. that T iff sas her r ove 
would never Gesert him. ~O as 
Barney omed them, Richard wa iVe 


ng: We i. ] st {| think vou shoul: tel] 


esa dog. And Barney. 1 Vas 

ked anvwav because his girl hac een 

ssing for all of two dances, suddenly 

ered, demanding, was Mr ent 
Fin? Sn wht 

xeaking of him? So what with explana. 


Tions to Barney 


and concentrating on 


r the remainder of the da 


Barney fe ncing, 
< had no more conversation with 
huchard., Which was. she realized in 
the morning, just as well. Because in 


i et ‘ 1: 
the morning she learned he was the dish 


, ’ 
nicie she had tirst thoug! t him. 


C ene charactcr d 
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v at rhe MOCK, < ci Clit. 

nec To Kip compiaint wrainst 


Tuffy. Tuffy, Mr. 


verturned Nis 


Pr itt rasp d, had 


garbage and trash cans 


nd, as voung Trent, who has just 


moved into the neighborhood, Sa d a 
‘People don’t have to put 
with a dog like that!” 


was a little afraid of Mr. Pratt 


OW davs ago: 


>and, 
she had been a little afraid of him ever 
since the trme several months ago when 


it 


she happened on him in the alley and 
ind him popping away at some cats 
so she didn’t talk 
had to Mrs. 


was Ric 


with a sling shot 


back to him the way she 
| Besides. It 


Hodgdon. 
‘Trent against whom she raged. 


She was still raging the next afternoo: 


hen Tuffy disappeared and she finall, 


J | - eh a % > . . sr | 
cated him in the Trent chrvysanihe- 


He Was Interring an ar tique soup bone 


d he had achieved one chastly mess. 
' If Richard sees 
Tuffy, 


with a 


She wailed, “Oh, Tuffy 


2 99 } 
have you jalied,. sud- 





overwhelmed sense of 


denly 
mpending doom, sat down on the one 


ininjured 


plant and implored her in a 

Sao ; 

1USKV Dark to do something, please. It 
+] ore T | 

vas, therefore, to keep Tuffy out of th 

tous of The | aw 


had any intention of doing Trent a favor 


and not becaust she 


that she spent the next hour dashing 


through the hedge with gardening tools 
ind grubbing in the mucky soil. So 


ntent she was on wiping out the 


evidence of crime before Richard got 
home from his classes that she didn’t 
hear the taxi when it stopped out front. 
She didn’t know that he had a visitor 


until] a cool assured voice behind her 
said, **Does Richard Trent live her 
and she turned and recognized Carole 


Medway. 


oe 


Although she wore no trademark there 
was no mistaking the Chrysanthemum 
Girl. 


golden-brown hair, pansy-brown cycs 


There she was, complete with 


and golden-bronze tan. And she looked 


a honey in a brown tailored suit wit!) 4 
mink neckpiece and a yellow orchid. 
The next moments flicked by like one 


Sancy 
scrambled to her feet, slapping off gobs 
of the good earth from her grey flan: 


of those speeded-up movies: 


skirt and green cardigan, explaining 
hastily, “I’m Sandy Devlin. From n 

door. Tuffy—” she gestured toward her 
problem pet who stood beside he’, 
pointing. Pointing Carole’s mink 
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WN Lowest-Cost Wy 
Dependable HEAT %e 
that Money -“ 
Can Buy! =m 


See this labor-saving, 
money-saving Model 
520-B—complete with 
Automatic Draft Regu- 
lator. Holds 100 Ibs. 
of coal. 





COAL HEATERS 








There’s plenty ot pleasant, cozy 
warmth for all the family with a 
WARM MORNING Coal Heater in 
your home. Start a fire but once a 
year. Heats all day and night with- 
out refueling—holds fire several days 
on closed draft. 


SAVE ON FUEL BILLS— Amazing 
patented interior construction 
means more heat with less fuel 
consumption. Burns all kinds of 
hard or soft coal, including Alberta 
coal, briquets or wood. Requires 
less attention than most furnaces. 
Ask your dealer. Write for sree folder, 


BOON-STRACHAN COAL CO. LTD. 


Dominion Square Bidg., Montreal 2, Quc. 
Power Bidg., Winnipeg, Man. 
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END PAIN 
INSTANTLY! 


NEVER wait! Act at 
first sign of sore toes from 
tight shoes. Protect them 
with Dr. Scholl’s Zino- 
pads. You’ll have instant 
relief and stop corns be- 
fore they can develop! 
But if you have corns, cal- 
louses or bunions—these 
thin, soft, soothing, cush- 
ioning pads will instantly 
stop painful shoe riction 
and lift pressure on the 
sensitive spot. 


Remove Corns, Callouses 


You'll marvel, too, how 
the separate Medications 
included speedily remove 
corns, callouses. No other 
method does all these 
things for you. So, don’t 
accept a substitute. In- 


sist on Dr. Scholl’s! SOFT CORNS 


BETWEEN TOES 


D! Scholls Zino-pads 





neckpiece. “Tuffy,” Sandy said, “ buried 
a bone and I’m trying to face-lift the 
garden.” 

“T’m Carole Medway,” Carole in- 
lormed her. She cast a bitterly dis- 
approving glance over the garden. “‘The 
dog has made a shambles of the thing.” 
He made a 
purposeful leap for the mink. Carole 
screamed. Sandy Tuffy, 
caught and subdued him to his haunches. 
But, during the action, the orchid was 
beheaded. 


luffy ceased to point. 


reached for 


Carole snatched it up with a moan ol 
lury. “My birthday orchid!” 

Sandy gasped, “I’m terribly sorry.” 
Then, despairingly, “Now I'll have to 
grovel to Richard for the garden and 
your flower.” 

“Richard didn’t give me the flower,” 
Carole snapped. “Orchids aren’t his 
speed.” 

There brief but) awkward 
silence. Sandy bent down and whacked 
luffy’s rear tenderly and told him to be 
lle went. 


look 


the wildest 


was a 


a good boy and go home. 


g 
Carole said, ‘The 
like much. 
things about it how beautiful and all.” 
She shrugged. “But he’s like that. He 
sees everything that he likes in a kind of 
romantic glow. That’s why | made this 
to get a look for 
Richard just sees things as he 
Not the way they 


house doesn’t 


Richard wrot 


trip over here today 
myself, 
wants them to be. 
are.” 

Sandy thought: 
you, sister 
life. 

Carole pinned what remained of the 
orchid to her lapel. “* What, for heaven's 
sakes,” she demanded, “does a person 


That’s a break for 
if he doesn’t sce vou true to 


do here for excitement?” 

“We-e-cll,” Sandy drawled, “we play 
tiddly winks a lot.” 

At this point Richard came home. 
the 
register 


trifle 
watched 


stood a back in 
scenery and him 
surprise, delight and a dark annoyance 


Sandy 


in rapid succession. 

The 
course. The delight, too. Although she 
didn’t allow him much of a kiss and told 
him she was taking the 3.40 back to 
town to keep a dinner date. ** A-kind-of- 


surprise was for Carole, of 


a - business thing,” she explained 
vaguely. Arguing that last with her, 
Richard took in Sandy. “SH,” he said. 
(The dark annoyance was for her all 
right!) Ile saw the disheveled garden 
area and swore. 

She clenched grimy “Tm 
sorry. Really | am! But everything's 
replanted now. And I'll get some more 
fertilizer.” She took a deep breath. “It 
really was an accident.” 

“Til sav! Like an atom 
Richard was fervent. And 
“What the Sam Hill went on?” 

Carole rushed to tell him. “The dog 


next door was [xing an old bone hide-out 


hands. 


bomb.”’ 
wrathful. 


for himself. Ile didn’t do the landscap- 
ing much good, did he?” She laughed. 
Not sweetly. 


cardener out of it all, darling. Or is this 


“But you got yourself a 


her regular job?” 
But 


figured, was the safest course. 


retreat, she 
Safest 
for Carole. “I'll pay for damages,” she 
told Richard, and marched herself 
through the hedge. 

“Just one question,” Richard hurled 
after her. “‘How much do you think a 
guy's got to take from that hound of 


Sandy glowered. 


yours?” 
But she didn’t even look back. On 
ques‘ion, he said. So she never guessed 
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Sold by Mail 


—Money- 
t ry ” t 
Wear the New Zenith 75 By: 
home, at work, anywhere. : 
better than you es 
aving @ 

d ANY hezring 
2 t with.n 10 


Back Trial! 


isn't 

dream 
could be, 
days of receipt an ea 
refund your money in ful 


return i 7 
d Zenith will 


$75 Canadian currency N> extra 


i ies, taxes- 
charge for shipping, duties, 


This amazing instrument employs an 
advanced principle that eliminates 
the need for “‘fitting’’—enables 59” to 
adjust instantly for yowr best hearing 
in any surroundings. (Recently con- 
firmedin U.S.Government-sponsored 


research at Harvard University). 


SAVES YOU OVER $100, TOO! 


Because the New Zenith “75” 
‘o you ready to wear, you save fitting 


comes 


expense and excessive high-pressure 
sales Commissions — costs that would 
make this top quality instrument sell 


for $195, instead of $75. So do as 





tens of thousands have—take the 
first step toward new happiness and 


success. Mail the coupon today! 


w 


A 


NEW 


Look only to your doctor for advice on 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY— 


! 
| 
i 
| Please 


This is all you wear 


$ TA pg Complete 


MAIL COUPON BELOW FOR NEW 


PET 


THE HEARING AID THAT NEEDS NO ‘'FITTING’ 





ENITH RADIONIC 


HEARING AID 


By the Makers of Famous Zenith Radios 


your ears ond hearing 





Zenith Radio Corporation of Canada, Ltd. 
Giuaranty, Trust Bldg 


Dept. CT108, Box 50, Windsor, Ont. 


i 
i-nclosed please find money order or check (send | 
no cash) for S75, for one Zenith Hearing 
Aid. Unless I am completsly satisfied and find | 
the Zenith “75 supecior to any other hearing 
aid, I may return it wthin 10 days of receipt | 


“do 


and get my money back in full 
send details of your 

payment plans 
Please send free descriptive literature. 


convenient time 


Province 


Ge EEL YUL 
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and the Truth about that Hand Kiss 
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For the Sojiest, Adorable Hands, use Jergens Lotion 
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runs... Luffy had ceased to ery and 


ay the operating table in the da S 
Hee. Bob held his fee Ee Herb his [ i 
Sandy swabbe d, anointed i 
a ged him. She worked with 
ca é ands But a puise ol 
jrummed in her throat and in her n 


he words: Richard tired that shot 


. | 2 
g Gown the iast s ) 


i acnesive t ’ n he Durst in. 


is ¢ “¥ Gead he demand 1, 
taking long strides toward them. 
turned on him, blazing. “No! 


nat Zood a shot.” 
His face whitened 
and all expression left it—as if he had 


i¢ Stopped, rigid. 


slammed a door on his emotions. 
Sandy blazed ahead. “Of course you 


i @? wine & alle * « , 
it’s all right to shoot a dog. But 
oa . nye > a 
Not in this fam 
: 
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n if he were, tt would still be 
So that’s the kind of a guy I am?” 

Richard said, dangerously calm. 
a ist exactly! And what’s more | 

Cc re ant you here 2 

“N I can see that.” His mouth 
twist wiv “Sometimes | m siow to 
catch t I get that. Most times I’m 


swung around and went out. 
rb, Tuffy and Bob who had cringed 
uring this encounter, looked at Sandy 
now in stunned wonderment. Then 
He D muttered “Wow! Did you tell 

ze 

She bed told him. And it was a relief. 
But she cid wish he had been cowed, 
Actually he had looked and acted more 
ike the accuser than the accused. He 
ad given her the feeling that he was 


VENETIAN BLINDS 


Last Longer and Look Better 


Osuar coLors 
@ rare COLORS 
te blend with any color scheme 


Because the careful choice of raw 
materials, combined with fine 
workmanship, assures a high 
quality product, people prefer 
Venetian Blinds made by Hees— 
the original manufacturers of 
long-wearing, dependable Vene- 
tian Blinds. Available with wood, 
steel or aluminum slats, and guar- 
anteed for quality and long servic:« 
SOLD BY LEADING HOUSE FURNISHING 5 
STORES AND INTERIOR DECORATORS 


Mhomtoctced amd Gocraateed by 


GEO. H. HEES SON & CO. LIMITED 


TORONTO -. MONTREAL v3 
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juccing her, of all things! As if she had 
been the criminal. But for that matter 
she got something like the same feeling 
from the family after her father came 
home... Herb saying: “But Mr. 
‘Trent doesn’t look like a guy who'd 
shoot a dog, Sandy. How do you know 
he did?” ... Bob saying: “Gee, 
Sandy! What if he hasn’t a gun? What 
if he didn’t ever have one?” ... And 
the doctor: “‘See here, Miss D., where’s 
You’re pinning a rotten 
thing on Trent-—you want to be sure 


your proof? 


you’ ve got it straight.” 

She flung back at the doctor. “‘Hon- 
estly, dad! The way all of you go on 
you'd think I shot Tuffy. Are you 
trying to make me feel guilty? That was 
Trent’s angle — making me feel | was too 
nasty to be worth smacking down.” Her 
voice shook on a hard little sob. ‘‘Oh, 
heavens to Betsy! Can’t we talk about 
someone else for a change? We've only 
known him a few days, but he’s always 
looming up there in the background. 
It’s it’s as if I’m always trying not to 
see him or think about him.” 

Her father smiled his very special 
diagnostic smile. Tle said quietly, 
“Take it easy, dear. Don’t work too 
hard at your hating--you might miss 
your objective. Know what I mean?” 

She knew well enough what he meant 
and she felt a wave of color sting her 
face. But she gritted something about 
men always standing up for each other 
—even in a case of murder. And after 
that she talked no more about Trent to 
the doctor. But she worked just as hard 
at hating him. 

All the next day she kept Tuffy in 
the house. Except when she escorted 
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“Mow sweet, 7 
@acCANARY=— 


our titst perl, 


Just married? You're filling your home 
with gaiety and sunshine—and the canary 
will give sunshine in song the whole year 
‘round! 

‘The golden-voiced canary is a happy gitt 
for newlyweds. Just a diet of BROCK’S 
BIRD SEED will keepthe songster healthy 
and happy. 





HITS 


| BIRD SEED 


him on some strategic strolls around the 
yard on a leash. Late in the afternoon 
Barney Fort dropped by and she went 
over to the Campus Grille with him for 
a round of cokes. Richard was just 
leaving the place when they went in. 
He looked frozen and aloof and said a 
stern good evening. But she could have 
been deaf, blind and dumb for all the 
notice she took of him and his greeting. 
Barney asked her how come she was 
wearing such a high hat? And she told 
him she would rather not talk about 
Richard Trent, please. But when old 
Mr. Pratt came to the house that even- 
ing and talked about Richard Trent she 
listened. 

The doctor was having late oflice 
hours when Mr. Pratt arrived, so Sandy, 
thinking he was a patient, started to 
show him into the waiting room. How- 
ever, Mr. Pratt remained firmly planted 
in the hall, his raggedy white eyebrows 
bunched in a scowl. 

“I came to see you, young lady,” he 
insisted gruffly. “About your dog.” 

Sandy braced herself. This was 
turning into a campaign—this Com- 
plaints Against Tuffy business. ‘* Yes?” 
she said, low and menacing. 

Mr. Pratt cleared his throat resound- 
ingly. “I was talking with young Trent 
this morning and happened to mention 
that your dog got in my trash cans again 
last night. And I mentioned I had 
nicked the pest with a .22 rifle.” 

Sandy stared at him aghast. “You 
what?” Her mind whirled. Then some- 
thing clicked. She whispered, “You 
did?” 

“Yes,” Mr. Pratt snorted, “And I'll 
have you know I’m within my rights. 
Furthermore I’m an excellent shot. | 
aimed at the beast just so’s I’d teacn 
him a lesson. But it seems from what 
young Trent tells me that other folks 
are getting blamed for what I did. So 
that’s why I’m telling you.” 

Sandy felt her knees going queer. She 
reached out a trembling hand and hung 
onto the wall. Tuffy walked out of the 
living room and up to her. He stood with 
his patched shoulder pressed against her 
knee and raised his upper lip at Mr. 
Pratt. 

Mr. Pratt cast him a mirthless smik 
and said to Sandy, ““Young Trent tells 
me you don’t consider the beast a dog. 
More like a second cousin to the family, 
one might say. Once removed. Well,” 
he took a deep breath, “I guess he’s had 
his lesson.” 

Tuffy lowered his upper lip, raised his 
ars and nodded gravely to Mr. Pratt. 
“Jove!” Mr. Pratt exclaimed, “the 
animal understands what you say.” 

Why, Sandy thought in numb amaze- 
ment, I’m not going to have any more 
trouble with Mr. Pratt. Then he was 
saying, “So now you know who to 
blame—” and after that, “‘Good even- 
ing—” and then he was gone. 

The boys were grappling with home- 
work in the living room. She heard their 
radio accompaniment of Horror Walks 
By Night. She said to Tuffy, “I’m 
going out.” He murmured something 
plaintive about wanting to go too, But 
she had already gone. 

She rang the bell of the Jeffers house 
twice before Richard answered it. He 
stood and looked at her. 

She said very low, “I 
apologize.” 

“Oh,” he said, “that.” He made it 
sound of no importance at all. He 
looked as he had this afternoon, con- 
gealed and remote. 


came to 


NOTHING does more to add 
a touch of friendly atmos- 
phere to a table than gleam- 
ing Monogram glassware. 

This sand-carved design of 
ducks in flight is distinctive 
... frosted to give that extra 
smart effect so popular today. 
It looks expensive, but every 


home will afford this stylish 
design in Monogram Decor- 
ated Glassware. A complete 
range of tableware in vari- 
ous sizes, plates, bowls, etc.; 
is available. Be sure to ask 
for Monogram Decorated 
Glassware at your depart- 
ment, gift, or specialty store. 


THE MONOGRAM GLASS COMPANY OF CANADA LIMITED 


20 WELLINGTON ST. W., TORONTO 


PLAYER’S NAVY 


MONOGRAM 
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... try these 4 simple 


Simple, new method brings softer, 
smoother skin to 4 out of 5 women 


in carefully supervised tests ... 
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HEWETSONS PerFecTred SHOES 


A new addition to the famous HEWETSON 
iether’ esther, workmanship ond 
style. See these SIX REASONS WHY 
porents will like to buy—chiidien will 


ke to wear-——these PERFECTRED Shoes 


steps to a lovelier skin! 
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NOXZEMA 


At all drug and cosmetic counters 
19¢, 43¢, 63¢ and $1.29 










ALWAYS 
POPULAR 
PRICES 


1. Room for growing feet. 











Arches that support. 
Snug around ankles. 
Straight-tread lasts. 


Soft, durable uppers. 


yr eS 


Rugged, long- wear soles. 
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Make it Yourself! 
with the €lp 
bulletin. You 
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DRESSMAKING AT HOME 
Bulletin No. 2102. Price 15 Cents 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin Dept., 
481 University Ave., Toronto Ont 


So sleek... 


So slim 
In your 


GOSSARD 


Gossard's nude satin ard Leno 
elastic girdle, highlighted with 
delicate blue embroidery (so 
pretty you won't want to cover 
itup!) ... gently but decisively 
indents your waistline... 
molds a feminine hipline. The 
uplift bra of net and stitched 
satin is cut daringly low. 

In A, B and C cups. 


7. GONIRD 


Sold in Department Stores and Leading Shop: 


THE CANADIAN H. W. GOSSARD CO. LIMITED 
Toronto @ Chicago @ New York ¢ Son Francis«< 
Delics © Atlanta ¢ Melbourse Sydney @ Buenos Aires 
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Those autumn doldrums as scales 


register an 8-lb, gain after vacation time. 





The only way to lose weight is to eat less than 


you 


need. 


Slimming 


unless 


Keep up intake of vitamins. 





down can lead to flabbiness 
you exercise night and morning. 


BREAKFAST 


Glass of fruit juice 

One boiled egg 

Two slices melba toast (thin bread browned in oven) 
Café au lait (coffee with half hot milk) 


LUNCHEON 


‘Tomato juice cocktail 

Pineapple cottage cheese, lettuce salad on 

14 cup diced chicken mixed with lots of celery and 
lettuce or 

‘Two eggs scrambled in milk with 

Tablespoon diced lean ham added or 

‘Tomato, cucumber and lettuce sandwich 


Black coffee 


. clear tea 


DINNER 


Large cup of clear soup 

Celery and carrot sticks 

Gencrous serving of lean meat or two lamb chops (no 
fat) or small broiled steak or white meat of 
chicken 

Two green vegetables (no butter) 

A whole banana or half an orange and half a banana 
cut up (no sugar) or dish of junket or eps: 
custard or jelly with fresh fruit 


Clear tea . . . coffee. 


HOW DOES it feel to step on the seales these days? Do 
you wince as that mean little pointer registers a 
five- to 10-pound gain over the past three months? It’s 
probably the result of a summer’s relaxation . . . when 
you avoided scales and measuring tape when you 
ate a bit recklessly and had a wonderful time. But ‘now 
comes the pay-off. Sleek fall styles leave no room 
for excess weight... for unattractive bulges. — It’s 
time to shape down or the new clothes just won’t seem 
right for you. 

There’s only one safe way to take off poundage. That 
is to consume fewer calories than your body burns up. 
There’s no exception to this rule . it holds good in 
all cases. ‘To lose one pound in weight, the average 
person must use up 3,000 more calories than are taken 
in. The day’s menus shown above total approximately 
1,000 calories. You probably require about 2,500 calories 
a day. Therefore, in 14 days there should be a weight loss 
of six to eight pounds, 

How about it? Is that will power of yours up to par? 
You'll probably start off in a rush of enthusiasm 
then after the first day or so, settle down grimly deter- 


mined to see it through. 
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0 Weeks’ Slimming Routine 


Make this your pin-up page. If you follow the diet, the 
exercises, the “Dos” and the “Dont’s” for a full fort- 


night, you'll be in better shape for trim autumn clothes 


DO exercise for five minutes night and 
morning to prevent flabbiness. 


DO substitute fresh fruits for pastries; 
broil steaks and chops, don’t fry them: 
cut down on sweets and _ starches; 
munch celery and carrot sticks rathe: 
than rolls; use lemon juice or vinegar 
in place of French dressing; cottage 
cheese thinned with milk in place of 
mayonnaise; saccharine pills instead of 
sugar. 


DO keep up your proteins—this will 
help your body to get rid of fluids. 


DO sip a cup of hot water before cacl 
meal to take the edge off appetite. 


DON’T cheat on your diet—by pop- 
ping a tasty morsel into your mouth 
on a sudden impulse—you may ignore 
those added calories but your scales 
won't. If you have to prepare the 
meals for your family it’s a good idea 
to chew a stick of gum while you cook 

as an antidote to tasting various 
dishes. Speaking of families... it 
isn’t fair to make them suffer with 
you. Let them continue to eat thei: 
normal meals. Keep your diet a 
private affair. Restrict the amount of 
salt you use. 


DON’T keep up this diet longer than 
a two weeks stretch—unless you get 
permission from .your doctor—BU'] 
during that time don’t miss out on a 
single day or you may find yoursel! 
back where you started. It’s the long, 


continuous pull that does the trick. 


Cream, skin tonics and massage will 
keep you frem looking haggard. 
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Oper Season for Necks 


vw Adele White, Health and Beauty Editor 


HE AREA between chin and shoulders is one of your most 
eye-catching features... it’s also the keynote to your 
choice of hair-do’s, jewelry, neckline of dresses and even 
the type of hat you can wear most hecomingly. Everyone 
who looks at you is aware of your throatline, especially if 
it’s a slender, graceful arc—a lovely support for your head. 
This season low-cut dresses, attractive necklaces bring necks 
right out in the open. And you'll be smart if you give that neck 

| 


of yours a happy coming-out party. 









1 short thick neck can be made t 
appear longer by holding you: 
head stretched up as though there 
were a wire suspended from the 
ceiling to the crown of your head. 
Choose V-line dresses and suits. 
Wear long pendant necklaces. 

















A long thin neck is ideal for 
choker necklaces and large dram- 
atic earrings. Wear round-necked 
dresses, and hair either page-boy, 
shoulder length, or a chignon 
twisted or braided down the back. 
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Wa y of for't a utest prices. It has 
sh in the back that telescopes with every 


ent, preventing rising up, and 





; dive. a complete 
of sizes, styles, 
bere types...in 
ies, corsets, and 
‘ es... all finely 
d and finished. 





To avoid ‘that beauty blight of middle 
age—a crepey, lined throat—start early 
to give it the same care you give your 
face. When massaging with cream al- 
ways work upward, using both hands, 
one after the other. Smack your un der 
chin briskly with the backs of hands. 









Also Makers of LELONG and AERA BACK Foundations and GOTHIC Brassieres | 
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Recognized as one of today's most talented actresses, in Canada, England and U.S.A., 
Flora Robson has made a specialty of portraying famous women of history on both stage 
and screen. Starring in the J. Arthur Rank Technicolor Production “‘Saraband”, Miss 
Robson, says “It’s absolutely necessary for me to have Kleenex handy at all times. 


Softer, Stronger, Whiter Kleenex* 
Tissues are always my choice” 


Only Kleenex has the 
Serv-a-Tissue box. Assures 
cleanliness and  conve- 
nience. No waste! No mess! 
Simply pull one Kleenex 
lissue and up pops the 
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This is done with mirrors—-a_ frank 
appraisal as to whether there’s a sus- 
picion of “Dowager's Hump” just above 
your shoulderblades, 1] so, get to work. 
Ifter bathing rub vigorously with a 
hath towel and pummel the fatty tissue 
to wear it away. Learn to sleep with- 
out a pillow and better not read in bed. 








next, ready for use. 
Three sizes—Chubby, Hanky and Man's 












“SOFTER” 


Says Hazel Court* 





“STRONGER” 


Says Rosamund John * 













Kleenex is made from Cellucotton 
absorbent wadding—downy soft— 5 
times more absorbent than cotton 

- kind to tender noses and the 
most delicate skins, 






Each single ply of 
Kleenex tissue is 
heavier and stronger 
than ordinary tissues, ~ 
Iivery pall is 


double ply, giving 
you extra strength 
and extra abesor- 


hency. 








“WHITER” 
Says Valerie Hobson* 






Kleenex is now processed to pure white in 
ultra-modern Canadian mill; comes in 
patented, sealed package to assure you *T.M 
tissues that are absolutely hygienic. Reg. 





Hold that neckline . . . by day and 
night care. The first step, of course, ts 
a nice clean neck. Use a soft com- 
plexion brush for lathering with soap 
and water. Use face cream at night 
and skin tonic in the morning. 





“Currently starring in J. Arthur Rank Productions 







KLEENEX—CHOICE OF 9 OUT OF 10 CANADIANS 
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=-NIA—FOR ROMANTIC MEETINGS 
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Gift Size: $21.00 y 
~ Tiny Handbag Phial: .75¢\Y 
© 
© 
* 161 NEW BOND STREET °° LONDON V.1 





An intriguing four-photo 
fob — framing four of your 
favorite pictures. 


Oldtime elegance for 


the newest fashions. . e 
Plain designs, cloisonné, ‘a 
‘ oe 

or set with semi- A 


precious stones. 


An exclusive Coro design. + 


Toronto 





Beauty 
Brevities 


E’RE STILL in the pink for fall and winter 
make-up. When skiing weather arrives and 
outdoor enthusiasts go in for winter tanning 

they say it’s smarter even than summer tan 

they'll be going against the popular trend which is 
an ultra feminine peaches-and-cream complexion with 
foundation base and face powder a rosy beige; lipstick 
cither salmon pink or light clear red and nail lacquer to 


match, of course. 


One Of The Drawbacks to very short hair 
is the monotony of only one style of hairdo, If your 
locks are shorn and you feel the need of a change from 
time to time, you can do all kinds of intriguing tricks 
with false braids, rolls and buns which can be attached 
ts back and sides of your hair. Also, this season there 
are bangs attached to combs which you can pin on the 
front— have a fringe across your forehead without 
having to cut your hair. 

While we’re on the subject of fringes . . . they are 
2 good camoutflage for a too-long, prominent or pro- 


truding nose. The bangs give the illusion of foreshorten- 


ine the nose and draw attention away from it. If 


. a j a ; 
you plan to wear bangs, consider the height of yout 
lorchead al hich forehead can take lonvet hangs than 


a low one. 


Here Is Adwiee from once of our outstanding 
hairdressers. lor cirls who have bleached Ot dyed 
hair, a permanent can be a tricky business sometimes 
it just doesn’t take. For a successful perm it’s best 
to choose a cold wave when hat has been damaged or 
the color tampered with, 

Also, alter your perm is about six weeks old it’s 
a good plan to have a few curls put in at the base of your 
neck. ‘This will lengthen the time between perms— and 
will Leep your back neckline crisp and tidy, 


if You’re An Enthusiast about cake make-up 
but find it too drying to your skin, why not try a soft, 
creamy foundation base, still in cake form and in 
flat plastic containers? It’s lubricating to the skin 
and gives a fresh dewy glow. Put this cream cake 
make-up on with the tips of your fingers, smoothing 
it on forehead, around cheeks and nose and chin. Don’t 
be extravagant and use too much—just as much as will 
“o on a live-cent piece is enough to cover your face with 
a light film, 


A Perennial Bachelor, who fecls he b:nows 
all the answers as to what makes a woman beautiful, 
sounded off the other day on the value of quiet charm. 
[lis pet hate is the fluttery type of woman—the kind 
whose cyelashes are flapping, whoa arms are waving, 
and whose ee is clacking—all at the same time. 
“Ifa woman only knew the ma; gnetism she can exert 
over us males by just keeping sull! By listening intel- 
ligently with no eye-roving around the room and by 
talking in a soft unhurried voice. [’ll run a mile from 
the desperately vivacious femme . . . it makes me feel 
all tuckered out just to watch her put on her act.” 
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NO DULL DRAB HAIR 


When You Use 


4 Purpose Lovalon 


Easy and quick to use after a shampoo, 

LOVALON Hair Rinse does 4 things to 

give YOUR hair beauty and glamour: 
1. Adds rich, beautiful color to hair. 
2. Brings out lustrous highlights. 

3. Rinses away shampoo or soap film. 
4. Leaves hair soft, easy to manage. 
Does not permanently dye or bleach... 
harmless, odorless. Goes on easily, stays 
on, washes off when you wish. Your 
choice of 12 shades. Try LOVALON today. 

338¢ and 15¢ sizes 


ot stores which sell 
toilet goods 


| Touts fhe haar as ik Rinses 
ee ewaave engorcece ceneee 





With 


MERCOLIZED 
WAX CREAM 


The thin outer layer of skin called "the 
scarf skin" has liitle or no blood nourish- 
ment. It is the oldest of skin layers, and 
without much resistance can become dis- 
colored, drab and weathered. The action 
of Mercolized Wax Cream on this skin 
surface is a DELIGHTFUL SURPRISE. An 
appearance of new skin beauty results—a 
soft glowing freshness and radiance that 
can be the envy of everyone. Thousands 
of women have used Mercolized Wax 
Cream for years. Thousands of others 
will THRILL at discovering what it may 
do for them. Use only as directed. 
Sold at Cosmetic Counters Everywhere. 
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erticles of clothing ond laundry these days—so take the 
simplest method of protecting everything by marking 
with CASH'S NAMES. 
Quickly sewn on, or attached with NO-SO CEMENT. 
Washable and permanent. Order from deoler—or direct 
CASH'S— 48 Grier 5t., Belleville, Ont. 
Lor Se) 3 doz $1.65 9 doz $2.75 NO-SO CEMENT 
NAMES 6doz $2.20 eee ee per tube 25¢ 






















She Models Mastodons 


Continued from page 13 


atmosphere and large 


spaghetti are well combined. 


A somewhat more interesting job 
consisted of modeling for artists at 75 
cents an hour which she did during her 
last year at school. Along about the 
time she had the doubtful honor 
of being oflicially labeled “Doughnut 
Queen” at a display at the Canadian 
National Exhibition. A doughnut queen, 
for the benefit of the uninitiated, wears 
a hat made like a huge doughnut and 
is supposed to pass out samples to 
admiring throngs. Gloria reports that 
she ate most of hers. 

During odd jobs and hard times 
Gloria kept at her art. Biggest venture 
of all, and one in which she proved 
herself a business girl as well as an 
artist, was what she still refers to as the 
“Dog Business.”” It commenced in days 
when housing was less of a problem 
than it is now, and the initial scene of 
operations was a farmhouse near Aurora, 
Ontario, rented for $12 a month. With 
a girl artist companion, a dog, two cats 
and a total capital of one month’s rent, 
Gloria and friend moved in on a rainy 
night and commenced to make dog 
figurines from a composition material. 
Eventually 13 types were produced 
which sold all over Canada and a year 
later saw the company in quarters in 
downtown Toronto where eight girls 
were employed. The venture lasted 
until the spring of ’46 when, with the 


SUN 


war over, there was too much com- 
petition and too much of Gloria’s 
creative time being spent at  book- 


keeping and other nonartistic matters 
that even small businesses involve. 

So she turned to the modeling of th« 
strange creatures of millions of years 
ago, 

like many Canadians engaged in 
art work of one kind or another, she 
isn’t growing wealthy. But so long as 
she continues to keep the wolf from the 
door and on the dissecting table, and 
carve a good future out of the past, 
she’Il continue to turn down offers from 
across the border, and stay in Canada. 


In the museums, that is—and love it. 





The Personal Touch 


Refreshing for a tired basic dress, and 
charming complement to a plain frock, 
this little collar and cuff set 
whipped up in jig-time. The set shown 
was worked in ivory, cherry bordered, 
with ties of cherry grosgrain ribbon. 


can be 


Instructions for making may be obtained 
from Chatelaine Handicrafts, 481 Univer- 
sity Ave., Toronto 2. Price 5 cents each. 


quantities of 








Love-quiz. 





.. For Married Folks Only 


ee 
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COULD THIS MARRIAGE HAVE BEEN SAVED? 


Because it has 


A. Yes... had the wife taken heed of her husband's increasing 
coolness, known the secret of thorough feminine hygiene, kept 
herself lovely to love. 

Q. What does feminine hygiene have to do with keeping married 
happiness? 

A. Far more than some women realize . .. but the wise wife has 
the assurance of complete daintiness when she uses “‘Lysol”’ 
brand disinfectant regularly in the douche. 

Q. Mony women yse a douche only now and then. Is regularity in 
douching so important? 

A. Yes, indeed ... it should be a routine procedure with every 
married woman, and always with ‘‘Lysol’’. 
marvelous deodorant properties due to its proven ability to kill 
germs instantly gn #ontact, 

Q. How about homemade solutions, such as salt and soda? 

A. They are old-fashioned and ineffectual, not to be compared 


with ‘“‘Lysol's” scientific formula. “Lysol’’ has tested efficiency 
in contact with organic matter. It is both effective and safe for 
delicate tissues when used as directed. 

ALWAYS USE “LYSOL” in the douche for its efficiency in combat- 
ing both germs and odours. It will help you feel you have perfect 


grooming, “romance appeal”. 


Check these facts with your doctor 


Many doctors recommend 
“Lysol” brand disinfectant 
fer Feminine Hygiene. Non- 
caustic, “Lysol” 
injurious to delicate mem- 
brone, its clean, antiseptic 
odour quickly disoppeors 
Highly concentrated “Lysol” 
is economical in solution 
Foliow easy directions for 
correct douching solution 


is non- 











For Feminine 
Hygiene use 





Brand Disintectant 


Every time 








WHY 4 OUT OF 5 PREFER “LYSOL! 


It's safe, For over 50 years “Lysol” has 
had the acceptance of the medical pro- 
fession..,and of mothers and house- 
wives, too. It's the standard antiseptic in 
modern hospitals throughout the world. 
Its continued leadership is based upon 
the confidence of the most prominent 
doctors. No other general antiseptic and 
disinfectant enjoys such absolute trust 
or is so widely recommenced. 





FREE BOOKLET! Learn the truth about intimate 
hygiene ond its important role in married happiness 
Moil this coupon to Dept. M, H., Lehn & Fink (Canada 
Limited, 37 Hanno Avenue, Torento 3, Ontario, f 
frankly informing FREE booklet in plain envelope. 


PROV, ; 
Copyright 1948 by Lehn & Fink (Capada) Ltd 
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These go to Your 


by EKvelvn Kelly Fashion Editor 
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John Frederics sculptures a_ pillbox 
of white felt, tip-tilting it far down 
to the right, accentuates its profile 









. % lines with huge white swan wings. 
3 . ; . 
5 ‘ dramatic climax to a quietly but 
: perfectly detailed all-black costume. 
{ 
3 
j a. . t 
\ | An effective combination 
/ of =monvotones, charcoal 


grey and white felt. Sally 
Victor's version of the 
again-popular beret whick 
she terms the medium- 
sized “Roulette.” 





Stitched brown velvet, in 
this deep-fitting cloche. has 
a soaring arrangement of 
natural pheasant feathers, 


a By Lilly Dache. 
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Head... ? 


THESE NEW HATS are whimsical! 
. + . OF prosaic. As you choose. 

Turbans, toques, pillbox bonnets 
and many, many berets, felts or 
jerseys ... in greens, browns, greys, 
often two-toned: dark and pale grey, 
charcoal and white, yellow with grey, 
winter white. And the occasional 
accent of brilliant red, green, bur- 
eundy, black, metallics. 

Fabrics and trims come into brilli- 
ant play: vivid blue plush, crushed 
folds of satin, gaslight blue and 
Picasso pink; black velvet with satin 
or feathers. 

Hats... this autumn “48... 
whether for busy office-and-outdoors 
or as the eye-lilling completions to 
afternoon frocks . . . are always 
perfect companions — to the well- 


chosen ensemble. 


Small. very easy to wear, 
Sally Victor's Nanna bon- 
net. planned especially 
for the new coiffures. 
In bright red jJelt. snug- 
fitting. it has additional 
anchorage in broad navy 
velvet streamers. 




















The Watteau influence 
in a plateau bonnet. 
boyeaun blue — felt. 
Blending shades ol 
blue satin are draped 
and folded into a back- 
interest effect. typical 
18th Century France. 
By Edgar J. Lorie. 


John Frederics calls this pe 
“The Lion in Leve.” 
Black velvet with floating ' 
ostrich feathers. ae 


/ soft. black velvet bon- | 
net. trimmed with Kohi- f 
noor mink, which can also | 


~? ) be worn as a bib. This is 
ee “The ' 





Lion’s Share” from} 
the Aesop's Fables collec 


4 tion by John Frederics. 
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Only one soap 
gives your skin pe 


Louquil § 
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Cashmere 
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Fluff on—silkv-smooth Cashmere 
Bouquet Taleum. Dries moisture... protects 
against chafing ... wraps you in Cashmere 
Bouquet’s heavenly fragrance, 







TALCUM 
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And You learn Right 
/n Your Own Home! 


That smart new frock you admired in 
the store window ...the blouse your 
daughter liked so well in the magazine 
... you can easily make them yourself 
—for about one-third the ready-made 
price! And you can alter clothes that 
are “out of style” to suit the latest 
fashions! 

You learn through an I.C.S. Home 
Study Course...at a cost so low 
you'll be amazed and delighted. It’s 
practical training that saves you money 
many times over... helps vou every 
day of your life. For you meet and 
master the fascinating details of sew- 
ing, cutting, finishing, draping and 
designing. You develop a style sense 
that is the envy of all your friends. 
And you know that the clothes and 
home accessories you make are fine 
quality, excellent value and in- the 
best of taste. 


4-UP-TO-DATE PRACTICAL COURSES 


e Complete Dressmaking and De- 
signing 

e Complete Dressmaking and De- 
signing with Pattern Drafting 

e Advanced Dressmaking and De- 
signing 

e Advanced Dressmaking and De- 
signing with Pattern Drafting 

\nd the same personal, private, practical 

instruction js available for: 


FOODS AND COOKERY 
This L.C.S. Hlome Study Course 
shows you how to extend your present 
food budget in these days of high 

< food costs... how to choose and 
prepare delicious foods. It is also an 
excellent training for professional 
cooks and chefs. 


aa MAIL THIS COUPON TODAYauaa 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Canapran, Limirep 

1517 Mountain Street, 

Montreal. 


Dept. 1893 


Without charge or obligation, please send me full 


information on the following subjects: 


LE EERE RBI re aoe vabrosigneganonssees 
(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 
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(1S about Figur 


by Mildred Spicer 


There can be a new you... 


whittled, trimmed; fresh as a 





daisy ... and cutting a prettier 





figure for fall... 


Bras That Flatter. Sketched here 
are several of the newest designs, fash- 
ioned to flatter the bustline. (1) A 
strapless beauty of shimmery satin and 
Chantilly type lace over net in both 
black and white. Wireless, lightly boned 
and elasticized, offering comfort and 
smooth line under a wisp of a dress. 


The newest look for fall is a smooth- . 
across-the-tummy look! For those of 
you who bemoan a midriff roll, there 
is a wonderfully constructed bra (2) to é 


eliminate your particular figure prob- 
lem. Fits high under the bust and 
continues down in a controlling way 
right over the edge of your girdle. In- 
between lengths in this bandeau type 
bra give you a choice of two or three 
lengths to control and promote a flat 
torso line. 


Did you know that today the focus 
is on milady’s tiny waistline and slim, 
trim hips? Remember, a girdle carefully 
chosen can “take off pounds,” so you’ll 
want to look for one that is high waisted 
and firmly elasticized. Important, too, is 
the length of your girdle . . . to avoid 
bulging thighs. (Best way is to consult 
a good corsetiére. She will help you 
handle your figure problem carefully and 
accurately.) 

Every woman should have at least 
two garments just as she has more than 
one bra. There is a type of garment 
for every activity—every occasion. And 
for sport there is a talented new pantie 
girdle (3). Its zigzag pattern avoids 
raveling. Its lastex form gives gentle 
support to the active sports gal. The 
nonroll top is held firmly in place by 
means of a stiffened fabric. The detach- 
able crotch and garters snap in or out, 
transforming it from girdle or pantie as 
you wish. There are no domes or hooks 
at any pressure point on the body. 
What’s more there is no revealing line 
created when you sit down . due to 
the slight curve given to the lower edge. 
Color rates high this season—yellow, 
nude, white, blue or black. 


Piece de resistance is this satin and 
satin-lastex bra and girdle (4) of palest 
silvery blue. The bra has a lastex band 
under the bust to hold it firmly and 
comfortably in place, reinforced by tiny 
upright bones. Upper part is of double 
nylon marquisette, daintily edged with 





net. Its feminine partner is made to 
give sturdy support by front and back 
panels of satin lastex and sides of power 
net lastex. Fastened by hooks and 
zipper closing. Lovely shades of things 
to come are shell pink, white, blue, 
delicate peach and dramatic black. 


Dior Inspired is this plunging bra(5) 
for enchanting décolleté . . . lacy mar- 


quisette, anchored by a narrow band of 


lastex to keep it from rolling. 


Soap ’n Water Hints. Last, but cer- 
tainly not least, is a word to the wise on 
washing lovely undergarments. Each 
should be washed after every second 
wearing. You expect your foundation 
garments to keep you in shape and in 
return it is only right that you keep 
them in shape. 

Care in laundering should be taken 
to retain the original fit and form. Use 
tepid water and mild soap flakes. Rinse 
gently and rub gently (remember, vio- 
lence distorts any garment). Rinse and 
fold, pressing out water, never wring. 
Bring two bust sections together, pulling 
away from you and toward the points, 
Straighten out the bra and rollin a towel 
to absorb excess moisture, then hang 
it up to dry. To stretch girdle, gently 
pull away lengthwise. In pressing hever 
use a hot iron and do not iren elasticized 
sections of either bra or girdle, 
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THEY WEAR AND WEAR! 


Because of nylon’s extra strength, 
toughness and abrasion resistance, the 
whole family will enjoy amazingly long 
wear from nylon socks. Shrinkage worries 
are ended, even after repeated washings. 
Nylon socks are warm and comfortable, 
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There’s something new in C-1-L Nylon 
..and something new in nylon products 


There’s something new in nylon—nylon staple—from which are 


“ 


being made the most wonderful sweaters, socks and suitings—a few 
of the new nylon products now being introduced. 
Nylon staple is just a new way of supplying nylon to manufacturers, 
This new form of nylon is light, fluffy— with a permanent crimp 
and lasting resilience. All the outstanding and unique qualities 
of nylon are retained— its extra strength, extra long wear, lizhtness, easier 
washability, resistance to shrinkage, to perspiration, to moths! 
Make it a point to see these new nylon products—you won't rest until 
you ve enjoyed their lasting comfort and satisfaction. The beauty of nylon 
is its lasting beauty! Canadian Industries Limited, 
Nylon Division, P.O. Box 10, f 
Montreal, Quebec. 


YES, THEY 
HOLD THEIR SHAPE! 





Sweaters made from nylon staple hold their shape 







are do not stretch and you have no shrinkage 
worries, You can tub your nylon sweater time and 
time again and out it comes clean, fresh and softer 
than ever. No blocking is required and 


you ll be thrilled with its fluffiness, 


gar RENE 


comfort and charm. 


thy : e 6 rg 
u f | | LIGHTNESS WITH EXTRA WEAR 


are features of nylon suitings. Compared with other 





Look for the C-I-L nylon signature—it's suitings, you can get extra strength and wear at the 


your assurance that you are purchasing an same weight, or in lighter suitings the same strenyth, 
with extra wear. A blend of 20% nylon with wool makes a 


fabric 60°% stronger—and with extra wear, don’t forget! 


approt ed ny lon fabric. 


SERVING CANADIANS THROUGH CHEMISTRY 
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by TCA -the North Star'way 


OU have more time to see places 

and do things when you fly to Britain 
and Ireland overnight by T.C.A. 
Spacious 40-passenger “North Star”’ 
Skyliners save valuable hours for business 
or for pleasure. 


More comfort too! Roomy club-like 
accommodations, with plenty of space to 
relax and move about... and pressurized 
cabins give you that “above-the-weather” 
cruising comfort... attentive stewards 
and stewardesses ... complimentary 


meals served aloft. 


Whether it be trans-Atlantic. 
coast-to-coast in Canada, to Newfoundland. 
important U.S. cities, or romantic 
Bermuda, remember, wherever you go, 
whenever you go, the fast comfortable way 
is T.C.A., the “North Star” way. 


Connections at Shannon, Glasgow and 
London for European points. 


Complete information at 
any T.C.A. office or see 
your Travel Agent, 












Low “Aircargo” rates 
now in effect to all 
peints throughout the 
world. 













International + Trans-Atlantic 


Transcontinental 
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Ring on My Finger 
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Continued from page 32 
Joan shivered. “‘No. I don’t want to 
see him. I don’t want ever to see him 
again.” 
“Stop that Madze’s 
stung with contempt. “The two of you 


It’s going 


now.” VOICE 
got yourself into this mess. 
to take both of you to get out of it 


° ’? 
again. 


WHEN THEY. came into the kitchen 
Ricky was sitting at the table, his head 
between his hands. He looked up dully. 

“I’m sorry, Joan. I guess I-—I guess 
I made a flop of things.” 

“You sure did.” Madge advanced 
on Ricky, arms akimbo. 

But Ricky didn’t even seem to hear 
Madge. He looked at Joan and his face 
was pale but hiseyes were strangely, 
stubbornly proud, As though he were 
sorry for the way things had turned out, 
but not sorry for having wanted to 
marry her. 

He was Ricky. And he loved her. 

The hard tight lump in her throat 
began to dissolve. 

“I’m sorry too, Ricky. 1 guess we 
both just—made a mistake.” 

“Some mistake!” Lon Wilkerson 
chewed worriedly at a toothpick. “And 
our names on the license as witnesses! 
Everybody's going to put the blame on 
us, they'll think we talked the kids 
into it.” 

“You shut up.” Madge’s voice was 
flat. *“The point is, how're we going to 
vet this mess straightenc d out? Because 
it’s got to be straightened out. And 
Tonight. She’s nothing but a 


Why, it’d be on my con- 


pronto. 
baby, Lon. 
science forever if 

“Yeah.” Lon sighed. 

He looked at his wife. “You think we 
ought to drive her home ourselves? And 
tell her folks?” 

Joan and Ricky looked at each other. 
Madge and Lon had taken their lives 
away from them, into their own hands. 
Madge and Lon were grownups, decid- 
ing their fate in this messy kitchen. 

Ricky white-faced: “Your 
family will have it annulled. They'll 
take you away somewhere and they'll 


” 


I guess so. 


said, 


% 


never let me see you again. | know.” 

She looked at him uncertainly. She 
had told Madge she never wanted to 
see him again. Now, knowing he still 
loved her, seeing the white misery on 
his face, she was less certain 

“Whatever we do, or don’t do, it’s a 
mess,” Madge said to Lon. “I don’t 
know. Barging tn on her folks, at this 
hour of night—-”” She glanced at the 
clock. “Whew!” 

There was silence in the kitchen. 
Joan realized then that the radio was 
silent too. The fraternity dance band 
no longer blared music into the room. 
The dance was over. 

Lon rubbed his 


hand uncertainly 


across his cheek. “Listen, Joan. You 
want us to come along and—well, 


explain to your folks?” 

Ricky was looking at her and there 
was appeal in his eves. He stood there 
in his proud white misery, with the 
boyish cowliek falling over his eyes, 
silently appealing to her. She had a 
sudden image of Madge, with her frowsy 
hair and the sleezy satin evening dress, 
and Lon looking strange and uncom fort- 
able in his tuxedo, taking them home: 
marching Ricky up the stairs in thei: 


‘ailer’s grip, to explain to her parents. 

“No, thank She tlushed. 
“Ricky will see that I get home sately. 
And | think, if you don’t mind, that it 
would be better if we did the explaining 
She said it with a remot 


you. 


ourselves.” 
proud dignity of which she was unaware. 

“Okay kiddo. It’s your funeral.” 
Madve shrugged, but Joan was aware 
of the quick relief in her face. “But be 
sure vou tell your folks right away. 
Understand?” 

Joan nodded. 


RICKY S1 OPPED the cara block from 
her house and they walked on tiptoe the 
rest of the way, with morning streaking 
the sky. They looked up at the silent 
house, dark except for the glimmering 
porch light that waited for her. 

“We don’t have to tell them tonight. 
Do we?” 
more than a whisper. 

She shivered. “*No. 
don’t think we should wake them up 
and tell them.” 

Ricky seemed encouraged. “Joanie. 
His hand tightened on her arm. “Joanie, 
I don’t want them to take you away 


Ricky’s voice Was scarcely 


I guess we— I 


” 


from me.” 

She didn’t answer him. There seemed 
to be nothing to say to that. 
Darling.” Ricky’s voice w: 


now, 


Joan. 
more insistent “Listen, Joan 
Things were—- well, kind of messed u 
tonight. But you still love 


you , 


me, don’t 
“1-1 guess so.” 

Then will you do something for me? 
*Don’t tell 
them until we’ve had a chance to talk 


His face was close to hers. 


it over togethe r first.” 
“1 don’t know,” she said. “I don’t 
know, Ricky. Madge said | should tell 
them right away.” 

Ile looked at her and he 
was Ricky, who loved her. ‘“‘It isn’t 


much to ask, Joan. 


” 


**Please. 


Just to give our- 
selves one more chance to talk things 
over before they—-separate us.” 

She shivered again, secing the endless 


Without Ricky. And 


maybe they’d send her away right off, in 


days ahead. 


disgrace, not even letting her stay for 
Deborah’s 
eraduation. 

Tomorrow,” Ricky insisted. “We'll 


talk it all over tomorrow,” 


wedding, Or her own 


She sighed, a small childish sigh, but 
whether of relief or apprehension she 
wasn’t certain. 

*LTomorrow,” she agreed. 

Ricky touched her wrist, where the 
charm bracelet dangled, 

He looked at her. “*Y ou 
know that, don’t you, Joanie?” 

“Yes, Ricky,” she said. “ Yes.’’ 


She let him kiss her, but her lips were 


a love you.” 


cold against his which were not much 
warmer. She tiptoed up the path, 
tumbling in her evening bag for the key 
which her mother had conceded only 
because Ricky’s fraternity dance was 
After she 
opened the door she turned and waved. 
Ricky waved back. Then he turned 
and loped down the street to his car, 


almost as though in flight. 


scheduled to end very late. 


Her bed felt safe and comforting but 
somehow unfamiliar, She lay staring 
at the shadowed greyness in the room, 
which was melting into- lightness mo- 
ment by moment, so that even as she 
watched she could see the familiar pink 
rosebuds emerging from the wallpaper. 
And in the other bed she could sce 
Deborah sleeping, one arm thrown free 
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| of the covers, a faint smile on her face 
| as though she were dreaming secure 
happy dreams about herself and Philip. 

She wondered if she would ever sleep 
again that peacefully, and then sud- 
denly and abruptly she was asleep. 
She woke to sunshine on her eyelids and 
the smell of coffee and rolls. Her mothe 
Was standing beside her bed with a tray, 
moist tendrils of greying hair curling 
around her lace, 

“How’s my baby this morning?” Her 
mother’s voice was a mere whisper. 
“Try not to wake Deborah, she’s still 
asleep. Did you have a good time at 
the dance?” 

“The dance?” She echoed the words 
stupidly, still half-asleep. They held 
no meaning for her. Ricky's fraternity 
dance, last night. But they hadn’t gone, 
though for the moment she couldn't 
remember why. Perfunctorily, hedging 
to give herself more time, she said: 
“How come I rate a tray?” 

Her mother laughed serenely. “I 
know. I’m spoiling you. But girls are 
young for such a little while! Actually, | 
brought it up for Deborah, but there’s 
no use waking her. We worked until 
all hours on her dress last night.”” She 
stared ruefully at the tiny pinpricks on 
her fingers. ‘Don’t you dare get 
married for years and years, darling! | 
simply couldn’t take another wedding 
for quite a while.” 

Joan took the coffee cup from her 
mother. The charm bracelet jangled 
against her wrist. She looked down at 
the silver star and the tiny gold locket 
and—suspended between them— the 
cheap shining wedding band. 

She drew a deep breath and the 
coffee cup trembled in her hands and 
the wedding ring clanked so noisily she 
was certain her mother must hear it. 

“You won’t--ever—have to make a 
white satin wedding dress for me, 
mama.” 

“Oh yes I will. And it will be every 
bit as lovely as Deborah’s,” her mother 
assured her gaily. She rubbed the back 
of her neck. “*How was the dance? Do 
you know, I was so tired I didn’t even 
hear you come in last night?” 


JOAN TOOK a sip of hot cottee but it 
didn’t warm her. She felt cold all over, 
yet strangely feverish too and her lips 
were so dry that even the coffee didn’t 
help. 

**T came in late.” 

“Terribly Jate?” her mother asked 
with a smiling frown. 

She repeated, through dry lips: 
“Terribly late. It was—it was almost 
morning.” 

And she waited, with mounting 
excitement, for her mother to question 
her. Because if her mother asked why 
she had come home so late, she would 
have to tell, No matter if she had 
promised Ricky to talk to him again 
lirst, she would not be able to keep it 
back. 

Her mother might be terribly angry 
but she would know what to do. Her 
mother would make everything come 
out right, 

“Almost morning! Oh, Joanie!’ 

Her mother was looking at her with 
fond reproach, “Ricky should know 
better than to keep you out that late. 
You should know better yourself, 
darling. | wonder if you’re not seeing too 
much of that boy?” She sighed. “*Well, 
we can talk about that later.” She 
kissed Joan lightly, her mind already 
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veering away from Joan toward the 
approaching wedding. ‘*So many things 
todo! And Miss Primrose will be here in 
half an hour for another fitting on your 
dress, darling. I wasn’t able to match 
the net exactly, but we'll just have to do 
the best we can.” 

She stood up. She looked at Joan a 
moment, and her glance held a faint 
perception that something was wrong. 
“Darling, you’re not—upset because | 
can’t make your dress myself?” 

Joan shook her head. 

“That’s my good girl,” her mother 
said. She looked toward the other 
bed, smiling softly at Deborah who still 
slept. “Such a little perfectionist, from 
the time she was a baby! That’s the 
reason | want her wedding day as pertect 
as I can make it. And when your turn 
comes, darling, | want the same for 
you.” 

She went on smiling softly, as though 
she were seeing first Deborah and then 
Joan walking up that aisle. But later, 
much later of course, for Joan. And 
not Ricky 

“I’m selfish about it,” her mother 
said smiling, mistily. “‘There’s only one 
day a woman cherishes as much as her 
own wedding day~and that’s the day 
she sees her daughter safely, happily 
married, Phillip’s a fine boy. I think 
they'll have a good marriage. And oh, | 
do want the wedding day to be sunny, 
and everything just the way Deborah 
wants it. I—I don’t think I could stand 
it, if anything spoiled Deborah’s wed- 
ding!” 

She looked at Joan almost apologeti- 
cally, “If 1 don’t seem to have much 
time for you now, baby, remember 
that it’s just for a little while. Just until 
we get the wedding over with. You do 
understand, don’t you?” 

“Yes,” Joan said. She gulped. “I 
understand.” 

But her mother was already gone. 
Joan put down the coffee cup and the 
charms on the bracelet clinked and 
jangled against the unnoticed wedding 
ring. She laughed, mirthlessly. 

She stood in the sewing room while 
Miss Primrose snipped around her and 
basted, snipped and basted. 

“Stand still.” 
manded through the mouthful of pins. 
“Such a fidget! Lucky no one’s trying to 
fit you for a wedding gown. And speak- 


Miss Primrose com- 


ing of wéddings’- -she raised her voice 
so that Joan’s mother could hear—‘‘do 
you know any Jamiesons in Edenvale?” 

Joan stood very straight, very still. 
No, | don’t think so.” 
Joan’s mother considered. “I’ve never 
heard of any Jamiesons in Edenvale. 
None of our family live there, anyway. 
Why?” 

Miss Primrose cocked her head at 
Joan, her pin-bright, eyes like steely 
shiny malice. “That net doesn’t match 
exactly. It’s going to show, no matter 
what you do! Well, I was pretty sure 
you didn’t have any Jamieson kin in 
Edenvale. That’s what I said to my 
sister when we saw the notice of the 
“No,’ I said, ‘Mrs. 
Jamieson never mentioned any kin in 
Edenvale,’ but I thought I’d just ask 
and make sure.” 

Joan stood rigidly silent. 

“Girl’s name was Alberta,” Miss 
Primrose said, “Married someone 
named James Carver,” 

Alberta. Carver. Had there really 
been a mistake, in the way the names 
had appeared in the paper? Or was Miss 


** Edenvale? 


wedding license. 


Primrose pricking with subtle malice, 
deliberately appegring to misunder- 
stand. Would her mother’s attention 
catch the similarity of Alberta Jamieson 
and Alfreda Jamieson? Or Carver as 


being so dangerously close to Carter? 


SHE BREATHED a tiny formless 
prayer. Oh, no. No! Please, dear God, 
not this wav, not now, in front of Miss 
Primrose! Oh, what a bright scrap of 
gossip Miss Primrose could make of it 
all. How she would snip at the facts, 
raveling the edges of the truth, passing 
the news from one person to another 
like a limp dirty rag. “Ran off and got 
planned it all out ahead 
said they were yong to the 
dance . . . no, her family didn’t know 
until | mentioned seeing the license in 


os 


married .. 
of time 


the Edenvale paper .. 

Miss Primrose looked at her, sharply. 
“You know them?” 

Joan shook her head. She knew that 
if she opened her mouth her teeth 
would begin to chatter. 

‘No, it’s no one we know,” Joan’s 
mother said absently. She held heirloom 
lace toward the light, inspecting it for 
signs of fragility. “That’s queer, 
though. I'd have thought if there were 
any Jamiesons in Edenvale we'd have 
heard about them.” 

Miss Primrose nodded, in sombre 
satisfaction. “‘As | said to my sister, 
it’s not such a common name as all 
that! Not cxactly an uncommon name 
but not common enough so that you 
meet it all over the town.” She held 
the bright cruel shears high, pointed 
toward Joan, pointing long cruel fingers 
of accusation. 

‘Thought vou might know them,” she 
said. “* Young people around here mostly 
know cach other.” 

“No,” Joan lied, and she felt that the 
lie was desperate and false and unavail- 
ing. And yet, in some strange way, 
hardly a lie at all. As though she really 
searcely knew that boy and girl who 
had gone to Edenvale to vet married. 

She waited for the shears to descend, 
to plunge through the shoddy lie. But 
they didn’t. The scissors wavered, 
slowed, marched carefully around the 
new false pancl set into the skirt. 
“Seems a shame we're having this 
trouble with the dress. And Deborah so 
anxious everything should be right. 
Any new wedding presents come today, 
Mrs. Jamieson?” 

It was reprieve, at least for the 
But she held her hand very 
still against the folds of the net, that 
hand on which the charm bracelet still 
dangled, as talisman and challenge. She 
had put it away in her drawer —and then 
she had taken it out again, As though 
the ring, that cheap shining ring, were 
still in some way a cover for the naked- 
ness she felt at the thought of actually 
uttering the words, “‘Ricky and I are 
married,” 


moment, 


She would have to say it sometime. 
Soon, But in her own way, choosing her 
own time. And after she had seen 
Ricky again, as she had promised him 
she would, 

It was almost two o'clock before he 
came. He.rang the bell and then 
walked into the living room, as he always 
did when he came over casually on a 
Saturday afternoon. Deborah and her 
mother were in the living room, in a 
welter of tissue paper and new house- 
hold linens. 

Ricky glanced at them and then 
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quickly away again, muttering his 
hello’s under his breath, And Joan saw 
that Ricky’s eyes were far, far more of a 
give-away than the charm bracelet on 
her arm, He looked at her and his eyes 
asked, “Have you told them yet?” And 
she shook her head, “No.” 

Her mother looked up, as though 
feeling Ricky’s gaze. “Ricky, Joan tells 
me you brought her home very late. | 
didn’t expect that of you.” But she said 
it absently, doing her motherly duty 
with one cye on the percale sheets she 
was counting. 

Ricky shuffled his feet. “Yes’m. I’m 
sorry. The—the car broke down.” 

“That oldie? Can’t you think of a 
better than that?” Deborah 
up, amusement in her eyes. 

Mrs. Jamieson said dryly: “Cars 
do—break down, and dances don’t ever 
quite come to an end at curfew time, I 
know. But even when there’s nothing 
wrong, the world has a way of thinking 
the worst and_I know you’re too fond of 
Joan to want her to get herself talked 
about. If it happens again, Ricky, I’m 
afraid I will have to insist that Joan 
After all, she’s 


one 
elanced 


choose another escort. 
only 16,” 

Color flooded Ricky’s face. “‘Yes’m.”’ 
The new unboyish look grooved itself 
more deeply into the corners of his 
mouth. ‘May she—may she come out 
for a drive with me now?” 

Her mother smiled serenely at both 
of them. As though they were children 
whom she had had to scold for their own 
good, 

“Run along.” Her lips went on 
absently counting sheets and_pillow- 
cases. “Have a good time.” 


THEY DROVE toward the edge of 
town, along the river road. Ricky said 
almost nothing until they were out of 
the main part of town. He was almost 
formally polite, as though she were a 
stranger. 

“Sorry I couldn’t get over sooner, but 
you know how it is. Mom can always 
think of a million chores for me to do 
on a Saturday morning.” 

“Yes, of course,” she said with equal 
politeness. “‘It was just as well. I had 
to have a fitting on my dress.” 

She didn’t tell him that Miss Prim- 
rose had come perilously close to their 
secret. She didn’t want to talk of that 
to this polite formal boy beside her. 

Ile stopped the car on a side road by 
the river. They looked at each other. 
Ricky’s face twitched. “Oh, Joanie— 
Joanie—-it’s kind of a mess, isn’t it?” 

She nodded. She could not trust her- 
self to speak. She was afraid that in 
another moment she would begin to ery. 

Ricky looked down at the charm 
bracelet on her wrist. ‘“‘I—I’m glad 
you’re wearing it. I looked to see if you 
were wearing it the minute | came in 
your house.” Ilis fingers fumbled at 
the ring. “Listen, Joanie. Will you—do 
me a favor? Will you ——put it on, just 
for a couple minutes?” 

He didn’t wait He 
slipped the ring on her finger. “Joan, | 
lll always love you.” His 
voice was solemn as a covenant. He put 
her hand to his lips and kissed it and it 


for her answer. 


love you. 


was like a promise, 
The frozen feeling melted 
from her bones. ‘I love you too, Ricky.” 
“You heard what your mother said, 
when she just thought I'd kept you out 
late.” Ricky’s arms were tight 


Joan, if 


tf we tell them 


strange 


too 


tround her now. 
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An expression of charm is this bouffant gown, No. 
2283 with its full skirt accented by soft pleats. The 
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— snug -fitting — 
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improve your con- 
fidence. (Smart as 
widening your brows 
to improve that too 
broad nose!) 


we're married—-Joan, T can’t give you 
up!” 
. His lips were against her cheek now. 
Listen, Joanie. 1I—well, I botched 
things up last night. But we are married, 
And— Joanie, you know that summer 
cottage my folks have? We could go 
there, Joanie. This week end. Just the 
two of us together. And it would be all 
right, Joanie. I promise you it would 
be all right.” 

She began to shiver. She said, almost 
as though she hardly knew what she 
was saying: ‘* Deborah’s getting married 
this week end.” 

“Next week then,” Ricky said softly, 
holding her close. ‘We'll build a fire 
in the fireplace at the cabin and 
Joanie, if we’re married, really married, 
they’re not so likely to want to annul it.” 

Her shivering was more violent now. 
“No, Ricky. No!” 

“Then you don’t love me,” Ricky 
said bitterly. She did not know how 
ancient that masculine cry was. She 
only knew that it stung against her 
heart, as it was meant to do. But she 
went on shaking her head stubbornly. 

“No,” she said. She took the ring off 
and attached it to the bracelet once 
more, with her lingers stiff and numb. “I 

’m sorry, but | just don’t feel 
married, | guess and I—I can’t.” 

“T see.” Ricky’s voice was stony. “It 
seems to me you could have thought of 
that before we— went ahead.” 

“Ves,” she said. “I should have 
thought of—that. But | didn’t.” 

Ricky started the car. “‘When are 
you planning to tell your family? | 
suppose you are planning to tell them?” 

His voice was remote, formal again. 

““Yes,”’ she said and her voice was 
equally remote. ‘I intend to tell them 
tonight. After dinner. Deborah is 
yvoing out with Philip. I will have a 
chance to talk to them privately.” 


BUT HOW do you walk up to your 
father and mother and say: “I got 
married last night’’? 

Deborah was out with Philip, and the 
house seemed strangely empty. As 
though even the walls of the house 
revolved around Deborah these days, so 
that wherever she stepped, that spot 
was the centre of the house. As though 
the house now waited for Deborah to 
come home again for these last few 
times before she became a bride. 

# Continued on page 107 


Pattern Descriptions 


2598—Misses’ pyjamas in sizes 12-20, Size 16: 
542 of 35”; 5% of 39”. Lace edging: 5% yards 
of %” width. Price 25c. 

2222-_Misses’ and women’s nightgown includ- 
ing bed jacket in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 40. 
Size 16: 6% of 35”; 5% of 39”; 5% of 41”. 
Price 25c. 

2600—Misses’ housecoat in sizes 12-20. Size 16 
of single quilting: 4% of 35”; 3% of 39”. Coat 
lining: 4% of 35”; 3% of 39”. Price 25c. 
2602—Misses’ slip, panties and bra in sizes 
12-20. Size 16, Slip: 2% of 35”; 2% of 39”. 
Panties and bra: 142 of 35”; 1% of 39”: Lace 
banding 21/4 yards of 142” width. Price 25c. 
2283—Junior misses’ and misses’ evening 
dress in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. Size 15: 
10% of 35” material with nap; 942 of 35”; 812 
of 39”; 634 of 50”, Pricce 25c. 

2494—-Women’'s evening dress in sizes 34, 36, 
38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 48, 50. Size 38: Bodice and 
sleeves 1‘ of 35”; 1% of 39”. Skirt and yoke: 
4% of 35”; 334 of 39”; 342 of 41”: Price 25c. 
1716—Misses’ coat in sizes 12-20. Size 16: 3%. 
of 35” or 242 of 50” material with or without 
nap: 3% of 39”. Price 25c. 

2024—Misses’ evening skirt in waist sizes 24. 
26, 28, 30, 32. Size 28: 6% of 39” or 55% of 54” 
plaid material. Price 25c. 

2442—Junior misses’ and misses’ evening 
dress with bolero in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 
18. Size 15: 9% of 35”; 842 of 39”; 8 of 41”. 
Price 25c. 


Simplicity patterns may be obtained from 
your local dealer, or by mail through the 
Pattern Dept. ot Chatelaine Magazine, 481 
University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 


Chatelaine, October, 1948 — 69 


ré you in the know? 


When a gal’s not “one of the gang”— why ? 


0 She’s shy 


0 She’s a glow worm 


0) She’s a vacuum cleaner 


Shyness is only one reason why a cutie’s 
out of the fun. She may be a glow worm 
(self-centered). Or a vacuum cleaner (picks 
up all the dirt), Any answer above can be 
right. The cure? Learn to get along with 
others, Good way’s to join a dramatic club, 


em ene” 
i* 


Ney “es Sas if 


Do you open bobby pins with— 


(J Your fingernails 
(0 Your front teeth 
OJ Your lett thumb 


Why fight “‘bobbies”’ tooth and nail? Either 
approach wrecks enamel. Instead, hold curl 
with left fingers, bringing up pin with right 
hand. Open pin with ball of left thumb; 
keep apart with flesh of right finger . . . the 
rest is easy. And by the way, why don’t 
you rest easy, concerning certain stubborn 
worries? Let Kotex rout those poise- 
wreckers! — with the extra protection you 
get with Kotex’ exclusive safety center. 
It’s accident insurance! You can skylark 
through “‘those’’ days —confidently! 


Be a good trouper, whatever the day —for 
Kotex is made to stay soft while you wear 
it. Yes, new Kotex has wonder-softness 
that holds its shape. And the new Ketex 
Sanitary Belt is adjustable, all-elastic ... 
so comfortable! 


Which improves outsize ankles ? 


[] Massage 
C) Spike heels 
(1) Roller skating 


What with longer skirts, all eyes are riveted 
to your ankles! Got “steinway” stems? Try 
this. First, cream hands and ankles. Grasp 
instep firmly; rub up above ankle, lifting 
hand between strokes. Faithful massage 
helps relieve congestion—improve circu- 
lation (and ankles, in time). However, it 
takes no time at all to have the naplin size 
you want. Quickly as you can say “‘Kotex”’ 
~you can choose from 3 Kotex sizes. 
Remember, each has flat pressed ends that 
prevent revealing outlines. 


More women choose 
KOTEX than all other 
satttaty napkins 


KOTEX COMES IN 3 SIZES: REGULAR, JUNIOR, SUPER 
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‘eminine Fancies in Lingerie. . 
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WHETHER YOU be college or career gal... 
bride-to-be or housewife, you'll be thrilled with 
these easy-to-make patterns for delightfully 
feminine lingerie 


Por pattern descriptions and details 


for orcdet ing, see page 69 





2600 


et eli 2 me ally 


“Fireside Companion” No. 2600. Peignoir style housecoat in quilted 
fabric and lined, Features two shaped pockets and long sleeves. A self-bow a 
accents the Peter Pan collar, Pretty comfort for fall and winter! 


“Dorm Dream” No. 2598. Soft gathers are released from the yoke, outlined 
by a self-ruflle edged with lace. The lace-trimmed long sleeves are finished 
with casing at the lower edge through which elastic is drawn to form a ruffle 
effect. The trousers, pleated at the front waistline have clastic in back ard 
join to a waistband in front, **Go-togethers’’ No. 2602. Here to understudy you prettiest, fullest 
“Slumber Gown’’ No. 2222. To delight the bride-to-be! A nightgown dresses is the camisole slip, flash-back to the Victorian era. Carvisole bodice 
accented by sclf-ruffling, featuring a sweetheart neckline, gathered and joins the bias-cut skirt at the natural waistline. Daintily frosted with em- 


garnished by bows. Gathered front edges of the bodice and skirt join to a 
shaped inset, Tied with bow at centre back, finished with ribbon bow at lower 


cdge of skirt. 


broidered banding and edging. Elastic band with hooks and eyes secures 
the back. Panties button at the side. Lower edge may be narrowly hemmed 
or outlined with lace trimming, ; 
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Autumn’s 


One of them is yours. 


OULDN’T the world be a dreary spot without 
its kaleidoscope of color; if we saw every- 
thing in black and white and grey? Imagine 


the deadly monotony if every man, woman. 


and child were dressed only in these sombre shades. 

Remember summer’s sun-drenched beaches? 
There’s color for you. Cerise and navy, gre u 
and pink, brown, yellow, orange, flashing against 
tanned skins, dotting brilliant blue water, etchings 


against blinding white sails. Study color effects, 


in a crowd of children at play, trooping off to 
school, or watching a parade. Bobbing heads and 
restless bodies stir and mix shades as an artist 
on a palette—red caps, blue scarves, green mittens 
—yellow curls, black pigtails, brown locks—it’s a 
scene of natural moving technicolor that every- 
body loves and revels in. 

Color is the girl you remember with a huge 
red velvet rose tucked in the folds of a veiled hat 
. .. the titian-tressed miss in the green velvet 
suit... or the brown-eyed beauty in apricot 
taffeta. 


Are we losing our color senses? 


Color is magic. Everywhere. And especially in 
clothes. 

Yet in recent years women have been veering 
away from it, are increasingly timid about forsaking 
iwo or three basic shades. 

This is partly the natural result of drab, untrue, 
poor dyes during war years when there was just 
nothing to stimulate the imagination and satisfy 
the eve. It was a matter of buving whatever was 
available before it was grabbed up. And then 
wondering why you bothered. Women found 
themselves wearing colors they'd never dreamed 
of before, off-shades which seldom matched any of 
their own accessories or anything shown in the 
stores. An unhappy business, 

So they started playing safe, living in good 
sensible basics like black, navy or grey (when they 


could find it). Nive, comtortable. easvgoing colors 


color chart is rich and varied ... 


subdued tones vie with vibrating. exciting shades. 


“thet couldn't do them wrong. Especially black. 


Everybody took up the tune of the good little black 
dress and did it to death. 

Granted the dark basic dress or suit is indis- 
pensable in its place—whether it operates on a 
generous bank roll or in a limited, working-gal 
budget. It’s the old reliable . . . wear-it-if-in- 
doubt affair. Companionable as slippers by the fire. 

But this fall, if never before or again, do go 
all out for one ensemble—complete from feather 
to toe—which ties itself around a color that does 
astounding, undreamed.of, bright tricks for you. 
Spotlight your personality . your assets... 
with your color. Yow ll be surprised too when 
you discover that the shades accenting this par- 
ticular color will give you an able assist in your 


accessorizing schemes. 


Try it before you buy it 


If you’re unsure, sceptical about color, take 
time with it. Nose around the fabric counters, 
try everything out at a daylight window. And if a 
material is to be worn during evening hours, try 
it under artificial light to see whether the trans- 
formation is good or bad for you. Many an exquis- 
ite pastel blots out . taking you with it . . .to 
the tune of candles and soft music, unable to stand 
competition of colors whose wearers are wise to 
lighting effects. 

Whatever the shade that brings your face to 
life, that’s your working background, and its final 
success is your know-how about color mixing. Just 
for an idea, here’s how the experts are doing it 
this fall: 

Dark bottle green: touched with grey, luggage 
brown or a light harmonizing green. For spicing 
up, geranium rose, 

Silvery greyish green: burnished off with copper 
or bronz* tones. Or try dull hammered silver or 
old pewter type buttons. Brighten, if you wish, 
with reddish henna browns, Contrast pleasantly 
with dark leaf browns. 


Find it... be sure of it...and wear it 


Clay tones: These are mixtures of dark grey 
and deep beige which in their lightest combinations 
last year were known as greige. Interplay them 
with true greens, brick red. Or use as an arresting 
background for the new sharp pink or green-blue. 

Blackish brown: at its best with deep mustards, 
dark yellows, old gold, off white. Or shining with 
soutache, 

Color galore. With mouth-watering or visualiz- 
ingnames. Light yellow greens they call absinthe, 
mousse or cordial. Important blue green has 
caught on with Gaslight. A mauvy pink, Pink 
Garter . . . deep pink, Picasso or Petticoat .. black- 
undertoned grey, Charcoal . . . brownish reds, in 
Paris termed Prune, in New York, Brandy 
brilliant paddy, Parasol . . . rich purple, Pressed 
Grape . . . silver-blue grey, Helmet . . . royal, 
regal red, Plush . . . a chestnut brown, Lancer. 

Around these colors and their variations a ward- 
robe is built. On the opposite page you'll see how 
it’s done with a plaid greatcoat, a warm-toned plaid 
whose background is dark plum, its secondary 
shade, dusky, mauvy pink, the narrow outlining 
overstripe a beiged white, polar. Deep, deep pink, 
a fine wool, is used in a slim-lined suit, and in the 
coat’s lining. 

This plaid is not limited to its own tones by 
any means. Consider it with gaslight blue, reseda 
green or absinthe. It’s about impossible to go 
wrong with any beautifully blended plaid. And 
it’s just about impossible to be wrong about any 
good shades it’s a matter of knowing what's 
right, and making them work for you. Color is 
magic. 

Don’t stay away from it. And don’t be afraid 
of it. 


The Canadian greatcoat, a luxurious plum- 
grounded plaid, furred in lynx-dyed fox. 
distinction in a wardrobe for “many seasons 
yet to come, In ensemble with a finely detailed 
suit of the same lightweight woolen as the coat’s 
lining. By Auckie Sanft. In Stroock woolens. 
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Give careful thought to the hat 
youll wear with a fur-trimmed 
greatcoat. Its color must be right, 
but not conspicuous, its contours 
becoming, but designed in the 
same spirit as the coat. Never 
should it appear even slightly 
over-balancing. A hat is part of 
an ensemble, not an afterthought. 


The plaid’s soft, mauvey pink 
undertones are brought out in a 
princess-lined frock, wool crepe, 
touched with deep plum velvet 
in court collar, cuffs and large 
buitons. Above, two hats do a 
repeat act with the frock, a 
head-hugging helmet, pink, its 
curled cogs in plum. In the bon- 
net cloche, plum is used in the 
crown, with pink facing the brim. 


A double take here: a hat and 
frock, entirely of plum jersey, 
in the one-color theme. Unpressed, 
soft back pleating gives the dress 
the new profile silhouette and in 
the same mood a small, ruched 
turban frames the face, accents 
the lynx-dyed fox on the coat. 


e Lightest shade in plaid, polar 
white, picked up in a tiered- 
skirted frock, heavy rayon crepe, 
i ? 


matching a versatile forward beret. 


Sketches by Jean Miller 
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E’LL be pleased and proud with soldat hand-knit 
socks! Yes, and so will you, when you use the wool 
_ that gives you knitting success every time—P.K. Moth- 
— Wool! It’s soft, strong, resilient! Colours never fade! 
ft _ And P.K. stays mothproof, even after repeated washings. a 
- "Choose P.K. Mothproof Wool—for perfect knitting! See _ 
the P.K. Knitting Book, too! Get it at leading” stores | 
- today—or write to Maitland Spinning Mills Ltd., Dept. = 
CH-6, Hamilton, Ontario. Price is only 35c. : 








MAITLAND SPINNING MILLS LTD., HAMILTON, ONTARIO, A DIVISION OF MERCURY MILLS LTD, 








The Rainmaker 


Continued from page 21 


boots, and a pearl-grey sombrero as large 
as a pup tent on his flaming red head. 
A crowd of admiring youngsters trailed 
after him. Johnny liked little gaffers, 
but today he preferred not to have an 
A handful of coins sent them 
sticky-lingered 


audience. 
racing for the 
counter of the candy store. 

Johnny’s heart beat like a burst of 
thunder as the front door of the many- 
turreted house on the corner opened and 
the mayor’s only daughter, Salina Lind, 
came out. She opened up her little white 
ruffled parasol and without as much as a 
glance in his direction, turned swiftly 
toward the path that led along the bank 
of the dried-up stream. He found her 
waiting by a bench underneath a great 
drooping willow. 


glass 


She was a small girl, about as high as 
his heart. The stifling heat that made 
other girls bedraggled and limp only 
made Salina prettier. Her exquisite skin 
was flushed a soft pink and silken wisps 
of dark curls clung about her face. 

Johnny made an eager movement 
toward her, as if he 
would have liked to 
take her in his arms. 
Then, recollecting 
himself, he drew 
back. She | said 
nothing, but the 
flush on her cheeks 


deepened, under the Love has 
cottage, 


black fan of her long 
lashes. 

Johnny dusted the 
film of grit from the 
bench with an 
elegant white silk 
handkerchief, and 
they sat down, so 
close her slim shoul- 
der touched against 
him. He caught a 
breath of her per- 
fume, and it did 
queer things to his 
spine. Somewhere in 
Johnny’s mind a 
warning bell tolled. 
“Take your time, Johnny,” it warned. 
‘Being a rainmaker is a fine, adventur- 
ous life. You'll find dozens of girls as 
pretty as this.” Johnny looked at 
Salina again and he knew the bell lied. 
No matter how far he roamed, there 
would never be another Salina. 


So much more 
pottage 


dwells under! 


Fashions a 
wonder 


st..e. 


He tried to keep his mind from the 
warm redness of her lips. “‘ This is a nice 
little town,” he said. ‘I’ve done a lot 
of traveling and I can’t say I’ve ever 
seen ove | liked better.” 

Salina unpinned her flower-brimmed 
hat. “‘Oh, it is! My father says it’s a 
wonderful location for any young man 
who wants to get ahead.” 

It went against the grain to agree 
with Salina’s father, but Johnny was 
always fair. “‘He’s probably right,” he 
admitted. “At least, there’s a good 
opening for a farm implement agency. | 
noticed that because it’s a job I’ve 
always thought I’d like. Selling folks 
things is nice friendly work.” 

“But you'd rather be a 
Salina said in a small voice. 

The answer was obvious to Johnny. 

“There isn’t any job in the world that 
I’d trade for it. I like the crowds and 


the excitement and being free to go 
where | want. 


rainmaker,” 


Those red wagon wheels 


Two Rooms and Bath 


By R. H. Grenville 


need of a 


Love has need of a red rose tree— 


than the meagre 


Afforded the couple in 7B, 


Yet blue are the skies their dream 


Love, having Edens of its own, 


world of 


Six flights up from the crowded 


of mine have rolled over a lot of th 
world, but there’s plenty left to see.’ 

“Johnny”—Salina hesitated a mo 
ment—‘‘can you really make it rain?’ 

Johnny gave her a reproving look 
““Didn’t you read my scrapbooks?” 

““Every word of them,” Salina ad 
mitted. ‘‘I’ve read them so often | 
know them by heart. Are they telling 
the truth?” 


JOHNNY PUSHED his hat back on his 
bright head. If she had known him 
longer, Salina would have recognized 
the gesture. Johnny was preparing to 
talk himself out of a tight spot. He 
opened his mouth, looked into Salina’s 
lovely trusting eyes, and the words 
choked in his throat. “I don’t know,” 
he admitted. 

The smooth arch of Salina’s eyebrows 
went up in surprise. “ You don’t know!” 

“No,” Johnny admitted. “‘My family 
have been rainmakers for three genera- 
tions. Pop was a mighty religious man 
and he believed it was a special gift from 
heaven. Me, I’m not so sure. I’ve done 
a lot of studying about atmospheric 
conditions and it just doesn’t seem 
It’s funny though, sometimes 
when I’m working, | 
get a queer feeling 
that there is some- 
thing to it but 
maybe I’m just hyp- 
notized by my own 
spiel.” 

“Those newspaper 
clippings,’ Salina 
insisted. ‘*They tell 
over and over again 
about your coming 
to a drought-ridden 
district and right 
after you start to 
work, it begins to 
rain. That can’t 
always be a coinci 
dence.” 

“I’ve always sus- 
pected that what we 
Barilles do, ts fore- 
cast the weather,” 
Johnny explained. 
“The secret of our 
gift is supposed to 
be our hair. We all have bright red hair, 
and my father taught us that when it 
started turning dark, then the power 
was on us, and conditions right to make 
it rain. He believed it too, but I saw a 
barometer once where the fluid turned 
color when the weather was about to 
change. I think that is how our hair 
acts.” 

Salina reached up a small hand to 
touch his head. “Then it is turning 
darker! I’ve been puzzling about it all 
afternoon. Every time | close my eyes, 
I can picture you so plain, I didn’t see 
how I could be wrong.” 

Johnny squinted up at the white, hot 
sky. ‘““That’s why if your father doesn’t 
come to a decision, I’m leaving town 
today. I have an offer from a town about 
a hundred miles east of here and I can’t 
afford to waste any more time.” 


scientific. 


clapboard 


breathless 


Salina’s voice was soft, but firm. “It 
isn’t honest, Johnny! If there is any 
doubt in your mind that you aren’t 
actually responsible for making it rain, 
you shouldn’t take money for it.” 

“Not honest!” Johnny looked at her 
in amazement as if the idea had never 
before occurred to him. “I work hard 
for that money—especially when I run 
into a stubborn old coot like your father 
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For more than half a century E-Z underwear 


AND COMPANY LIMITED “for any child of any age” has been a favorite 





for 3 good reasons: (1) correct size, full 
measure; (2) excellent style and finish; 


(3) sturdy, long-wearing fabric. 


Remember, weight as well as age is an 
important guide in buying the correct 
underwear size. Each E-Z garment is marked 


with weight as well as size. 


GORDON MACKAY AND COMPANY LIMITED — TORONTO 


PRICES APPROXIMATE 


Baby Vest - 98¢ Child’s Combinations - $1.59 Sleepers - $2.50 Boy’s Shirt - $1.19 Boy’s Shorts - $1.19 
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Helena Rubinstein’s 























er lovelier on your lips 
because they're keyed to 
your own natural coloring 
«-. your best costume colors 


Look, Helena Rubinstein 
makes a color expert 
out of you! Are you 

blonde? Brunette? 
Medium-brown? 
Red-head? Silver-gray? 
Choose the lipstick 
color-keyed to you... and 
the dress you are 
wearing. Four lipsticks 

in a handsome lucite 
case. 4.75 

Single color-keyed 
lipstick. 1.25 


HELENA RUBINSTEIN + 126 BLOOR ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Besides, I give people good value for 
their money. When I come to town, 
everyone stops worrying and moaning 
about what’s to become of the crops, 
and enjoys himself, just like he was at a 
county fair. The money they pay me 
goes right back into circulation instead 
of rusting in the bank. It’s good for 
business. It’s good for me. And there’s 
no harm done to anyone.” 


“Oh, Johnny!” Salina 
curls, exasperated, and again he could 
smell her perfume, like flowers when the 
sun first touches them in the morning. 
“What happened to your brothers?” she 
asked. ‘“‘You told me the three of you 
used to work together.” 

Johnny tried to take his eyes from a 
little damp curl that rested against her 
cheek. “They got married. It’s family 
tradition that when a Barille marries, he 


shook her 


loses his rainmaking power, but that 
isn’t it. It’s because red wagon wheels 


When a 


woman Marries, she wants a home with 


and wives don’t go together. 


fancy things in it, and a husband with a 
regular job that doesn’t take him too 
far away. Buck is working in a bank 
now, and Phil tn his father-in-law’s 
hardware.” Johnny heaved a pitying 
sigh. “Can you 
imagine anyone giv- 
ing up being a rain- 
maker for that?” 
“Oh!” Salina rose 
swiftly to her feet. 
“T understand. I 
understand a lot of 
things. No wonder 
you are in such a 
hurry to leave this 
town. I thought you 


white candle 


didn’t want toadmit On the windowsill o: the world 


you were in love 
with me _ because 
you are shy. Only 
I was wrong. That 
wasn’t it at all! It 
was because you are 
a coward. You're 
afraid of love, 
Johnny Barille. You 
are afraid of the 
responsibilities it 


might bring. Well, 
don’t WOIrry about 


me. I’m not going 
to interfere with 
your lovely 
pocus game. | 
wouldn’t marry you now, if you could 
make it rain gold.” 

With a last furious stamp of her 
small foot, she turned and fled. 

“Salina!” Johnny called. ‘“‘Salina!’’ 
But she didn’t turn. He stood looking 
after her, his hat pushed back on his 
head in bewilderment. ‘‘It must be the 
heat,” he decided. 
hard to understand.” 


Reach 
fathers reach. 


higher 


hocus- 


“‘Women sure are 


HE STRODE down Main Street, his 
boots pounding on the board walk, the 
taste of dust and sweat upon his lips. 
Usually at this time the street bustled 
with activity, but today few living 
creatures ventured into the white hot 
grasp of the sun. The saddle shop, the 
barber’s, even the bank of which Mayor 
Lind was manager, were almost empty. 
Only the bar of the Grand Hotel was 
doing a land-oflice business. 

In the mayor’s office, Johnny swiftly 
and grimly put his cards on the table. 
Either they would accept his terms at 
once, or he was leaving. 

Mayor Lind looked him over thought- 


The Defenders 


By Verna Loveday Harden 


* Johnny 


The light of faith burns like a great 


And when wild gusts of passion 
rush through the corridors 


Threatening the flame; 
When fools breathe derision upon it; 


When the north wind of neglect 
frets at the casement— 


The light is shielded by the cupped 
hands of children 


Who, tip-toed and single-hearted, 


than their 


fully. “‘Barille,” he said at last. “‘You’re 
young and strong and you have a lot of 
courage. I personally don’t think you 
are overburdened with brains, but you 
can make people like you, and that’s a 
Why don’t you get into an 
honest business? This country ts alive 
with opportunities. A man with your 
gift of gab might even get to be a 
Member of Parliament some day.” 


big asset. 


Johnny’s mouth tightened. “I’m 
proud of being a rainmaker. That 


wagon of mine is almost the first thing I 
remember. It stood in the barn and my 
brothers and I used to look at it, hardly 
able to wait until we were grown up and 
could be rainmakers, as our father had 
been. I remember the first time I ever 
worked alone as a rainmaker. It was just 
a little shower, near Winnipeg, but it 
was the greatest moment of my life.” 
The mayor shrugged his shoulders. 
“Tt is unfortunate that the council and 
myself are out of sympathy with so 
While the weather 
forecasts we can get this far west are 


noble a career. 


inadequate, they would indicate that 
rain is about due. We are of the opinion 
that you are a cheat who Is trying to 
take advantage of our need by pretend- 
ing to manufacture 
this rain for us. You 
have four hours to 
get out of town.” 
A serious, rather 
bewildered crowd 
gathered to see 
break up 
camp. From their 
grumblings it was 
that the 
decision 


apparent 
mayor's 
was not a popular 
one, 

Johnny had sent 
Salina a note. He 
watched hopefully, 
but there was no 
sign of her, though 
Mayor Lind himself 
put In an appear- 
ance. 

The crowd turned 
at the swift drum of 
hoofbeats, wonder- 
ing who would be 
riding hard in this 
weather. 

“It’s Colin Ken- 
nedy,” Councilman 
Turner muttered uneasily to Mayor 
Lind. “I told you the farmers would 
make trouble.” 

Colin Kennedy leaped from his horse, 
his face caked with dust and red with 
anger. “‘We just got word that you’re 
running Johnny Barille out of town. 
You’ve had things pretty much your 
own way around here, Mayor Lind, but 
this time you’ve gone too far. Either 
you accept his terms, or tomorrow 
morning every farmer in the county Is 
withdrawing his money from your bank. 
You’d have a little trouble explaining 
a run to your head office.” 

Mayor Lind swabbed at his forehead. 
‘Be reasonable, Colin. All I’m trying 
to do is protect the taxpayers’ money. 
This man is a fake. If the drought ends 

as in the very nature of things, it 
must 
it doesn’t, he is out nothing.” 

‘*He acts as if I was a crook,” Johnny 
thought indignantly. ““No wonder 
Salina has such queer ideas.” He took 
a ring from his finger. ‘I’m willing to 
prove that I am acting in good faith. 


taller 


he collects a thousand dollars. If 
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This diamond belonged to my father. 
If | fail to produce rain by five o’clock 
tomorrow afternoon, I forfeit the stone.’’ 

“Avery pretty trinket,” Mayor 
Lind admitted critically. “Councilman 
Turner is a jeweler, and can tell us if it 
is genuine.” 

Counci!man Turner examined the 
ring, whistling softly with admiration. 
“You must be very confident of your- 
self, young man, to risk so fine a stone,” 
he said to Johnny. 

“It’s a bargain then,” Mayor Lind 
agreed reluctantly. “You have until 
five o’clock, and not a second later, to 
make good your claims.” 

He broke off angrily, for Johnny 
wasn’t listening. He was staring down 
the road where Salina’s carriage had 
just come into sight. The horses were 
weary and dust-coated, as if they had 
been driven much harder than a lady 
would ordinarily drive on a hot summer 
day. And the carriage was coming from 
the direction of Colin Kennedy’s farm. 


BY DAWN next morning, all roads 
leading into town were choked with grey 
clouds of dust that never had a chance 
to settle. From miles around people 
came to see Johnny Barille perform his 
They came by foot and on 
horseback. They came by wagon and 
democrat and buggy. They brought 
along babies, old folks, the family dog, 
great baskets of lunch and gallon jugs 
that held lemonade, and sometimes 
something just a trifle stronger. 

The crowd milled noisily about the 
town square, exchanging farm news and 
recipes. Children dodged in and out 
playing tag. Now and thena flannelette- 
swaddled baby, confused by the noise 
and uncomfortable with prickly heat, 
set up a loud wailing. Vendors moved 
back and forth, crying popcorn, bal- 
loons, umbrellas. The umbrellas were 
always good for a laugh, but some 


miracle. 


trusting souls bought. 

An area about the wagon had been 
roped off and this was guarded by the 
town constable looking very important 
with a newly shined badge on his blue 
serge Sunday suit. A rough grandstand 
had been constructed for Mayor Lind 
and a party that included Salina, but 
not even they were permitted inside 
the area about the wagon. 

The wagon itself, with its brightly 
painted Zodiac signs, and four round 
windows indicating the points of the 
compass, was the focus of all attention. 
An iron ladder leading to the roof had 
been fastened to one side. From the 
chimney floated clouds of strange-smell- 
ing green gas, punctuated at intervals 
by a sharp burst of sound and flame as a 
rocketlike object shot into the sky. The 
wiseacres went about explaining. The 
gas Was a secret formula that went up 
into the sky, forming clouds in which 
moisture coagulated. These clouds in 
turn were broken up by the rockets and 
fell as rain. As everyone admitted, it 
seemed reasonable. 

From time to time a wave of excite- 
ment rippled across the throng as 
Johnny Barille came out of the wagon. 
After greeting the watchers, with a 
special smile for Salina, he would climb 
up the iron ladder and stand on the 
roof of the wagon, earnestly surveying 
the sky. 

Once back inside the wagon Johnny 
locked the door, for no one was per- 
mitted to witness the mysterious rites 
of the rainmaker. Stripped to the waist 


against the oven-hot heat, Johnny tried | 
desperately to push from his mind the | 
thought of a lovely face and concentrate 
with painstaking exactness on_ his | 
chemicals. 

It was queer, he thought, how even | 
after he had stopped believing in their | 
eflicaciousness, he still religiously did 
everything just as his father had taught | 
him. Pop had been a great old fellow and 
at that moment, Johnny wished with al! 
his heart that he had some of his faith. 
Salina’s words had stirred his conscience 
and for the first time he felt the responsi- 
bility placed upon him by the anxious 
hope in the eyes of the waiting crowd. | 
He wasn’t thinking just then of the 
ring or the money. All that mattered 
was that he had promised these people 
a miracle and that they mustn’t be let 
down. 

As afternoon wore on, the crowd grew 
quieter. Lunches were eaten. The jugs 
emptied. To one side a group gathered 
to sing, but that too died of inertia. 
Even the children fell into heat- 
exhausted sleep. Once there was a mo- 
ment of brief excitement as a small dark 
cloud appeared in the sky, but suddenly 
it vanished and again the crowd lapsed 
into weary waiting. The doubters left, 
saying that they had known all along 
that Johnny Barille was a fake. Not 
once, though the heat grew more and 
more unbearable, did Salina leave the | 


grandstand. 

As the five o’clock deadline drew near, | 
everyone returned, not wanting to miss 
witnessing Johnny’s final defeat. At a 
quarter to five he again came out. He | 
moved with the slow weariness of utter | 
exhaustion. His face was drained and | 
white, his hair limp and without a trace | 
of redness. Yet even in disaster he was a | 
man. Every movement of his body 
spoke fatigue, but not defeat. It was | 
an actual physical effort to move the 
muscles of his face in a smile, but when 
it came, it was his old infectious grin. | 
With bloodshot eyes he looked up at the | 
few scattered clouds. | 

Someone in the crowd began to boo, 
and the jeer was taken up and became 
an ugly ominous rumble. At that mo-| 
ment, high above the hubbub rose a | 
clear sweet voice, “Umbrella man,’’ | 
Salina called to a vendor. ‘Umbrella 
man. I want your biggest umbrella.” | 
She took the long black article from him | 
and turned to smile at Johnny, a long 
steady smile of complete confidence. | 

Johnny’s shoulders straightened and 
he seemed to grow inches taller. He | 
raised his hand, and just then the clock 
on the town hall started to sound the | 
hour of five. “Bong, bong,” it clanged. | 
On the second note the rain began to | 
fall. It fell with a soft splutter, burrow- | 
ing like moles into the thirsty ground, | 
while the crowd scurried for shelter. 

Johnny’s tired blinked 
dazed relief at the moisture on his hands. 
His throat was raw and aching from | 





eyes with 


the rainmaking fumes, but now he} 
raised his voice in a triumphant bellow. | 
‘““There’s your rain,” he shouted above | 


the uproar to Mayor Lind. “I told you | 
I’d produce.” | 


“*| heard you brag,” said Mayor Lind | 
snapping shut his big gold watch. “ It’s | 
too bad you couldn’t live up to it. It’s | 
two seconds past five o’clock.” 


THE SUN next morning lapped like a 
kitten at the puddles on the road. 
Already the drooping foliage had re- 
vived and stood crisp and fresh and 
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So many of Canada’s loveliest homes have 
a gleaming carpet’ of 
Johnson's Wax 


Nothing you can do for a room does 
yet costs so little 


so much... 









Floors that glow richly, 
invitingly . .. are usually 
floors polished with genu- 
ine Johnson’s Paste Wax. 
Nothing else adds quite the 
same mellow, lustrous shine. 
But Johnson’s Wax adds more 
than gleaming beauty. It pro- 
tects your floors, furniture and 
woodwork, too, with a tough 
film of shining wax. Guards the 
finish against scuffing, soiling...° 
makes dusting a once-over-lightly 
chore. Remember, there’s no finer 
wax to use in your home than 
Johnson’s Paste Wax. More women 
use it than all other brands of paste 
wax combined. 








Now-Dry Clean your floors! End 
harmful scrubbing with water. 
It roughens grain, warps the 
wood. Instead, dry clean your 
floors with Johnson’s Liquid 
Wax--a polishing and cleaning 
wax in liquid form. Just pour it 
on, rubbing only hard enough to 
loosen dirt. Let it dry for 30 min- 
utes. Then buff to a high, brill- 
iant shine. Try it today! 


Bring the Ceaity of the home with JOHNSON’S 


Paste Wax, Liquid Cleaning and Polishing Wax, Cream Wax, 
Self Polishing Glo-Coat, Carnu for Cars 









LAUGH WITH FIBBER 
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Wonderful. because 
\% Genuine JELEQ 


_ YOU looking for a colorful dessert — a dessert that’s appealing 





and fresh flavored, and suitable for both youngsters and 
grown-ups? Here it is — favorite Jell-O! Marvelous plain or with 
fruits or cream, marvelous varied in such simple but exciting ways 
as suggested here, and on the packages. For desserts that are 
really thrilling, remember Jell-O’s famous “locked-in” flavor 
and look for the big red “JELL-O” letters on the box. 


A Product of General Foods 


Sa Gay, Sa Digestible — and so amazingly 


easy and economical to prepare! 


Left above: Sparkling cubes of Cherry Jell-O piled in tall 
glasses, alternately with spoonfuls of ice-cold custard sauce, 


Centre above: A shimmering, colorful mould of Strawberry 
Jell-O with drained orange and grapefruit segments 
and sliced peaches added . . . attractive garnish. 


Centre: Lime Jell-O garnished with a “flower” of marshmallow 
and maraschino cherry. 


xt Tart gor an Epicure — tart 
that any amateur can make, deliciously! 

Prepare Orange Jell-O . . . chill until slightly 
thickened . . . use to fill flaky baked tart shells. 
Garnish with strawberry preserves and 

fresh mint. (Vary by using other flavors of 
Jell-O, other preserves.) 


Whats found only in Gelk 0 ? 
That "locked-in" Jell-O Flavor! 


Jell-O is a trade-mark owned by 





J-458M General Foods, Limited 








shining. The air was sweet and cool and 
a gentle breeze softly stirred among the 
trees. The townspeople bustled about, 
busy with tasks that had been neglected 
during the long inertia of the heat 
wave, It was a happy peaceful scene, 
marred by only one spot of gloom—the 
step leading to the wagon, where Johnny 
and Salina sat. Now that the rain was 
an accomplished fact, there was no more 
interest in the rainmaker. The rope still 
fenced in the wagon, but no one seemed 
remotely interested. 

Salina was almost in tears. “‘I’m so 
terribly sorry, Johnny. I’ve never 
known my father to act like this. 
Usually mother and I can manage him, 
but this time he’s being completely 
unreasonable. He says that not only 
will they refuse to pay you, but that 
you have forfeited the diamond.” 

Johnny wrote Salina’s name in the 
soft ground with a stick. “‘That was the 
finest piece of rainmaking I ever did,” 
he said grimly. “‘It was my masterpiece 
and I’m not going to be cheated. I 
know I told you that sometimes I’ve 
thought the rainmaking was just a lot 
of hocus-pocus, but yesterday was 
different. I never felt in my life the 
way I felt when I heard your voice and 
knew you were backing me up. I was 
bigger and stronger than any man who 
ever lived on earth. There wasn’t 
anything I couldn’t have done. I don’t 
know what came over me all of a 
sudden.” 

“Don’t you?” Salina’s eyes were both 
tender and exasperated. She stood up 
and opened her small pink parasol. 
“You won’t leave without saying good- 
by, Johnny?” 

Johnny bent down to catch a whiff of 
her perfume. She was using a different 
kind today. This smelled like violets— 
the little golden-hearted ones that hide 
in the deep grass. “I'll see you again,” 
he promised. “I’m not leaving until | 
collect my money and my ring.” 

He said the same thing a short time 
later to Mayor Lind. 

The mayor sat with his finger tips 
together. ‘“‘Let’s get one thing clear 
first, Barille. You think I’ve opposed 
you because of Salina. Let me tell you 
that if you were twice as bald and fat 
as I am, I would still have acted the 
same. This is a clean run town. I’ve 
thrown out the gamblers and riffraff 
who preyed on the citizens and I’m not 
making an exception in your case.” 

“TI earned the money fairly,” said 
Johnny. 

The mayor leaned forward. ‘You 
managed to stall until a natural rain fell. 
However, because | wanted to be just, I 
consulted the town lawyer. His opinion 


us that you not only forfeited all rights, 


because the rain did not fall until after 
five, but since the rain was an Act of 
God and not of your making, you would 
not have been entitled to payment even 
if it had fallen within the time limit. 
As for the ring, I hope its loss will be a 
lesson to you. We intend to use the 
proceeds to add to our fund to build a 
new reservoir.” 

Johnny’s fists clenched and un- 
clenched. This was an old man, and he 
was Salina’s father. When he spoke, 
only his eyes betrayed the storm in his 
mind. “‘As long as you are getting the 
rain free, you might as well get plenty 
of it.” 

‘“*Now what did he mean by that?” 
Councilman Turner puzzled as Johnny 
left. 


In a few minutes the sharp sound of a 
rocket came from the direction of the 
square. Clouds of green gas were again 
rising from the chimney of the rain- 
maker’s wagon. In a few minutes 
everyone knew that Johnny Barille was 
out for revenge. The scoffers laughed 
it off, but not even the believers were 
prepared for the cloudburst that deluged 
the town. 


ALL NIGHT long it rained, drumming 
with savage fury on the roof tops, flood- 
ing basements, overrunning the river 
banks. Johnny Barille answering an 
urgent summons from Mayor Lind, 
found that office filled with indignant 
citizens who were threatening to sue 
the town. 

Salina drew him into an empty room. 
“Oh, Johnny,” she wailed. “Are you 
really responsible for all this?” 

“TI don’t know,” Johnny admitted. 
“I’m getting more mixed up all the 
time. All I wanted to do was scare them 
into paying my money. If I had it, I 
could buy that farm implement agency.” 

“Why did you want the agency?” 

Salina’s mouth was red. Salina’s eyes 
were deep and lovely. Johnny struggled 
fecbly and was lost. ‘“‘ Because—because 
I love you,” he gulped. 

He broke off as the very weary-looking 
mayor came into the room. ‘“‘Barille,” 
he said with dignity, “I don’t want you 
to think you’ve got us frightened. 
However, | am a just man and my’’— 
his eyes rested for a minute on Salina 
“my associates have convinced me that 
you were not treated fairly. I am there- 
fore returning your ring.” 

“Oh, quit stalling,’”” Councilman 
Turner said wearily. “If you won’t 
make him an offer, I will. Mr. Barille, 
we'll pay you the original offer plus 
a $500 bonus.” 

“*T’ll consider it,” said Johnny shortly 
and turned and left. 

Salina didn’t catch up with him until 
he had reached the wagon. “You will 
try to do it, won’t you, Johnny?” 

Johnny’s eyes were embarrassed and 
unhappy. “I can’t, Salina. That’s 
something my father didn’t teach me. 
I would have tried to turn it off hours 
ago if I knew how.” 

“Oh,” said Salina, “Oh!” Then she 
blushed, but her head was proud with 
the strength of her love. “Johnny, 
didn’t you say that when a Barille 
married, he lost the power to make 
rain? Maybe if you—maybe if we—”’ 

Proper girls didn’t go running in the 
rain and ask red-headed young men to 
marry them. And they didn’t look like 
this with wet eyelashes curved as 
sweetly as young willow leaves. Not 
for the first time it occurred to Johnny 
that Salina was very different and very 
wonderful. He took her in his arms and 
kissed her so hard the thunder in his 
blood drowned out the roaring in the 
skies above. 

When he raised his head, the wagon 
was a blur of bright color, then it 
settled and became firm, and he saw 
again the red shine of wheels that had 
carried him on so many wondrous 
adventures. 

Salina was watching him. “Johnny—” 
she faltered. 

He read the fear in her eyes and 
because Johnny had a gallant and 
understanding heart he knew that fear 
must be ended forever. 

“I love you, Salina,” he said again 
and freed himself from her arms. He 





+) 


» 





= 








threw open the door of the wagon, and 
for the first time she caught a glimpse of 
the strange mechanism within. It was a 
minute before she realized what he was 
doing. “Johnny!” she cried. “Johnny! 
You’ve set it on fire.” 

“That,” he said, is the last of Johnny 
Barille, the rainmaker.”’ 

He caught her up and carried her to 
the safety of the far side of the square. 
In an instant the wagon was a flaming 
torch, roaring up in wild defiance of the 
rains that sought to quench it. 

Salina buried her face against his big 
shoulder. Johnny’s arms cradled her 
tenderly. Staring into the dying embers, 


What's Wrong with the 
Movies? Continued from page 31 


“I’ve seen the most brilliant of my 
friends reveling in a show I couldn’t 
sit through,” says Mrs. Taylor, who runs 
Toronto’s International Cinema. “‘Just 
as I’ve seen other brain trusts relishing 
a good detective yarn. Personally, I 
prefer artistic, creative shows but I un- 
derstand Hollywood’s difficulties where 
everything must be in line with the 
moral code and there really is no room 
for free expression.” 

But Tom Daly, a veteran Canadian 
theatre manager likes the movies as they 
are—he even goes to the U. S. on 
Sundays just to see some more pictures. 
His reverence for movies is almost 
religious. The Mother Superior of a 
convent, after seeing a special showing 
for the nuns, told him he was doing fine 
work. ‘I don’t see how people could 
possibly carry their troubles with them 
into the theatre,” she said. Many clerics 
have paid similar tribute. Mr. Daly lets 
all clergymen into his theatre free. 


That Over-ripe Egg 


A Canadian novelist, author of a best 
seller last year, has another objection 
to today’s films. He went to see a show 
called “Cynthia” not long ago. It is 
a movie about a young girl who has 
never been able to enjoy the usual teen- 
age pleasures because her uncle, the 
town doctor, insisted that she was a 
delicate child. Of course she turned out 
to be tough as nails really and all ends 
well. “I knew right away that that 
doctor was the villain,” the novelist said. 
“‘He’s been a bad egg in every movie 
I’ve ever seen him in.” 

In other words, Hollywood type cast- 
ing has been carried to such an extent 
that the plot, for what it’s worth, is 
given away by the well-known, typed, 
cast. Whatever suspense might have 
been there is destroyed. This is pro- 
bably another reason why a long roster 
of stars no longer impresses Canadians. 

Aside from the quality of the actual 
program fare, there are other factors 
which may account for the bog at the 
box offices of Canadian theatres. 

In the trade, the drop is usually 
ascribed to the high cost of living. 
Admittedly, this is a big factor, espe- 
cially since at least 65% of those who go 
to the theatre twice a week or more are 
under 25 years of age. These people, 
taking first jobs in an inflation period, 
don’t have much money for extras and 
undoubtedly this has had its effect. 

But the realists admit, with Jack 
Jackson, big-time columnist in_ the 
powerful Showmen’s Trade Review, that 
there is a “‘ Niagara in ticket sales” and 





Chatelaine, October, 1948 — Ty 


he thought of many things. He remem- 
bered how gay and free he had been 
with the red wheels singing along the 
road beneath the stars. His lips brushed 
the dark hair of the girl, and he knew 
that even at the price of that freedom, 
he had made the right choice. 

Suddenly Salina looked up. “It’s 
stopped raining,” she cried. 

Johnny kissed a cheek on which tears 
and rain were intermingled. He caught 
a whiff of her perfume. He felt bigger 
and stronger than any man who had 
ever lived. There wasn’t anything he 
couldn’t do. # 


a “‘raucous low-gear grinding of the 
nation’s ticket machines” at a time when 
quality entertainment, such as concert 
series, symphony orchestras and opera, 
is sold out months in advance. 

Mr. Jackson believes the 
money is moving into new pockets, and 
theatre owners have to go after “‘the 
merchant, the banker and the top file”’ 
now—tactics for which, he says, they 
will need some new tools and new 
methods of approach. 

Writing to picture theatre managers 
in his column “The Brass Tacks of 
Efficient Picture Theatre Management,” 
he says, “We'll have to junk most of 
our boom era mental processes—or were 
there any?—and jettison the bromides 
that lured the mob.” 

Mr. Jackson suggests that managers 
must circulate among the leaders in the 
vicinity and ‘‘build up their public rela- 
tion fences” to get community support. 

And here a number of theatre-wise 
executives and operators | interviewed 
here and in New York agreed (off the 
record, of course). One of them, who 
is closely in touch with the Canadian 
picture, as well as that across the border, 
is emphatic about the fact that the 
movie theatre has to do a new job of 
selling in its own area. 

“Today theatre business is like de- 
partment store operations,” he says. 
“*You’ve got to work to get your steady 
customers and make friends of them. 
There’s a trend away from movie houses 
and it’s something a bunch of dishes 
won’t cure.” 

Of course, he adds, you have to offer 
merchandise the public can be persuaded 
to buy. And here he thinks the old 
Hollywood story is due fora face lifting. 

““A good dose of salts is what the 
industry needs at the moment,” he says. 
““Since the economy wave hit with all 
its publicity, the man in the street got 
the idea that because a picture that used 
to cost five million was now being made 
for two (and should have cost that in 
the first place) he was being gypped. 
Also, it’s time the social hierarchy out 
there changed—when it’s reach a point 
where a thousand-a-week man won’t 
talk to a $350-a-week man. Then, the 
Communist scare has the average writer 
frightened to stand out for anything off 
the beaten track—and is it beaten! 
Technically, the industry is just about 
perfection. Creatively, unless it gets a 
blood transfusion from within the family 
circle, there’s likely to be a healthy 


nation’s 


newcomer in the limelight. Yep. 
Television.” 
Another keyman in the business 


added that the star system could do 
with a shot in the arm, too. “People 
want to laugh—to guffaw and roll in 
the aisles, as they never did before,” he 
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~ | Never neglect a 
> at _tiny blister 


Any tiny cut can become infected. 
Never take a chance! 


Cleanse the blister properly. 

se Then put on BAND-aID*, the ad- 
hesive bandage that stays put, 

even on hard-to-bandage places. 


It comes to you individually 
wrapped; keeps out dirt, helps 
prevent infection. 


Caution: Remember, not all ad- 
hesive bandages are BAND-AID. 
Only Johnson & Johnson makes 
BAND-AID. 


*BAND.-AID is the registered trade mark of 
Johnson & Johnson Limited for its adhesive bandage. 





The quick easy way to bandage 
a thumb blister 


No. Gohmson«fohmon 
. LIMITED MONTREAL 











Remember the Victorion Order of Nurses ! 
50 Years of Service — 1898-1948! 
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qualified only 13° 


as unsuitable for children. But this does 


of films submitted 


not mean that the remaining 87% is 
suitable. Kids have very definite tastes 
when it comes to movies. 

According to the Children’s Enter- 
tainment Films Department of Gau- 
mont - British International Limited, 
which is conducting research in this field, 
their natural taste is for good to triumph 
over evil. To appeal, the adult stars 
must be either young and attractive or 
old and endearing. It’s best if the hero 
is a child. The plot (here it is again) 
must be easy to follow and there must 
be plenty of action and little dialogue. 
By sticking to the pattern, this depart- 
ment is working to achieve intellectual 
as well as emotional participation by a 
children’s audience. 


British Too Realistic 


This seems to be a smart step in the 
right direction, and it makes you wonder 
if, at the moment, the British aren’t 
just a bit shrewder than their American 
competitors in the Canadian field. ““We 
are endeavoring,” says Earl Lawson, 
president and managing editor of the 
J. Arthur Rank Organization of Canada 
Limited, “‘to produce pictures which are 
diversified and original in theme and we 
are insisting upon realism in the pictures 
in the ultimate belief that a portrayal 
of any dramatic or comical situation 
should be realistic and true to life. 
Rightly or wrongly, we believe that 
eventually that type of picture will 
appeal to the public. The proof of the 
fact that that type of picture is gaining 
in public approval is illustrated by the 
fact that the revenue of British pictures 
from Canada in 1947 was three times 
what it was in 1946.” There is other 
evidence too. In Ontario one out of 
every six films shown last year came 
from Great Britain, and the Canadian 
Institute of Public opinion reports that 
25% of all Canadians now think that 
the product of British studios is best. 

On the other hand it must be remem- 
bered that the Canadian’s top preference 
is for musicals and in that field it is 
generally conceded Hollywood is. still 
way out in front. The British movie- 
makers may be causing a little uneasi- 
ness down in California but nothing to 
what that ugly drop at the box office 
is doing. 

Why, things have got to the point 
where the distributors are even blaming 
the weather! 
weather,” one of them actually told me. 
“You know how it is yourself. Why 
we've even had flood disasters in British 
Columbia.” 

Maybe. But thé opinion of the New 
York Times movie critic, Bosley Crow- 
“The 


. are fast losing customers 


“It’s the unseasonabk 


ther, seems more to the point. 
movies . 
with poor pictures rather than winning 
new friends with good.” 

Another 
writers are 


that when 


then 


critic suggests 


“ood given heads, 
things will improve. 

Whatever makes a ’ 
Chick Lewis, editor of Showmen’s Re- 
view sums up the situation pretty suc- 
cinctly when he says, “You don’t have 
to be a cockeyed wonder to predict that 


good pictures will do good business, but 


‘“ 2 3 
good” picturc 


it is Most encouraging to know that high 
grosses are still possible when the good 
ones come along. 

“When 
eggs then, brother, business will really 


the skids.” ob 


the good ones start laying 


he or 


new. glamorous Gaytees 


DOMINION RUBBER 
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Attractively 
styled in warm 
velveteen with 4 


luxurious fur trim. 
Lace closing. 
Brown or black, 


The “lower” 
look in smart black, 
Snug fur collar. 

Concealed 
slide fastener. 
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Styled to go with your new 
winter coat. Smooth 
velveteen with wide, sheared aris as 
fur collar. Wine fleece lining. if 


Celanese fur guard. Concealed 
slide fastener. Brown 
or block. 


te 





Here's luxurious foot flattery ... created to complement the 
longer look in outdoor winter wear. Lower cut and graceful . . . won't brush 
your coat or skirt... dry, warm and comfortable in the worst 
of weather! Yes, again Gaytees set the pace for appearance and 

protection. Stay in step with style. Keep your “weather eye” 
open for these glamorous, new Gaytees. In 


heel heights to fit various shoe styles, 
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Illustrating Community's dis- 
tinguished CORONATION 
pattern...one of Community's 
three bride-favourites, 


HUNTLEY & PALMERS LTD 






This day her silver is complete! 
How she cherishes every gleam- 
ing piece...how fondly she 
will care for the richness and 
the lustre. The manufacturer of 
this beautiful silverware recom- 
mends keeping it ever lovely, 
free from tarnish or stain, with 
gentle, safe SILVO LIQUID 
POLISH. 


By Appointment 
Biscuit Manufacturers to H.M. King George V1 


READING, ENGLAND 








WED 


“THU 


FRI 





CARNIVAL ASSORTED 
This popular assortment contains 
SHORTCAKE MILK & HONEY 
NICE PETIT BEURRE 
CHOCOLATE 


HUNTLEY 
BIS 


W.L. Mackenzie & Co. Lt 
MacLaren Wright, Ltd., 
Rose & Laflamme, Ltd., 

Kelly Douglas & Co. Ltd., 


SHORTCAKE 





MARIE 
CUSTARD CREAMS 


HUNTLEY & PALMERS 


& PALM 
CULTS 


AGENTS 
1., 141, Bannatyne Avenue, E. WINNIPEG 
69, Front Street East, TORONTO 


400, St. Paul Street West, MONTREAL 
367-377, Water Street, VANCOUVER 


LTD., READING & LONDON, 
ENGLAND 








‘MON 


TUE 


WED 


OCTOBER 


BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


Macarom and Cheese 
Casserole 


Orange Juice 
Mustard Pickles 


Cereal 1 
Poached Egg on Toast Canned Fruit 
Cottec Tea Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 
ie - Cream of Potato Soup 
— a Grated Carrot and Peanut 
Toast Marmalade Butter Sandwiches 
Coffee Tea Individual Cup Custard 


lea Cocoa 
Waffles with Syrup 


Half Grapefruit Lettuce Wedges with 


Cereal Mayonnaise 
Grilled Bacon Canned Raspberries 
Poast nas Cookies 
Coffee lea Tea Cocoa 
Tomato Juice Poached Eggs on Toast 
Cereal Carrot and Raisin Salad 
Toast Jam Butterscotch Blancmange 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
Orange Slices French Onion Soup 
Cereal ) Tossed Salad 
Bean Muffine Si taeiad Chocolate Rennet Custard 
Coffee Cocoa © ad Cookies 
lea Cocoa 
Stewed Prunes Baked Beans and Brown Bread 
Cereal Celery Hearts 
Toast Marmalade Frosted Cup Cakes 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 


Peanut Butter and Jam 
: Sandwiches 
Carrot and Turnip Sticks 


Grapefruit and Orange Juic« 
Cereal 
Fried Eggs 


Toast Jam a Fresh Pears 
Cotfee Tea lea Cocoa 
Apple Juice ; Welsh Rarebit 
Cereal Grapefruit Sections and Lettuce 
Toast Jelly Johnny Cake Syrup 
Cotfee Tea Tea Cocoa 
Orange Wedges Cream of Tomato Soup 
Curenl Beet and Green Bean Salad 
Toast Marmalade Mixed Pickles 
Coffee Tea a helsea Buns 
Tea Cocoa 
Half Grapefruit Grilled Cheese Sandwiches 
Cereal Raw Cauliflower and Carrots 
Bacon | Cottage Pudding with Brown 
Hot Rolls Jam } Sugar Sauce 
Coffee Cocoa lea Cocoa 
Orange Juice French Omelet 
Cereal Tossed Salad 
Toast Marmalade Bread Sticks 
Coffee Tea Baked Rice and Raisin Pudding 
Tea Cocoa 
a capi ot 
Tomato Juice | Cold Sliced Beef 
Cereal Pc xato Salad with Sliced 
Toast Conserve romato and Celery 
Coffee Tea . Apple Betty 
lea Cocoa 





Stuffed Green Peppers 
with lima beans and onions) 
Celery and Olives 

__ Caramel Custard 
Pea Cocoa 


Grapefruit Sections 
Cereal 
Scones 
Cotfee 


Honey 
Tea 


Pork and Beans 


Tomato Ketchup 
resh Spinach and Cabbave 


Orange Halves 
Cereal 
Scrambled Eggs 


se , a Salad 
Fenee Ds Marmalade Raspberry Jelly 
olfec Tea Tea ” "Cocos 
< ocoa 
Stewed Figs ? Apple Juice 
Cereal Cottage Cheese and Nut Salad 
Toast Jelly _with Orange Sections 
Coffee Tea C hocolate Bread Pudding 
Tea Cocoa 
romato Juice Creamed Peas on Toast 
Cereal i Tossed Salad 
Bacon _ Toast Stewed Plums 
Coffee Cocoa Tea Cocoa 


Grilled Cheese Sandwiches 
Salad Greens 


Baked Apple with Cream 
Cereal 


Muffins Honey Rennet Custard with Orange 
Coffee Tea ~ Slices 
Tea Cocoa 
: Bouillon ait 
Grapefruit Juice Foamy Omelet 
Tone Cereal : Sliced Tomatoes 
’ _ Jam Apple Sauce 
Coffee lea ee Doughnuts 
2 ; lhe __ Tea Cocoa 
Stewed Prunes | Pancakes Maple Syrup 
mv Cereal Coleslaw 
Poast Marmalade Bavarian Cream 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 


.-~---ssesensnnaentitbsunstiineienesemasineieseer esis nt 





Meals of the Month 


DINNER 
Salmon Loaf Tomato Sq 
Baked Potatoes " 
Spinach 
Tossed Salad 
Rice and Raisin Pudding 
Coffee Tea 





—. 


Corn-Sausage Pie 
Green Beans 
| Stewed Tomatoes 
| Cherry Tapioca Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Blade Roast of Beef 
Roast Potatoes ae 
Mashed Turnips ¥ 
Pickles ~ 
Apple Pie 
Coffee 
Beefsteak and Kidney Pie 
Boiled Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 
Stewed Dried Apricots 
with Cream | ih 
Coffee Tea | ze 
Baked Meat Balls | a 
Chili Sauce | Ske 
Raw Fried Potatoes 3 
Baked Squash | 
Baked Apple 
Coffee Tea j 
Stuffed Flank Steak 
Parsley Potatoes 
Crea Cauliflower 
Fresh Fruit Cup ‘ 
Cookies | 
Coffee 


Tea 
Pork Chops 
New Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 
Raspberry Trifle 
Coffee Tea 
Kippers 
Baked Potatoes 
Carrots 
Orange Bavarian 
Coffee Tea 


| 


Country-Style Sausage 
Boiled Potatoes | 
| Sauerkraut | 
Prune Whip 
Coffee 


Tea 





Baked Spareribs 
Mashed Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Spanish Cream 

Coffee Tea 
Rump Roast of Bee 
Baked Potatoes 
Buttered Spinach 
Pumpkin Pie 
Whipped Cream 
Coffee Te. 2 


Scalloped Potatoes 
Boiled Onions 
Fruit Tarts 
Coffee Tea 


Beef Stew with Dumplings 
Boiled Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Assorted Pickles 
Bananas and Cream 
Coffee fea 3 
Broiled Minced Steak 
Raw Fried Potatoes 
Creamed Cauliflower 
Apple Rolypoly_ 
Coffee Tea 


— 





Boiled Fresh Salmor 
Egg Sauce 
Parsley Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Peach Shortcake 
Coffee Tea , * 


Pork Hocks 
Boiled Potatox 
Buttered Cabbag 
Grapes Cookies 
Coffee | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
Liver and Bacon 
| 
| 
} 
| 


i 

| 
Roast Leg of Lan 

Roast Potatoes 

Baked Tomatoc 

Ice Cream, Butterscotc! uce 

Coffee l 

| 

| 


Lamb Stew 
. Mashed Potato 
Beets Vinaigrett 
Pumpkin Tarts 
Coffee | 
Fried Liver and On 
Hashed Brown Pots 


Steamed Squas! : 
| Diced Oranges with C ue 
Coffee Sauce es 
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4a EAGLE BRAND IS BACK! 


Now you can make this... 
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mato Sauce 
Latoes 
‘h 
alad 
n Pudding 
Tea 
ze Pie 
ans 
natoes 
a Pudding 
Tea 
of Beef 
atoes 
Irnips 
S 
Cheese 
Tea 
\idney Pie _ 
atoes 
seets 
Apricots 
am 
Tea 
| Balls : a 
ice 
OLatoes 
lash 
ple ce d Z eo 
Tea Wieners with spaghetti and cheese make a nourishing 
a and easy-to-get supper dish for autumn days. Split and broil 
liflower is wieners, then arrange them like spokes of a wheel on a platter. 
Cu : . 
a  * ? In the centre, mound the spaghetti and cheese and serve hot. 
Li. Bhd Use your own recipe or a prepared package for the cheese dish. 
ps : 
LOes } | 
routs - | 
rifle = 
Tea BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 
. WE - ‘re ' vs Miele 
4, Tomato Juice Cream of Mushroom Soup Swiss Steak Pickles 
toes Cuetnl Waldorf Salad Mashed Potatoes 
Toast Conserve Gingerbread with Cream Green Beans 
rian Coflee Tea Cheese Topping Canned Raspberries 
Tea Tea Cocoa Cottee Tea 
sausage THU Grapefruit Sections Salad Plate of Deviled Evg Corned Beef Mustard ue 
Loes | Cereal Salad Greens, Potato Salad Boiled Potatoes 
t Hot Rolls Honey Bran Muffins Buttered Cabbage 
ip | ; Coffee Tea Maple Ice Cream Raisin and Apricot Pie 
Tea Tea Cocoa Coffees Tea | / / 

8 Fa Cheese Omelet | NO SUGAR! NO BEATI. 
ribs FRI Orange Juice Shredded Cabbage Oven-poached Finnan Haddie 4 e 
toes | Cereal Mayonnaise Pree Parsley a sas ° t 00 in I 
ns Scones Jam Fruit Jelly ‘ried Potatoes Braised Celery O y 5- C g 
am | | *Cottee Tea Refrigerator Cookies Plum Upside-down Cake n minu es . 

Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
Beef 5:44 | SAT Consommé : 

; nie “ ettuce ¢ ‘omato Lamb Chops Mint Sauce : 
at ogee a a aes Se ” | Sail tetsu 14 squares (14 oz.) semi-sweet 114 cups (15 oz. can) Eagle Brand 
a Toast Syrup Assorted Pickles Green Peas and Carrots chocolate Sweetened Condensed Milk 
-s Coll r Trifl Chilled Lemon Pudding 
‘an olfec ea rifle nite Amor ; Fe 
onTea Tea Cocoa Coffer Tea 1 teaspoon vanilla 1 cup chopped nut meats 

SUN Blended | ; Salami, Cheese and Celery — | R ' 
. endcc ‘rut uices S c » « I as we *ke | i ‘ ° * 
- : caeak an : — oo and Bateed —. Melt chocolate in top of double boiler. buttered or lined with waxed paper. 
ns ree ee oF Cottage Pudding a Add Eagle Brand Sweetened Condensed Chill for a few hours. When firm, cut 
5 oas armatlade Foamy Sauce } ‘rut orte z se s _ 

Tea | | Collee Cocoa Tea : Cocoa Coffe Tea Milk and stir until well blended. Re- into squares. Makes about 2 pounds. 
implings | MON | Sliced Cold Chicken move from heat. Add vanilla and nut (Salted Spanish peanuts may be used 
ae | MO! Half Grapefruit Currant Jelly | Meat Leaf Mustard Pickles 2 i : 1 f 
“( na | Cereal | Cabbage and Green Pepper | Fried Potatoes meats. Pour into pan which has been in place of nut meats.) 
= | Toast Fruit Butter Salad Green Beans 
- m | Coffee lea | Potato Chips | Banana Cream Pi 
re Tea | Tea Orange Charlotte Cocoa | Coffee Tea ELSIE 

eee - Hot Potato Salad with co ae 
Steak TUE Tomato Juice Frankfurters Savory Veal Fricassee 
inne Ceres] Celery Curls with Noodles | 
lower |} Bran Muffins Jam Whipped Lime Jelly C arrot Fingers 
sly & | Coffee Tea Oatmeal Cookies c . herry Cob os : 
“Tea | Tea Cocoa Cee ea ’ 4 t PB, A t 
— | ~ | ———————— | | - t; 
[mot WED Orange Halves Chile Con Carne Braised Short Ribs of Becf 1S e SECCIEC . er eC , 
~ Cereal | Sliced Tomatoes and Lettuce | Potatoes Boiled in their Jackets . 
« —— A tabenniad Maple Rennet Pudding Buttered Beets h /} / 
— me a - Chinese Chews Canned Peaches USCIOUS PCSU S a Wa S 
ke | | " Tea Cocoa Coffec lea 
Pea . | | 
7 TrcNTT | Meat Broth | Simmered Tongue with Savory | | 
[ HU Grapefruit Juice | Beef and Vegetable Pattx Sauce 
Cereal Shredded Cabbage Mashed Potatoes 
ay Toast Jelly Mayonnaise Brussels Sprouts 
ny | Collec Tea Spiced Applesauce Chocolate Cream Pudding < 4 
. Tea Cocoa Coffee sae Eagle Brand is pure, whole milk and sugar 
“4 FRI > ; Baked Haddock blended to glorious creaminess! It makes your 
- i Orange Slices reamec ee a STON Lemon Wedges . ee 
e | Cereal ‘ Lettuce Wedge LBrowned Potatoes job casy' 
Toast Jam Thousand Island Dressing Carrots , 
chy sauce | Coffee Cocoa ~—— Banana a Cream Steamed Date Pudding Insures perfect results . velvety smooth ice 
| su ee Voter Tea creams, jiffy-mix cookies, frostings that swirl into 
- Fe ae Macaroni and Cheese Meat Turnovers with | ‘ ver rainy! Lad we 
SAT Stewed Fie: with Broiled Wieners Mushroom Soup Sauce place- never runny, ne = er y y» 
; | Cereal Coleslaw Baked Potatoes promise you, Eagle Brand will win a place of honor 
| Fools Tea ahi Stuffed Baked Apples on your pantry shelf! It’s real quality! Made 
| | « ., CZ Macaroons e ake d . ot 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea to meet Borden’s high standards! 
ae ae ar Tomato Juice Cream of Vegetable Soup Rum Roast of Beef | 1 ; ae : dues . 
: | SUN Prenat Sens sad Oranas Jeliy cid B ced Potatoes FREE! Book of Magic Recipes—every single one 
i | | Poached Eggs with Cream Cheese Baked Squash foolproof, easy, quick. Send post card to 
1 Toas Marmalade Salad Greens Preserved Strawberries ee = 
C d  ettee ’ lon Tea Raisin T ia Cocoa Coffe arate Tea. The Borden Company, Limited., Grocery Prod- 
ucts Div., Spadina Crescent, Toronto, Ontario. 
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it plays a double role— ; 
gives the homemaker a 
safe guide to better 
buying and helps the 
manufacturer in per- 
fecting and marketing 
his product | 


The first step of a long series is the home test by the Institute 
Staff. Here Marie Holmes reads directions for a new muffin mix Sn , 
Jacqueline Roy prepares it and Jane Monteith takes notes. 


By Marie Holmes, pirecior Chatelaine Institute — Your guide to wise 
buying —that is what the Institute’s Seal of Approval on a household 
product means to you. We have you as a thrifty shopper and busy 





homemaker in mind as we carefully check each of the packaged goods 


and every piece of equipment sent in to us for approval. sd ; : 

y | = PI When muffins come out of the oven, they’re examined 
" for appearance, texture and flavor. The number 
the Institute kitchens. There we use it as you would in your own home. made from the mix and the volume is noted too. 


Then, to make doubly sure it will give satisfaction, we pass it on to 


To have our approval a product must pass tests for reliability in 


technical experts, either chemists or engineers, for further examination. 
Keeping pace with all that’s new in housekeeping and cooking, the 





Institute has completely reorganized its methods for testing. And in 
this revision we’ve included a new design for our Seal of Approval, 
Whether the product is an old familiar one or a fresh arrival on the 
market it can get the new seal—only if it’s good! 

The “thidden”? worth of a packaged mix can often be determined 
only by chemical analysis. Is it pure? Does it contain all the ingredients 
listed on the package? Will it keep for a reasonable length of time on the 
pantry shelf? To find the answers to such questions the Institute 
consults its chemists. In the picture to the left one of them peers 
intently at an intricate measuring device which determines the presence 
or absence of impurities in a food product. 

For the benefit of the shopper both the brand name and the type 
of product inside should be prominent on the label. Besides knowing 
exactly what’s in the package you will want clear directions for using it. 





If it’s a muffin mix you'll like to know how many muffins a package will 


The chemist tests for purity and make. Uhese are points the Institute always investigates in its routine The Institute Seal is the shopper’s 
keeping quality of the muffin mix. before awarding the Seal of Approval. + Continued on page 86 guide in the choice of a muffin mix. 
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4 WALLACE. STERLING 


filly 


») @ 


When a sculptor creates a statue he gives it “Third Dimension Beauty”. . . loveliness not only from the front 
but from every view. W hen William 5. Warren created these Wallace Sterling designs, he gave them the 
“Third Dimension Beauty” of sculpture . .. beauty in front, beauty in profile, beauty in back. Hold a piece 
of Wallace Sterling in your hand and turn it slowly around. You'll see that the pattern has beauty from 
every perspective ... the “Third Dimension Beauty” found in no other sterling but Wallace. Before you 
select your silver, be sure to see Wallace's exquisite “Third Dimension Beauty” designs. At the left, 


STRADIVARI ... at the right, ROSE POINT. Both are made in Canada. Wallace Silversmiths, Toronto, Canada. 
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Made By Specialists 
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Brought te you by exclusive makers of cake flour 


Swans Down 


CAKE FLOUR 
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Look lor this \ew Seal 


izx¢ 
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{t the store the shopper has 
the benefit of the Seal as 
well as the sales clerk's ad- 
vice {to help her select her 
new tron. But before it re- 
ceives the Seal. the iron must 
pass all the practical tests 
as well as the engineer's 
examinations. 


The tron goes through its 
physical tests—first it is 
weighed and the sole plate 
measured. li it's an auto- 
matic one, the plac ing of the 
control dial is studied. Still 
more im portant it must do a 
vood job on all fabrics. To 
find out. a member of the 
staff uses it to tron a shirt. 


Tf it pe rforms we li in the 
practical tests. then it's 
handed over to the engineer s 
laboratory for scientific 
examination. The scorch 
fest (illustrated op posite j 
determines the uniformity of 


heating in the sale plate, 


NI ¥y products with Canada-wid 
d stribution are accepted bv Chate- 
tute for Seal of Appro al 


testing. Other fine od and equipme 


f 
- 


equently sent in to us lor samplir and 


suggestions, Then, as the companies 


expand the market ne:. products 


to principal distribution centres across 
Canada, they apply for our Seal. 

Every product (whether it’s a washing 
machine, a floor wax, a cleansing pow- 


der, a packaged food mix or a saucepan 


” 
‘ + 


is viven the “home est. And it’s a 
thorough one. That is, we start in to use 
the article as a new homemaker would, 
reading the manufacturer's directions as 
we go along, 

Wi don’t allow ourselves to know 
better if the instructions are incomplete. 


‘ 


Ve proceed just as the instructions sav. 


bert Simpson Co. Ltd. 








If we run into any trouble, we analyze 
the difficulty and in our report to the 
manufacturer make suggestions for 
solving re. 

After the first trial, we again test the 
product, making the changes tn tech- 
ique indicated or simply checking our 
original results. These tests may be 
repeated many times. While we are 
testing we keep a sharp eye out to see 
that the product does everything the 
manufacturer claims it will do. We 
examine all the advertising material 
submitted and check each point as it 
comes along. 


The Laboratory Test 


When we are satisfied with our “home 
test,” beyond a doubt, the product is 


handed over to our chemical or engin- 





pane anal anata 
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It’s the 
MODERN WAY to IRON 


8 The new Canadian Beauty 
& Automatic flies through work 

with the greatest of ease. 
ta, Amazing light weight reduces 
% fatigue— ‘precision heat selec- 


tor’’ speeds up ironing. Fully 


guaranteed. See it at your 
Hardware, Electrical, Depart- 
ment or Appliance store today! 


an Oa 
AU OMATIC 


RENFREW ELECTRIC AND REFRIGERATOR 
COMPANY LIMITED —RENFREW, CANADA 


4 HATE 70 
CLEAN TOILETS/, 








You don’t have to, lady—that’s a 
job for Gillett’s Lye. All you have 
to do is shake in Gillett’s Lye full- 
strength ... flush . . . the job’s 
done! Ugly stains, incrustations 
vanish —bowl is gleaming —clean 
and odorless. It’s easy as that! 
Gillett’s Lye makes short work 
of all household clean-up jobs. 
Cuts through grease-clogged 
drains — keeps them running free. 


Never dissolve lye in hot water. The 
action of the lye itself heats water, 





eering laboratory for scientific testing. 
Food products go to our chemists. 
They must pass not only the standards 
set forth by Canada’s food laws but also 
our own standards for purity and keep- 
ing qualities. 
Chemical analysis is the second step, 
too, of our examination of such products 
household 
Not only can the chemist 
report on the quality of the ingredients 
but his findings help us determine 
the effect of these products on the hands. 
To the engineer go the kitchen 
utensils and household appliances that 
have passed the “home test.”” He tests 
their performance, their construction 
and their wearing properties. Using 
complicated mechanical devices, he is 
able to tell us the internal pressure of 
steam In a pressure cooker, the tempera- 
ture reached at any spot on the sole 
plate of an electric tron or the number 
of times a beater will rotate In any 
stated length of time. 


as waxes, cleaners and 


polishes. 


Summing Up 


Final judgment on the product takes 
place in a round table discussion with 
the Institute staff tabulating the find- 
home” and scientilic tests. 
If it has passed all the tests the product 
is awarded the Seal of Approval certiti- 
cate. Upon receiving this the manufac- 
turer may use the Institute’s new Seal 
on his package, in his advertising, or in 
his booklet of directions accompanying 
the product. 

Thus, through its Seal of Approval 
Chatelaine Institute plays a double role. 
It helps the manufacturer in perfecting 
and marketing his product and gives 
the homemaker a safe guide to better 
buying. # 


ings of the “ 


CHILI SAUCE 


Anna Letitia Wales 


* 


On a black tray the bright fruits lie, 

A treasure trove for an artist's eye: 

Celery stalks with their fluted heads, 

Tomatoes and peppers in glowing 
reds, 

Apples from Vernon, 
Spain, 

Nutmegs and mace from a Banda 
plain, 

Cloves and ginger and cinnamon 
sticks, 

Maple sugar in rich tan bricks. 

My canvas stands in the fairest 


onions from 


light, 
But .. . the pickle-emaker has come 
in sight! 


Dark as cloves are her silken locks, 
Her throat white as her celery 


stalks, 

Dancing her eyes of cinnamon 
brown, 

Rounded her arms and green her 
gown, 


Her lips of scarlet pimento red 

Bright as the peppers from garden 
bed. 

Over the wooden bow! she bends 

To clip the green from the celery 


ends. 

She lifts her hand with the chopping 
knife, 

And the formal picture has come to 
life. 
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witht) PATTERNED WALLS 
ats Modeuote Coat ! 


Did you ever really adventure with wallpaper in your home? 
Then let your imagination revel in the new refreshingly 
different Canadian Wallpapers. Let these superb patterns 
and designs transform the walls of your present home 


into completely new and gracious surroundings. 


There’s a wealth of satisfaction in a brand new home... 
but thrice the satisfaction when you can create one for 
the modest cost of wallpaper! Yes, patterned walls . . . 
choice of the decorator, fulfill your dreams of practical 
elegance .. . at moderate cost! 
So, for decorating inspiration ... visit your wallpaper 
dealer today ... see and choose the new designs and colours 


Yow got thnoe timeo the aatinfastion with, — 
WALLPAPER 





Coun ja 
( 
FOR BEAUTY FOR SMARTNESS 
} CANADIAN WALLPAPER MANUFACTURERS LTD., 
Fill out and mail coupon for colourful, Dept. €-4802, Metropoliton Bidg., Toronto i | 
idea-packed Portfolio Home Ont Enclosed find 25c Please send me your 
: a Portfolio of Home Decorating Ideas 
Decorating Ideas."" A complete decor- 


ating guide. Please enclose 25c to | 


cover part cost of handling and mailing- 
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PRODUCTS OF CANADIAN WALLPAPER MANUFACTURERS LIMITED 


UMNRWE 


WALLPAPERS 


Made in Canada by the Reg, N. Boxer Company Limited, 
Stauntons Limited, The Watson, Foster Company Limited. 






















RIED 


COOKER 


The PkesTO COOKER will save you an hour a day now spent 
in preparing meals. Magic PRESTO Cooking speed is the 
reason.. The Presto COOKER cooks foods to perfection in 
minutes instead of hours. 


Equally important, Presto cooked foods are more 
nourishing — more appetizing —more economical. Natural food 
colour and flavour are not “cooked out” because of speedy 
Presto Cooking. Valuable vitamins and minerals are saved 
because of-speedy Presto Cooking. 

Yes, wonderful to use—easy to clean PrEsTO COOKERS 
bring you kitchen freedom. Only the Presto COOKER pro- 
vides these exclusive safe features—Homec Seal, Indicator- 
Weight, Over-Pressure Plug, Heavy Cast Aluminum. 

Get your safe PrestO Cooker. Enjoy an hour's extra 
kitchen freedom a day . for the rest of your life. 


in Canada, 9 out of 10 Pressure Cookers used are Drcslo Cookers. 


ZSIZES | 


New "MEAT-MASTER” model—S5 qt. .. . $19.95 
Holds 5 pint jars for canning. 


The original model—3' qt.......... $16.95 
Holds 3 pint jars for canning. 
The small model—S5 pt........... $13.95 


Large enough for 3 people. 






Here's proof...a Presto Cooxer can save you 
precious minutes in everything you cook .. . minutes 
that add up to at least an hour every day! 


Presto Cooking Ordinary Cooking 
Time in Minutes Time in Minutes 


VEGETABLES 


s 
Green Bears. - - - 3- 4 20-25 ~ 
Sliced Carrots . . + + 2-3 10-1 
Moshed Potatoes . - - 8-10 30-35 
Whole Parsnips «© + «+ 9-104 45-60 
MEATS | 
Beef Stew . - + 2 « 10-12 60-90 
2 tb. Meatloaf «. «+ « 1s 60 
Fried Chicken. + «+ «+ 10-15 60 | 
3 Ib. Pork Roast ae 15-20 150-180 





The Institute shows 


ow to Make 


{ Better Pumpkin Pie 


T’S Pumpkin Pie season. so now’s your chance to check 


over the steps in making a really scrumptious one. It 
should have a crisp crust even under the thick filling. You’ I 

t that filling deep with a smooth custardlike consistency 

—and just the right amount of spiciness. Here the Institute 
cives you the little tricks that add up to a better pumpkin pie. 





For the Pastry use your favorite recipe. Be sure 
to have a fairly deep pan with a wide thick rim so the filling won’t 
bubble over the sides during baking. Line an 8-inch pan with 
pastry and brush it with melted shortening. This makes a 
coating which prevents the filling from soaking into the pastry. 
Chill the pie shell while you make the filling—this helps to make 

flaky crust. 





To Make the Filling (first assemble all the ingredients 
so they will be handy. Break eggs one at a time into a saucer 
before putting into the mixing bowl to be sure they are fresh. 
The whole filling can be made in the same bowl. 








| 
) 
a 
: 
{ 


1 ane Mela 


a 


e 
é 








om 


sure 
on’t 


with 


stry. 


nake 





ients 
1ucer 


resh. 





Be SSRI I ay 


pith OEM + ih Nes PEE 


When the Ingredients are at room temperature (that 
is when they give the best volume and combine most easily) 
vs 9 a ees ' » a ee > ° 4 5 
heat 2 eggs slightly, then stir in 14 cup fresh milk and 34 cup 
evaporated milk (1 six-ounce can). The evaporated milk is the 
secret of the creamy-smooth custard filling. It also helps keep 

the custard from curdling. 

Add 1 cup freshly cooked or canned pumpkin (well drained 
to remove excess liquid), ’2 cup brown sugar, 4% teaspoon each 
salt, nutmeg, and ginger, 1 teaspoon cinnamon and | tablespoon 
light molasses and mix thoroughly. The mixture is quite thin 
at this stage. When baked, it is firm yet tender—easy to cut and 
holds its shape. 

This amount of spice gives a mild spicy flavor to the filling. 
If you prefer it stronger, add a little more of each spice. Mild 
molasses has a more delicate flavor but dark molasses may be 
substituted, 

Orange pastry gives a pleasing and tantalizing flavor contrast 
with the filling. Make it by adding a little orange rind to your 


pastry recipe and substituting orange juice for the water. 





Before Filling the Pie Shell place the pie pan 
on the oven rack which has been pulled part way out of the oven, 
Pour the filling into the shell, using a rubber dish scraper to get 
every last bit. Then gently push the rack back into the oven 
which has been preheated to 450 degrees F. No danger of spilling 
any filling this way. Bake the pie for 10 minutes at 450 degrees 
I, then lower the temperature to 325 degrees F. and continue 
baking for 50 to 55 minutes or until the custard is set. The 
initial high temperature cooks the pastry while long cooking at 


lower temperature sets the pumpkin custard yet keeps it tender. 


To Test the Custard for “doneness” insert the blade 
of a silver knife. If it comes out clean, the custard is done. 


When the pie is cool, top with swirls of sweetened whipped 


cream and sprinkle with chopped pecans. 
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NEW FLEISCHMANN’S ROYAL 


@ Crisp dinner rolls... spicy rich 
dessert breads —what a sparkling 
addition they are to any meal! 
And how the family loves 
them—so fragrant, so mm-m! de- 
licious made with quick-acting 
Fleischmann’s Royal Fast Rising 
Dry Yeast. 

Fleischmann’s Royal Fast Ris- 
ing Dry Yeast requires no refrig- 
eration... stays full strength 
for weeks on your pantry shelf. 
You can always be sure of quick 
action... finer results in all baked 
goods. No waiting—no extra 
steps—Fleischmann’s Royal Fast 
Rising Dry Yeast works fast— 
helps you turn out more deli- 
cious, finer textured baked goods 
in jig-time. 


Fast Rising Dry Yeast 


: pe 





Get Fleischmann’s Royal Fast 
Rising Dry Yeast to-day, at your 
grocer’s. 


FLEISCHMANN 


TRADE MARKS 


Royal | 


EAST 


ACTS Fast: STAYS FRESH} 


Standard By 
‘an 
Montreal - Toronto Wines et 
cOuver 
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CULONIAL SHEETS 


A FEATURE in any household, 
smooth, snow-white “Colonial” sheets are treasures 
you are proud to own, delighted to displa: 
Their soft comfort wins guests’ 
appreciation; their washability and durability 
increase their appeal to you. 
ADDED ATTRACTIONS: Whatever your budget, 
there’s a “Tex-made” quality to meet your 
requirements: “Colonial”, Canada’s finest — 
hard wearing “Hospital” for heavy duty -— 
“Bungalow”, the best buy in the popular priced 


field — “Four Star”, the inexpensive utility sheet. 


Available at leading stores from coast to coast. 
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Homemade chocolate fudge is the last word in 
packaged foods. Now you can make a sure hit with the sweet- 
toothed members of your family without any fuss or bother. 
This product (plus a double-boiler, a little water and five minutes 
of your time) will give you smooth, creamy, delicious fudge 
with no beating. 


Sherry consomme is now available in a liquid concen- 
trate. Each bottle makes six servings of consomme delicately 
flavored with sherry— a sophisticated opening for a party meal. 


It’s easy pouring now from the new conc-topped cans 
of corn syrup. And if you rub a bit of oil, or shortening, on the 
rim there'll be no drip at all, 


Baby-food snatehers arc on the prowl. Big Sister 
uses the pureed fruits for sherbets, bavarians and_ gelatine 
desserts. Dad, back from a session with the dentist, finds pureed 
meats and vegetables very soothing to his aching jaw. Mothers, 
you'd better order an extra supply so there’ll be enough on hand 
for the whole family—tncluding Junior. 


Salt-free diets are always a nuisance to the good cook, 
particularly during winter months when she uses more prepared 
foods. With so many more people now on this diet canners have 
come to the rescue with a longer list of salt-free canned vegetables. 


Paste wax has other uses than as floor or furniture polish. 
Ever tried waxing the dustpan so the dirt will slide off and on 
easily? Or applying it to the tops and bottoms of drawers to 
prevent sticking? Wax is a good rust preventive on outside metal 


surfaces too. 


Place the finger of an old glove. or a thimble, 
over the end of the rod when you’re hanging your freshly laun- 
dered curtains. The curtains will slide on with greater ease and 
the rod won’t catch or tear the fabric. 


Packing ieed eakes for box lunches is often a real 
problem. If you sprinkle powdered sugar on the waxed paper 
before wrapping, the icing will stick to the cake and not to the 


paper. 


Paint every other step when. you're freshening up 
the cellar (or any other) stairway. When the painted steps are 
dry, do the unpainted ones. Makes for hop-skip-and-jump 
stair-climbing, but you'll be able to get down to that furnace 
and back! 


Plastic mitts are the latest protective device for “wet” 
chores. The loose-fitting palm permits greater freedom of fingers 
while washing clothes, dishes or windows. 


To keep starch from sticking to the iron: rub 
beeswax or paraflin over the hot iron sole-plate frequently while 
ironing. Also, be sure starch is thoroughly cooked before using it. 


To remove starch from iron: rub a hot iron over 
salt on a piece of paper until starch rubs off. If iron is cold, scour 
with very fine steel wool or moist cloth dipped in fine scouring 
powder. Never scrape with a knife or sharp utensil. 


g 
3 
5 
? 
; 
2 
: 
é 


TAR Renee aia 


APE Dd LARA AN ee Ee ABN EL 


5 
3 
3 
¥ 
¥ 





AAs oar 0 2 wens ee 


we» ache 





. 








cans 
the 


ble, 
1uh- 
and 


rub 
hile 


y it. 





i 
\ 









Lovely sentiments on 
aN lovely writing 


\ paper... 

a \ CAMEO 

VELLUM 

\ Fea? also adds 

BARBER \ smartness 
ELLIS \ | =a £, and style 


DINNERWARE 


“Gainsborough 


Like an old master, this floral 
bouquet is alive with freshness 
and color. Hand-painted in 
typical Spode design of the early 
1800's, Gainsborough has a 
beauty you'll cherish for years. 
Look for it at your dealer's . 

and ask him for your copy of 
“How to Take Care of Spode.” 

Wholesale Distributors 


Copeland & Duncan, Ltd. 


222 Bay Street, Toronto 





Tops in Flavor! 
Low in Cost 


Recipes from 
Meals of the Month 


Corn-Sausage Pie 
1 pound sausages 
3 tablespoons finely chopped 
green pepper 
2 tablespoons finely chopped 
onion 
4 tablespoons sausage dripping 
3 tablespoons flour 
1 teaspoon salt 
Dash of pepper 
2 eggs, beaten 
34 cup milk 
214 cups (No. 2 can) cream-style 
corn 
1 cup sifted pastry flour 
14 teaspoon salt 
2 teaspoons baking powder 
3 tablespoons shortening 
4 to 14 cup milk 
METHOD: Brown sausages, drain off 
drippings, reserving + tablespoons in pan. 
Sauté the green pepper and onion in 
the reserved drippings. Blend in the 
flour, salt and pepper. Remove from 
heat. Combine beaten eggs and milk 
and gradually add to mixture in pan. 
Add corn and return to heat and stir 
constantly until mixture is_ heated 
through. Pour into a greased casscrole. 
Arrange sausages on hot mixture, reserv- 
ing 6 sausages for topping. 
Sift together the flour, salt and baking 
powder. Cut in shortening with pastry 
blender or two knives. Stir in milk. 
Round up on lightly floured bakeboard. 
Knead very lightly—just to smooth out. 
Roll or pat out to fit top of casserole. 
Make slits in dough for 6 sausages to 


poke through. Place on top of casserole, | 


insert reserved sausages in slits and bake 
in a hot oven (425 degrees F.) for 20 
minutes. Serve hot. 

Yield: 6 servings. 

Note: If desired, green pepper may be 
omitted, 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Surprise Turnovers 

Plain pastry 

3 onions, chopped 

1 tablespoon fat 

34 pound hamburger 

1 pimento, chopped 

14 cup raisins 

1, cup chopped olives or celery, 

if desired 

1 hard-cooked egg, chopped 

1 teaspoon salt 

Dash of cayenne 
PREPARATION: Preheat oven to 400 
degrees F. Make pastry. 
Method: Cook onion in fat until 
golden brown. 
brown lightly, stirring to break up 
meat. Add remaining ingredients except 
pastry. Mix well and cool. Roll pastry 
out into rectangle shape. Cut in 6 pieces 
about 5 x 8 inches. Put mound of meat 
filling on half of each pastry piece, make 
gashes on other half of pastry, using 
point of sharp knife. Moisten around 
edge with cold water and fold over 
pastry to cover filling. Press edges 
together with tines of fork. Place on 
ungreased cookie shect and bake in hot 


Add hamburger and | 
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LOOK FOR THIS 
NEW PACKAGE 


SHIRRIFFS ZU SHMUS 


“BUD” JELLY DESSERT 
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MEET A MAN WITH 


1. Everybody has blood pressure. 
It goes up every time your heart 
beats, down when it rests. The 
doctor discovered the level of this 
man’s blood pressure stayed high 


most of the time. He had high 
blood pressure (hypertension). 










3. However, after a medical examina- 
tion, this man learned that like most 
high blood pressure patients today, 
he could do a lot to help himself. 


2. His heart had to work harder to cir- 
culate his blood. This strain often en- 
larges the heart muscle. Arteries, brain 
and kidneys may also be affected. 


Seo" 





4. By taking his doctor’s advice, he 
learned how to live with his ailment, 
to slow down at work and play, to get 
plenty of sleep and rest. 


tions about diet, so that his food 
might help his condition, and avoid 
putting an extra burden on his heart. 





7. He sees his doctor for frequent 
checkups. Under good medical care 
and with sensible living habits, he can 
look forward to many happy years. 


6. He brought his weight down to 
normal and kept it there. For blood 
pressure often rises and falls as weight 
goes up and down. 


There is hope that advances of medical 
science will provide new means of com- 
bating high blood pressure. Many contin- 
uing studies are being aided by the Life 
Insurance Medical Research Fund, sup- 

rted by 148 Life Insurance Companies 
in Canada and the United States, which 
makes grants for special research in 
diseases of the heart and arteries, includ- 
ing high blood pressure. 

For further helpful information about 
high blood pressure, send for Metropoli- 
tan’s free booklet, ‘‘Your Heart.’’ Address 
your request to Booklet Dept., 108-L, 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa. 


Metropolitan 
Life Insurance 
Company 


(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 
New York 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 











oven (400 degrees F.) for about 15 
minutes, or until a golden brown, 
Yield: 4 servings. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Cheese Bread Casserole 

6 slices bread 

14 cup soft butter 

2 cups grated processed cheese 
(one 8-ounce package) 

3 eggs 

1 teaspoon salt 

14 teaspoon dry mustard 

2% cups milk 


PREPARATION: — Grease casserole 
thoroughly. Preheat oven to 325 de- 


grees F, 

METHOD: Spread bread with butter. 
Cut each slice into four pieces. Arrange 
bread and cheese in alternate layers in 
prepared casserole and top with a layer 
of cheese. Beat eggs slightly with salt 
and mustard, Add milk and pour over 
bread and cheese in casserole. Place 
casserole in shallow pan of hot water. 
Cook in slow oven (325 degrees F.) for 
45 to 50 minutes or until mixture does 
not stick to knife inserted in the centre. 
Yield: 6 servings. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Frankfurts de Luxe 


Lg cup condensed tomato soup 

1 cup shredded nippy cheese 

6 frankfurt rolls 

6 frankfurts 

14 cup melted butter 

1 teaspoon crumbled dried 
marjoram 

Paprika 


I Hypnotize for Childbirth 


Continued from page 23 


student who proposes to study medicine 
take a course in psychology that in- 
cludes hypnosis. If he practices ob- 
stetrics after he graduates he can then 
use this knowledge if he cares to do so. 

Personally, | have had no failures in 
my own method--because my patients 
are thoroughly conditioned first. I plan 
to continue and extend my use of hyp- 
nosis in childbirth, and am experiment- 
ing with a method whereby three out 
of four mothers can have their babies 
in this way. At present, only about 25% 
can be put into the deep trance—the 
complete hypnotic state—that makes 
surgery, painless childbirth and manipu- 
lation of joints possible through 
hypnotism. 

| have had criticisms, of course. | 
have also had several doctors write to 
ask me to recommend good textbooks 
on hypnosis, and a number of patients 
referred to me by the medical profession. 
I shall continue the use of hypnosis in 
my practice of medicine as | continue 
to find it valuable. 

In general, few therapies in the history 
of medicine have enjoyed simultaneously 
such widespread acclaim and such uni- 
versal condemnation as has hypnosis. 
To some extent these opposing attitudes 
still prevail. However, recent years have 
witnessed advance in experimental and 
therapeutic hypnosis which have tended 
to establish it firmly as a scientific 
treatment. 

Chatelaine discussed Dr. Magonet’s 
report on his use of hypnosis in child- 
birth with several specialists in the fields 
There 
was general agreement that the use of 
hypnotism in medicine was unlikely to 


of obstetrics and anaesthetics. 


PREPARATION: Preheat oven to 425 
degrees F. Lightly grease a cookie sheet. 
METHOD: Combine soup and shredded 
cheese. Cut rolls lengthwise and place 
on prepared sheet. Spread with the 
combined tomato soup and cheese. Slice 
frankfurts in half lengthwise and place 
cut side up on rolls. Brush with melted 
butter. Sprinkle with marjoram. Bake 
in hot oven (425 degrees F.) for 15 
minutes or until frankfurts are lightly 
Sprinkle with paprika. 

6 servings. 


browned. 
Yield: 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Danish Meat Balls 


34 cup fine dry bread crumbs 

2 cups milk 

1 small onion 

Dripping 

2 eggs, well-beaten 

1 pound hamburger 

1!4 teaspoons salt 

lg teaspoon pepper 

l4 teaspoon mace 

1 can beef broth or consomme 

34 cup water 
METHOD: Add crumbs to milk, let 
stand for 10 minutes. Brown minced 
onion in dripping, add to crumb mixture. 
Add remaining ingredients except beef 
broth and water and mix well. Bring 
meat broth and water to boiling point 
and drop in meat mixture by table- 
spoons. Simmer for 5 minutes. Lift 
out meat and brown in dripping in heavy 
skillet. Thicken broth for gravy and 
pour over browned meat. 
Yield: 6 to 8 servings. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


have any sizeable revival at present. 
Said Dr. H. B. Van Wyck, Professor 
of Obstetrics at the University of 
Toronto, “The work of Dr. Magonet is 
being followed with great interest, but 
it is too soon to estimate how useful or 
practical his method is.” 

Each of the doctors queried referred 
to hypnotic practice in medicine a hun- 
dred and more years ago, prior to the 
development of present-day anaesthe- 
tics, and especially Mesmer’s successful 
work in France. The general consensus 
was that too few patients would respond 
sufliciently to make the method a satis- 
factory replacement of other (drug-type) 
anaesthetics for any kind of general use. 

Chatelaine went, as well, to New York 
to visit Professor Wolberg of the New 
York Medical College—the psychiatrist 
whose books on medical hypnosis (to 
which Dr. Magonet refers) have been 
considered the most modern scientific 
works on the subject. Dr. Wolberg 
himself observed that “There are great 
limitations to hypnosis in obstetrics 
since only about 20% of women can 
be induced to achieve a sufficiently deep 
state of hypnosis for absolutely painless 
childbirth.” He sees such physio- 
therapy as “an important but limited 
addendum” to general therapeutics. 

The professor believes, however, that 
such methods as those of Dr. Magonet 
have an important place as “a form of 
suggestive therapy to give confidence 
and quiet fears.” 

Almost every woman, he contends, 
really expects she may die in childbirth 
whether or not she is conscious of it. 
Hypnotic suggestion can counteract 
inner fears and do a great deal toward 
alleviating disquieting notions, even in 
cases where it cannot effect completely 
painless childbirth. ™ 
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Designs for Christmas 





FLORAL RUNNER to highlight the gleam of polished furniture— 
runner with matching vanity set. A profusion of lovely flowers in soft 
pastel colors to tie in with the over-all color effect of a pretty bed 
room. A fascinating design to work on finest white linen. No. 174C, 
| 













SHOPPING 
carry all. . 
doubles for a 


NEWS! A bag to 
talented, too, as it 
knitting bag. An 

ideal gift for a housewife or student. 

Stamped on black felt, the appliqué 

poppies and leaves are in striking red 


and green. No. 171C. 


PERT AND PRETTY 
is this dainty and strictly 
serviceable apron, 
Stamped on hard-wear- 
ing factory cotton... 
simple stitches, easy to 
work and quickly fin- 


ished with bright red 
binding. <A_ thoughtful 


Christmas gesture for 
the budget-wise. No. 


Sikes 


TO ORDER: No. 174C, runner and vanity set 12 x 36 inches, 85 cents. Pastel cottons 

for working, 50 cents each. No. 171C, complete materials, including lining, red plastic 

rings for carrying. Price $2. No. 173C, 60 cents, cottons for working and binding, 

40 cents each. Address Marie LeCerf, c/o Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2, 
Ont. On out-of-town cheques add 15 cents to cover bank exchange. 


A World of Fashion 


Continued from page 25 


influences from the late 1700’s down to 
the turn of the 20th century. But 
whether it’s in a coat, suit, dress, cape 
or stole, the aim is to show off a fabric 
to its best advantage in styles accept- 
able to the modern woman. 

The general silhouette, in every varia- 
tion, aims at grace, delicate proportions, 
with meticulous attention to finishing 
and trimming details. 

Fashion creators studying the psy- 
chology of fashion give us a new delini- 
tion of femininity: the appeal of fragility. 
This is the resounding keynote in eve- 
ning and afternoon wear. Carried out 
quietly and conservatively in streetwear 
and casuals by means of fine finishing 
details and a touch of genius with color. 
Fashion at her very best is a perfect 
lady. And you’ll notice that you seldom 
hear of tired old glamour any more. 

Although there’s rumor of shorter 
skirts in Paris, average daytime length 
averages 12 inches as shown in the very 
recent collections. In England, while 
midecalf lengths are preferred, talked 
about, the haute couture showed longer 
skirts. Exports will undoubtedly go out 
with generous hems, for it’s right here 





on this continent that money is spent. 
And skirts are their longest in New York 
and Eastern Canada—accepted daytime 
lengths between 11 and 12 inches, about 
eight for afternoon. 

Fine laces depend on good lines and 
clever handling that need no help from 
sequin, flower or startling, eye-dazzling 
studded belts. But you’ll hear of pains- 
taking beadwork on the cloud-light 
tulles and chiffons worn over harmoniz- 
Chiffons in 
evening frocks have narrow, tight shir- 
rings in bodices, and the word “‘schiffli” 


ing taffetas and moirés. 


is used over and over again. This ts 
a tiny waffle surface effected by stitch- 
ings run horizontally and vertically to 
form tiny squares. bands of 


schiffli appear on hems 


Great 

often form 
an entire bodice. Again, a way of keep- 
ing to just one fabric, one color. 

Whatever the trim—buttons that 
complement the cloth, or are self-cov- 
ered; loops; soutache—it’s a pleasing 
part of a garment, never a supert{luous 
afterthought. 

Not since the uneasy days of Bona- 
parte and the Directoire has there been 
such a burst of opulence and elegance. 
Fashion reaches a peak which may well 
be referred to as the twentieth century 
renaissance in the years to come. 
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Designed for style...for glamour 
. . « B.F. Goodrich DeLuxe 
Footwear is built with all the 
extra features that mean luxurious 
comfort and complete protec- 
tion. Deep, fleecy wool linings 

keep feet warm and cozy in 
all weathers . . . extra tough and 
flexible rubber ensures super 


comfort and extra wear. 


ae 


Here are two grand styles you'll see 
in the complete B.F. Goodrich 
DeLuxe range at your footwear 
dealer’s. 


WOMEN’S 


VE le , e 


Ladies, you can wear flat and wedgie heels as well as higher 
heels in these very smartly styled WINTERBOOTS. 
Deep, pure wool fleece lining is simply luxurious for 
warmth and comfort. Choice of black with grey fur 
trim and all brown. 


YOUNGSTERS’ 


Bi S00t 


Just the very thing all kiddies need to keep little feet warm 
and dry. Wide “excluder pocket” helps easy on-and-off 
. +. snow suits tuck in... snug fit is ensured by 
an adjustable strap, which has a special white 
fabric back for clear name identification. See 
BUNNY BOOTS in brown or red with beige 


trim ... at your footwear dealer’s. 


Look for the label — B.F.Goodrich 
DeLuxe — it identifies quality footwear 
.. ata glance. 8-194 
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What one young Canadian couple did to the old 
familiar arch-jeined living and dining rooms 


Swedish tub chairs are drawn up 
to the ledgestone fireplace, which 
was remodeled from an outdated 
standard type. The original flue 
was used in the new ceiling-high 
structure. When the two rooms 
were combined a steel beam sup- 
port was necessary. This is now 
concealed by the handsome cedar 
| beam ceiling. And all this magic 
6 was effected in the small, six- 
room house, below. 





Plan at right shows rooms as they were—like 
thousands in Canada. The Elfred Feltensteins 
of Toronto removed dividing walls between 
living and dining room, and living room and 
hall, to achieve area in plan left. Windows by 
rebuilt fireplace were covered and shelves and 


cabinets added, 
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They Pushed Back Ss \ 


by John Caulfield Smith. Home Planning Editor 


assisted by Eileen Morris 









ECORATORS claim that the rooms we live in shape our 


a : In the “dining” area 
lives. If that’s true, many of us have a pretty dull time. 


(leading to kitchen), cab- 








Ninety per cent of city homes, because of their narrow inets below bookshelves 

frontage, have a trite, uninspired floor plan. A boxy hold table linen, china, 

entrance hall contains the stairs, with a small living room to etc. Note soft light on 
shelves. 







one side. Behind the living room is a still smaller dining room, 






and on the side of the dining room, behind the hall, is the 






kitchen. Arches divide living room, dining room and entrance 






hall into standard-size cubicles, and what a job it is to handle 





The small hall becomes 
an addition to the living 
room with similar ply- 





such “chopped up” interiors decoratively! Though you 







Te ead. al 


valiantly shift chesterfield and china cabinet, those rooms 








still look as prosaic and crowded as a secondhand furniture wood and rug. Glass brick 
store window. No wonder families flee to basement playrooms. panel, replacing a small 
But don’t lose hope. Instead, borrow inspiration from youn; window, adds light. 






Mr. and Mrs. Elfred Feltenstein of Toronto. When they 
decided to make changes in their newly acquired home, this 







problem headed the list. Some well-planned carpentry made a 





so Ni dil lla cane ial Cea eae Cen i an 


conventional interior into this spacious room. A _ penchant The cabinet concealing 
the heating unit is built 


flush with piano. Coral 







for fine music, informality and good talk make Elfred’s hand- 



































some radio, record player and home-recording unit the focal for the sofa adds high 
point of interest, with casual comfortable furniture for guests. color note. 


Though the Feltensteins’ particular dream-come-true won't 
suit the tastes and needs of every family, there are valuable 
ideas in their how-to-do-it story. Whatever personal changes 





on up you make, you'll be glad to find more room for living. 
which The first thing these resourceful owners did was to remove the 
tdated dividing wall between living and dining room, making one long 
t flue spacious room with a dining area. A steel beam was then set 
e-high we 
ie in place, camouflaged by a cedar-beam ceiling. 
L sup- Next they turned their attention to the fireplace wall—the 
s now wall that makes this room something special. Two small useless 
cedar windows flanking the fireplace were filled in, and, the outdated 
ee’ fireplace was rebuilt ceiling high of grey ledgestone. 
mind Deep open shelves on either side of the hearth, with inset 
+. lighting above, display favorite record albums, books and 
| prized knickknacks. Compact cabinets were built flush with 
the record player and home-recording unit. Those at the 
dining end conceal china, table linen and silver. 
r The new layout was better, but the Feltensteins decided it 


could be improved. So the wall between living room and 
entrance hall was taken out, and replaced by a low insulated 
cabinet which conceals the radiator and acts as a background 


f 


for the piano. The stairway took on more importance once a 

; small, shoulder-high window was replaced by a full-length glass 
brick panel which increased the light. 

To be successful, a room must mirror the needs and interests 

of one family. Here, imagination plus ingenuity and hard work 





shows just how attractive that “mirror” can be. 
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THE LEADING HARDBOARD 


*Masonite is a registered trade mark and signifies that Masonite Company of Canada Ltd., is the source of the product 





This picture tells you why so many 
products are better, longer-lasting, 
of higher quality when theyre made 
entirely or in part of Masonite* 
Presdwood. 

Perhaps no other material has so 
many advantages. That’s why you'll 
find Presdwood in fine furniture, 
kitchen cabinets, trucks, trailers — 
just about everything from toys to 
de luxe railroad cars. This versatile 
material, a sign of quality in s0 many 
products, is made from natural 
wood, refined to a better, stronger 
wonder wood. 

Presdwood is just the thing for home 
remodelling, too a cinch to work 
with ordinary carpenters’ tools. 
Get Presdwood for home use from 
your progressive lumber dealer— 
Untempered, or Tempered to extra 
hardness. 

For samples and 48-page booklet 
“What You Ought to Know About 
Masonite Presdwoods,” write to 
Masonite Company of Canada Ltd., 


Gatineau, Que., Dept. 122. 








FROM EXPLODED WOOD 


TO VERSATILE HARDBOARD 
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ourishing niqhicap— 
@ tempting cup of Fry's Cocoa 


tavorite 


Canada's 
3_to i? 

And Fry’s fine, full flavor makes it 
the choice for all vour chocolate 
dishes. Keep the famous vellow tin 


handy 


Just before you go to bed — a big Fry's is 
cup of Fry's Cocoa, made with milk, 


is warming, nourishing, delsctous! 


why 
cocoa by 


Buc for cocoa at its best, be sure 
to make it Fry's. Once you taste 


its richer chocolate flavor you'll see always. 


* According to a National Survey 
















I Anytine Treat— 
CREAMY CHOCOLATE FUDGE 


4 tablespoons Fry's Cocoa 1 cup table cream 


1 cup white sugar 1 tablesp. corn syrup, optional 
1 tablespoon butter 


Y teaspoon vanilla 


1 cup brown sugar 
Ve teaspoon salt 


With this special Fry's recipe vou get the creamiest, 
most chocolaty fudge! Mix together drv, Frv's Cocoa, 
sugars and salt; add the cream, corn syrup and butter 
Bring to boiling point while stirring and boil gently 


until a few drops in cold water will form a soft ba! 


Remove from heat, add vanilla and place saucepan ir 
cold water for 4 minutes. Remove from cold water. 
and beat until mixture thickens and loses its glossy 


appearance about § minutes). Spread in buttered pan 


De mot sté¢ mixture while it is standing in cold water 
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Interlude 


. ( 
Continued from page 29 


And the wind was too vood to mIss. y ou 


knew that, too 
**But you came 
stopped her. 


“Yes, | 


His glance 
came.” 

She said quickly, “ You'd better come 
in and make with Dr. 
Evans.” 

She led him into the living room and 
Garth looked at 
him and he apologized easily, but with- 


Then he 


your peace 


sat down In a corner. 


out offering an explanation. 
joined in the discussion of the evening’s 
problem: “Implications of recent ex- 
periments on the production of neuroses 


In rats.’ 


THE GROUP was eager, argumenta- 
tive. Amuri leaned back in her deep 
chair and saw them like a_ picture. 
Garth was the focus, very neat in his 
grey serge, sandy hair smooth, his hands 
with their clever gestures shaping the 
argument. A redhead in a rust-colored 
sweater with the sleeves pushed up, had 
tossed a cushion onto the floor and sat 
there at his feet, gazing up at him. The 
dark boy, Hugh, had found a place on 
the chesterfield beside a girl with green- 
Amurt watched 
him lazily, liking his deep voice, his 


rimmed pixie glasses. 


tanned leanness, the directness of his 
gaze 
and not 
That’s the war, she 


He was young 
young. 


thought, noticing 
the discharge button 
in his lapel. He 
was lcaning forward 
now, explaining an 
idea, his words com- 
ing rapidly. “If he 
loved anyone,’’ 
Amuri thought, “he 
would be intense 
that way too...” A fire, 

She was Ictting A kettle. 
her thoughts drift 
idly when she real- 
ized that Garth was 
raising his eyebrows 
at her. Time for 
coffee. 

When she turned 
round from the 
stove the dark- 
haired boy was there. “Tired of neurotic 
rats?” she smiled. 

‘**That’s right. Can I help?” 

“Fine... pour the coflee.” He 
did, his brown hands strong and sure. 


Of warmth, 


door 


She remembered suddenly when she 
worked for her meals in the campus 
coffee shop; the boys would wash dishes 
and make dates for the evening 

Che cups on the tray were all full. He 
looked at her over the fragrant steam. 
“You were really striding along, down 
by the water.” 

‘**] suppose | was.”’ 

‘**You were in a strange mood,” 

She looked up, startled. 


something oddly direct in his look, as 


‘T he re Was 


if he took emotions as they came, with- 
out debating them, without 
evasion, She knew suddenly that if this 
was the old days—if this was the Coffc« 
Shop—they would have struck up an 
accord immediately, they would hav 
walked half the night. 
not, she spoke impatiently, an tronk 


about 


Because it was 


note edging her voice. “Yes, | suppos« 
I was,” she said. “It’s an occupational 


disease. Worse than dishpan hands.” 


ERY 
4 
By M. Finley 


If your door is a 
Why not go to 
Why do I knock and knock? 


Where there’s a promise 


And gentle ways, 


For years I've thought your closed 


Barred me from jewels and treasures 
But what if it opens on empty rooms But 


And a hollow, mocking echo? 


“What is?” he persisted. 

“Oh, a man wouldn’t understand, | 
suppose you'd call it wanting to hav 
your cake and eat it too.” 

. I lis questioning look persisted, bu 
she turned away. “lll bring these 
you don’t mind carrying the tray.” 
busy, 


After that she was passins 


cream, repassing the pastries ti 


supar, 


enthusiastic bands. Finally she sat 
down with her own cup of coffee 
vlancing around the room, This was 


Garth’s element, he was telling a jok« 
now and the redhead and a girl in a 
turquoise sweater were hanging on his 
words. The informal talk swirled and 
eddied with swift undergraduate heat. 

**Pickle?” a voice said, 

She glanced up. It was Hugh again, 
smiling, and holding out the dish. *‘No, 
don’t bother” she said. “‘Sit down.” 

It was as if their conversation had not 
been interrupted. “Did you go on aftet 
you got your degrees?” he asked. “Did 
you teach?” 

Yes,” she said briefly. 

Then that’s it,”” he said. “‘You miss 
You miss 
our corruptions of Shakespeare. That's 


our shining morning faces. 


why you go on wild walks.” 

She felt an odd feeling stirring her. 
Amazing for this man to sense her feeling 
so immediately—and what did it matter 
to him? She felt a sudden compulsion to 
talk, to explain. To say, “Listen, I’m 
just like all the 
other women who 
were busy in war- 
time and now aren't 
satisfied with house- 
work alone. It was 
different when 
Timmy was tiny, 
but now he goes to 
nursery school. It’s 
good for him, Garth 
And I—I’m 
fed up on darning 
I remember 
the crisp feeling of 
leaving the house in 
the morning, the 
challenge of faces 
in the front rows of 
my lit class...” 
she couldn’t 

pour it all out like 

that. This is a 

private problem, she 
and Garth. 

“But why not take a job again?” he 
persisted. “*There’s no prejudice against 
married women now.” 


locked door 


the open door 


Says. 


socks. 


thought, for me 


SHE DIDN'T answer. Should I give 
him the reasons, she thought, the very 
vood reasons the ones Garth and | 
have threshed out over and over? Or 
should I tell him the real reasons: that 
Garth: likes his comfort; that he doesn’t 
think he would be so comfortable if | 
had a job? That he wants to make me 
happy, but he thinks he can do it by 
giving me things? 

She shook her head. 
changing the subject. “What phase of 
Elizabethan drama are you going to 
handle?” 

But at that the redhead in the rust- 
colored sweater, crouched at Garth’s 
feet like a tiger-cat, had to break in. 

“Why don’t you do the Tragedy of 
Blow dd?” she squealed, 
the sound of that.’’ 


It was no use. 


‘I always loved 
Hugh grinned. “So you have a 
penchant for sudden death?” 


“Not really.’ 


The redhead gave a 
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melodramatic shudder. “But the way 
they did it was so fascinating.” 

*“Yes’’—one of the boys joined in 
‘cooking their enemies in meat pies... 

‘“*Laying your lover’s severed head in 
your lap...” 

“The kiss of death ... you know, 
the woman who kissed the portrait of 
her lover, and died of poisoning.” 

‘“That’s not exactly my line,” Hugh 
said dryly. “I’m more interested in the 
domestic drama.” 

“Why, Hugh!” the redhead said, 
making her eyes very wide. Amuri 
looked at her with dislike 

““Yes,”’ Hugh said, ignoring her. “I 
think I'll take my starting point in the 
play called ‘A Woman Killed With 
Kindness.’ ” 

A Woman Killed With Kindness. The 
words echoed in Amuri’s mind. It can 
happen, she thought... And then 
everyone was getting up. She stood 
beside Garth at the door. 

“I'd like to discuss my ideas with 
you sometime,”’ Hugh said. 

“I'd like it too,” she said warmly. 
“Bring them over when you've got 
something done.” 

“*Thank you. Good night.” He went 
down the steps with the others. 

The wind was still blowing. Lying in 
bed, listening to it, Amuri wondered. 
Had he implied that he came to the 
seminar for the sake of seeing her, or 
had she imagined it? 

She wondered that again, after his 
first couple of visits to discuss the thesis. 
The first time he phoned she felt ab- 
surdly excited. She dusted the living 
room hastily and laid some books on the 
maple desk. She made a pie so she 
wouldn’t have to worry later. ‘Since 
when do you get excited about a student 
asking for help* she mocked at herself. 
But after lunch she brushed her hair 
up, very sleek, to the top of her head; 
she put on her black suit with the slim 
waist and wide shoulders. She felt 
smart and not housewifely. 

When she opened the door to him it 
was almost a shock that he looked the 
way she remembered. “You romanti- 
cized him,” she had told herself. “* You 
made him up to fit your crazy mood,” 
But his eyes were just as direct in his 
lean brown face, his shoulders broad in 
the light tweed jacket; his mouth wide 
and humorous. 

And discussing his work with him 
was like a tonic, like a trip to a strange 
city. They plunged into heated argu- 
ments, fought over abstruse points, and 
wound up laughing at their own inten- 
sity. As a matter of course they were 
Amuri and Hugh. Sometimes she felt his 
eyes on her with a look that made her 
plunge swiftly into a point of contention. 
But basically his visits were impersonal. 
They were work. 

Those interludes were stimulating. 
But otherwise she kept on in the estab- 
lished pattern, checking laundry, serving 
on committees. She took Timmy for 
walks after nursery school. “I love him 
completely,” she thought. “‘Why am I 
so perverse that looking after him does 
not complete me? Perhaps if I had 
another child ... but I have been 
saying that for two years now .. .” 

Other days she expanded her card 
catalogue of recipes. Foreign dishes, 
sometimes, since Garth liked to feel 
cosmopolitan with his meals. The night 
he invited the president of the university 
and his wife to dinner she made bouilla- 
baise, and tried to take satisfaction in 


” 


the president’s look of epicurean plea- 
sure. That was the way women were 
supposed to help their husbands 

Garth was complacent that night. 
She lay in bed watching him. “Stedman 
likes you,” he said. “He told me that 
bouillabaisse was better than any he’d 
had in Paris before the war.” He hung 
his tie up neatly. “I told him you 
couldn’t boil water when we were 
married. You went at it in an organized 
way, just as you would any other job.” 

“The model wife,” she murmured. 

He shot her a look. ‘‘Why be sarcastic 
about it?” he asked. ‘ You’ve made an 
excellent adjustment, changing from one 
career to another.” 

Suddenly she hated the calm, rational 
way he said it. 

“No, I haven’t,” she said angrily. “‘! 
haven’t at all.” 

He turned to her coolly, his raised 
eyebrows questioning at once her 
statement and her vehemence. 

She sat up in bed. “I get completely 
fed up,” she cried. “I don’t like house- 
work. I don’t like being in the house all 
day. Don’t think I don’t envy people 
who like it. I do. But J hate it. Some- 
times I think it wouldn’t be so bad if you 
weren’t so smug about it, if you wouldn’t 
refuse to admit that it’s any problem for 
me. But ‘oh, no,’ you say, ‘my wife 
doesn’t miss working at all. She’s made 
an excellent adjustment.’ Adjustment! 
It’s always the woman who has to 


adjust. If you could remember any of 


the ideas you had when we were first 
married, you’d see that we could go 
50-50 on the adjusting. You were glad 
enough to have me work then.” 

“That was different,” he said stiflly. 
“We needed the money.” 

“You had ideas then,” she went on, 
ignoring him. “You used a word called 
equality, remember? And you didn’t 
think it was too much trouble to sweep 
up once in a while . . .””. She stopped 
suddenly. They had been poor and they 
had done everything together; they had 
had fun. 

““Of course,” he said patiently. “But 
it’s entirely different now, with Timmy.” 

“Not when he’s going to nursery 
school,” she said. ‘“‘Oh, I wasn’t even 
going to tell you, but I had an offer from 
Dr. Leaming today ... English 1... 
starting next term—they’re all morning 
lectures, I’d be home before Timmy was 
out of school.” 

It was the look on his face that con- 
vinced her it was no use—that pedantic, 
reasonable mask he wore when he felt 
theory-bound to say something he didn’t 
mean. 

“Of course it is entirely your own 
decision,” he said stiffly. “‘You have a 
right to live your own life.” 

She gave a short laugh. “‘Oh, what’s 
the use? What’s the use when the 
thing would work only if we both 
agreed, if we were both prepared to give 
and take . . . Sometimes it would be 
harder for you; I’d be tired and the 
housekeeper wouldn’t turn up. I know 
all that. But me being me, I’d be a 
better person ... You'd have to sce 
that.” 

She was suddenly very tired. “It’s a 
long way off,” she said. “‘Go to sleep 
now.” 


THE DAY after that the endless petty 
chores seemed especially pointless. When 
Hugh called, it was a particularly 
welcome interruption. He sat down in 
the maple lounge chair and stretched 
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ie Xela at-te Mol -tol a AML) 
the SUPREME Aluminum 
Kettle. DeLuxe quality, 
$3.95 anywhere in Canada. 


For lasting service and 
satisfaction, choose 
SUPREME Aluminum 
Cooking Utensils. 
Scientifically designed 
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weight is where the wear is. 


STAMPINGS LIMITED — TORONTO, CANADA 















MAKE TEMPTING MEALS ~ 
EASY TO PLAN AND SIMPLE 


TO PREPARE * “i. 
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ROWEMRET THE NAMES KLIK AND KAM 
TASTY. TENDER PORK IN CANS 





$100.“ for the Best KLIK or KAM Recipe 
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didn’t matter, It was good, waiting. 
She had found a rhythm, and she let it 
carry her, going out in the garden with 
Timmy before breakfast, loving the 
round drops of dew on the cabbage 
leaves, walking with him to nursery 
school and coming back slowly, feeling 
spring growing all around her. She felt 
lucid and cool, with only the current 
of excitement running deep, like a creek 
under March snow. 

The fourth day he phoned. “There’s 
a ticklish point .. .” he said. “Could I 
talk to you?” 

“Of course.” 

She was excited as a schoolgirl before 
he came, but oddly, when he came, when 
they sat down together at the desk, she 
felt stiff with him for the first time. 
Throughout their discussion she found 
herself treating him more impersonally 
than usual. Once she felt him looking at 
her oddly, and soon he stood up. “I 
shouldn’t have bothered you,” he said. 
‘*But—thanks,” 

When he was gone she wandered out 
into the garden. “What’s the matter 
with you?” she asked herself. ‘‘You 
wanted to see him and then you act as 
if you’re afraid to speak to him—” 

The restlessness that filled her lasted 
all the next day. By six o’clock she 
couldn’t stand it any longer. She’d have 
to get out of the house. She got up from 
supper and phoned a girl to come and sit 
with Timmy. She could go to a show, 
anyway. 

She had just hung up the phone 
when it rang again. Hugh’s deep voice 
greeted her. “I’m going out at 8.30,” 
she told him, “but if you want to drop 
over before that . . .” 


THE RHYTHM was back, beating 
faster than before, quick and gay, while 
she wiped the egg off Timmy’s chin, 
while she scooped up the dishes and 
rinsed them quickly in the sink. It 
pulsed through her while she took 
Timmy out on the lawn for a last bit of 
play before bed. The child tumbled on 
the grass like a young puppy; “I could 
do that too,” she thought, feeling this 
strange new energy rising in her like the 
spring. 

Timmy tumbled against her, laughing, 
and she caught him and gave him a fierce 
hug. ‘‘And now bed,” she said. They 
went in, leaving the front door ajar. 

Upstairs, while he dawdled, undress- 
ing, she pulled on a new blue dress, then 
pulled a housecoat over it while she 
swooshed Timmy through his bath. She 
was just drying him when she heard 
Hugh’s knock on the open door. Oddly, 
she remembered her first date with 
Garth, at college, at Mrs. Rummage’s 
boardinghouse. The girls had all leaned 
over the banister to get a look at him 
. . « Now she left Timmy and leaned 
over the railing to call Hugh. “Come 
onin.. 7 

He looked up at her. “Need any 
help? I’m good at bedtime stories.” 

She smiled. “‘No, thanks—play some 
records, if you want. I’ll be right down.” 

She tucked Timmy in, gave him a 
last drink of water. Downstairs Hugh 
had put on “The Blue Tail Fly.” The 
gay rhythm sang with her while she 
tucked combs in her hair, brightened her 
lipstick. “Jimmy crack corn and | don’t 
care,” it sang, and she was carefree, 
dabbing perfume under her ears. But 
just as she was at the top of the stairs he 
changed the record. The voice was the 
same, but it wasn’t gay any more; it 


was haunting, nostalgic. “The Foggy 
Foggy Dew.” She went down the stairs 


slowly. 


“*And the only thing I ever did that 
was wrong 
Was to woo a fair young maid...” 


Hugh turned and looked at her then. 
He was looking at the blue dress, and 
at her eyes, and at once she knew that 
everything was different and that she 
could not go back. The yearning that 
was in the music caught at her. 

Then the record was done. She sat 
down on the couch while Hugh went to 
it. “Do you mind if I put it on again?” 
he asked quickly. “I'd never heard it 
before.” He swung the arm back to the 
beginning. ‘Lord, it’s a nostalgic thing 
... If you_ever associated it with 
anyone you’d never forget it... 
Every time you heard it... Oh 
Amuri...” And suddenly he was 
sitting down beside her, he was putting 
his arm around her shoulders, his mouth, 
young and hard and sweet, was on hers. 
She did not pull away. The music was 
sad behind them .. . 

Then the needle grated in the centre 
of the record. He drew back with a little 
crooked smile, not quite sure. She 
smiled back and saw the quick exulting 
relief come in his eyes. He turned the 
gramophone off. “‘No more blue songs,” 
he said, and bent to kiss her again. But 
she stood up quickly. 

““No, Hugh—the 
coming any minute.” 

“Oh darn,” he said. “‘You’re going 
out.” He smiled down at her and she 
felt the warmth leap and turn in her 
breast. “At least I can walk along with 
you wherever you’re going.” 

“I was just going to a show,’ 
said. “Alone.” 

He gave a shout. “Then I can come 
with you!” 

‘And your thesis?” 

“Who cares? But we could talk about 
iton the way .. .” 


sitter—she’ll be 


she 


THAT WAS the beginning of a week 
happy as a Mozart overture. They 
went to the movie and laughed absurdly; 
they walked home and they were any 
boy and girl, walking late at night, hand 
in hand. At the door he kissed her 
gently, and she went into the house, 
half expecting old Mrs. Rummage to 
come out with her hair in papers and 
scold her for being late. 

There was a kind of delirium for 
Amuri in loving again. A small part of 
her mind told her she was irresponsible 
and foolish and disloyal. But it was 
astonishingly simple at first not to think, 
simply to accept as inevitable and 
necessary this excitement that trans- 
muted her world. 

It was even easy to write to Garth 
every other day and not to mention 
Hugh. “That’s known as dissociation,” 
she thought. ‘Too much, and you go 
crazy—but a little of it helps.” 

At first Hugh did not understand this. 
He had made up his mind at once that 
she must divorce Garth. “There are 
two yous,” he insisted. “‘The intellectual 
you and the passionate you. He’s 
starving both of them.” 

She smiled a little at his extravagance. 
““How young he sounds!” she thought. 
She could not tell him of all that she 
and Garth had shared. Sometimes, 
when they walked through the deserted 
campus at night, those other times came 
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TID-BIT: Fill crisp potato chips with Maple 
Leaf ““Nippy” Cheese moistened with Wor- 
cestershire Sauce. Now under the broiler 
they go for a brief heating just before they're 
served. A super appetizer, if I ever ate one! 


DESSERT ITEM: Fruit salad on the menu? 
Add a shake or two of cinnamon and see 
what happens. “Seconds”, I bet! 


GOOD COMPANIONS §sare 
Wieners (now in their new cellophane wrap), 
baked beans, home-made chili sauce and 





we A A PRIZE FOR EVERYONE! 


° 
HELLO NEIGHBOURS: October is the month to be up and doing— 
no time for loafing when there’s a nip in the air that says “hurry, 
hurry, winter is on its way!” So in anticipation of long evenings by 
the fireside, my cupboard shelves have been relieved of their Summer- 
time hoard of games and hobbies—among them my prized recipe 
scrap books bulging with loose pages clipped from magazines, and 
notes made during hot, lazy afternoons in the garden. Busy days 
are ahead as I indulge in an orgy of cooking—with family -approved 
dishes added to the ever-growing collection of favourites. Spare 
winter evenings will find me busy and happy with typewriter, 
scissors and paste-pot. It’s a hobby that never grows tiresome—is 
always fun. ¥ 


Thank you, one and all, for your answers to the July contest for 
Maple Leaf “Banded” Wieners. Your splendid recipes, as well as 
your personal notes and good wishes, are mighty pleasant to receive. 
Choosing a winner was, as usual, a difficult task—but | think you 
will all join with me in 


HEARTY CONGRATULATIONS TO 


MRS. W. D. KENNEDY 
217 Woodville Avenue, East York, Ontario. 


who wins the $100.00 First Prize for a different and extremely good 
dish which should rate a hand-clap any cold winter noontime or 
evening. Here is how Mrs. Kennedy prepares: 


POT O° GOLD 


1 egg, beaten 

1 cup milk 

3 tablespoons melted “Domestic” 
Shortening 

Maple Leaf “Banded” Wieners 

Maple Leaf “Nippy” Cheese 


114 cups sifted flour 

5 teaspoons baking powder 
1 téaspoon salt 

4 cup white sugar 

34 cup cornmeal 


Method: Sift together the flour, baking powder, salt and’ sugar. Combine 
with the cornmeal. Mix the beaten egg, milk, melted shortening. Add to 
the dry ingredients and stir in quickly until just combined. Pour into a 
greased 8” x 8” pan. Cut the Maple Leaf Wieners in two and slit each half 
lengthwise, being careful not to cut through to the other side. Fill each 
pocket with a strip of Nippy Cheese. Place the cheese-stuffed wieners lightly 
on the cornmeal batter (cheese side up). Bake at 400° F. for 25 minutes. 
Cut the cornmeal bread in squares and serve with creamed onions or escal- 
loped tomatoes. 


THIS MONTH, ANOTHER $100.00 will be awarded for the best 
recipe or idea for serving KLIK or KAM—the popular meat two- 
some of a hundred and one dishes. | know you have a trick or two 
up your sleeve for serving these tasty canned meats, so be sure to 
write me, won't you? Remember, the best recipe wins $100.00! 


CONSOLATION PRIZES, TOO! ‘To everyone who writes, Canada 
Packers will send a voucher which may be exchanged FREE at 
your grocer’s or butcher’s for a tin of KLIK or KAM. 


WE STIPULATE that all letters become our property and cannot be 
returned. Send as many entries as you wish to compete for the First 
Prize, but we promise only ONE voucher per person. Should the 
entry chosen for First Prize be duplicated by another entry, the 
$100.00 cheque will be awarded to the first one received. 





CLOSING DATE: ‘I’o qualify for the First Prize—as well as the Free 
Voucher—your letter must be postmarked on or before midnight, 
October 31st, 1948. Winner of = First Prize will be announced in 
my January, 1949, column (magazines go to press early,,so this is 
the first issue we can catch). Look for it in this magazine— you 
may be the lucky one! 


ADDRESS YOUR LETTER TO: BRENDA YORK, 


*Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, c/o Canada Packers Limited, 
2204 St. Clair Avenue West, Toronto, Canada. 


Have you tried this... 


Boston brown bread. May I join you? 


takes on glamour when garnished 


you fancy. 


BREAD FILLING: Pimiento clicese, 


Maple Leaf 


womenfolk! 


So once again it’s the end of the chapter—and time to say “continued 
in our next.” Don’t forget to let me know your favourite way of 
serving either KLIK or KAM—and be sure your letter is posted 
on or before midnight, October 31st, 1948, Until next month 






Your “Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, fined a 


Y 
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DECORATIVE NOTE: A platter of cold cuts 






cucumber cups, cut an inch thick, part of the 
centre pulp removed and filled with minced 
ham, creamy cheese, anchovy or whatever 








ham and a dash of mustard on rye make a 
real he-man sandwich—and don’t forget the 
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She looked up innocently. 


“What 
ood?’ 

“*This—” 

It was easy, so easy, to let him ‘take 
her into his arms, warming, comforting. 
How can self-dislike flourish when 
another closely, warmly, approves? 

Her token protest was only an echo 
of what she had meant to say. “] 
shouldn’t let you love me.” 

But he laughed at her, suddenly gay: 
“You can’t stop me.” 


HIS ARM was around her, his lips 
eager. Without letting her go, he put a 
cushion at the end of the couch. “Here. 
Put your head back.” It was comfort- 
able, lying that way. His voice was 

“You know, 
Donne wrote a poem for people like us.” 

She smiled a little bit to herself. 
Donne always made his appearance 


mufHled against her hair. 


between English Majors at a time like 
this. But that awareness did not lessen 
joy. She was relaxed now; she loved 
listening to his voice. “‘ Which one?” 

“The Ecstasy. Remember, the two 
lovers in the wood all day, communing 
silently She put one hand up to 
trace the curve of his eyebrow. 

*f remember,” she said softly. 

His voice was urgent, caressing. He 
put his face down to hers. ‘“‘Amuri, 
Amurt.” 

She was smiling a little. ‘“‘Wendoll 
must have had black eyebrows,” she 
said, “‘and a voice like yours.” 

He drew back. “Don’t say that,” he 
said harshly. 

“And Mrs. Frankford must have 
liked him very much.” 

Or loved? Strange, she could not say 
the word. She knew Hugh was thinking 
it, waiting for it. And into that tiny 
pause a sound came that was not just 
the wind beating the branch of the 
dogwood tree against the window. At 
first she thought she was imagining it, 
it was so much a part of the play, then 
she saw Hugh’s head jerk up. He swore 
under his breath. “Listen 

They both heard a new sound then— 
the doorbell ringing imperative and 
clear. 

Hugh’s hand pressed hers reassure 
ingly. “Could it be Garth?” 

“No—he’d have wired.” 

“Do you want to answer it?” 

“No... they'll have to goaway... 

They waited. The bell rang again 
sharply. Then two pairs of feet clumped 


” 


down the steps. 

Hugh heaved a sigh of relief. “Then 
that’s all right. I’m sorry you were 
scared, darling, but it’s all right.” 

"| guess so.” She felt oddly calm 
now. “I hope they’ll just think there 
was a sitter here, and she didn’t want to 
answer the door.” 

““Of course. That’s it. Darling... 
But she moved away from his hand, 

“No, Hugh—not now.” 

“‘But why—they’re gone... 

“I know... only the intellectual 


> 
me’s on hand now, and she wouldn’t be 


>? 


” 


good company.” 

He put his hand under her chin so she 
had to look up at him. “Thinking?” he 
asked gently. ‘You weren’t supposed 
to, remember?” 

“I'll sleep instead, then,” she said, 


“Good night, Hugh.” 


SHE WOKE in the morning, thinking of 
Garth. She put her arm across her eves, 
wondering at her feeling of escape. At 


the same time a sliver of pain, sharp and 


insistent, stabbed at her. She had known 
in the night that she should not see 
Hugh again. And she would not forget 
him without hurt. 
She dressed and took Timmy to 
school. Chen she se t to work oIy ing the 
house the extra cleaning she had planned 
before Garth came home. She worked 
mechanically, strengthening her deter- 
mination, seeing things more and more 
clearly in her mind. “It was an inter- 
lude,” she thought. “I know that now. 
And I know why. If only Garth could 
see it too And suddenly she saw it so 
clearly that it seemed absurd that he 
shouldn’t see it as she did, the reason. 
She was talking to him, “Don’t you 
sce...” she said. “It’s just that I’m 
not expressing myself in work, and when 
someone was interested in me_ that 
way .. . It-was an escape backward,” 
she said. ‘‘To that time when I was 
going to go ahead, when I was going to 
do so much—not have you hand things 


.. When I tell 


you about Hugh, surely that’ll make 


to me on a platter 
you see how great was my need .. .” 

She was so absorbed in her thoughts 
that she jumped when the phone rang. 
“l’m coming over for a few minutes,” 
Hugh’s voice said abruptly. 

“No, Hugh Amuri said, ‘“‘No.” 
Best try and explain without seeing 
him. 

He listened in silence. “All right,” he 
said. “It’s over. I know that. I know 
you better than you think, Amuri. But 
you owe me something too.” 

I do, she thought—but what good are 
post mortems? 

Still—‘ Very well,” she said. 

The sun was hot, very hot. She went 
out onto the lawn to wait for him, and 
sat down on the grass, leaning her back 
against the dogwood tree. Summer 
now, she thought, no wild winds blow- 
ing, no snatching at a second spring... . 

And then she heard his steps on the 
path. He was whistling softly, it was 
their song, “* The Foggy Foggy Dew,” 
and the words echoed in her mind, 
fitting themselves to the haunting notes. 


“And the only only thing I ever 
did that was wrong 
Was to woo a fair young maid...’ 


No, Hugh, no, she cried inwardly, I 
shouldn’t have let you come. If you’re 
going to make it harder for me 

But he was smiling at her as he came 
across the grass, his face looked hollow 
under the cheekbones as it always did 
when he was tired, but he dropped down 
beside her as if nothing had happened. 

“This 1s good,” he said easily. “I 
just wanted to blow off about an essay 
| was writing.” 

She hadn’t known what to expect, 
but not that. ‘“‘Go ahead,” she said, 
smiling. But he was silent. 

‘Your cssay 

He threw the blade of grass he was 


- she prodded. 


chewing away and lay back, putting one 
arm across his eyes. “Oh yes—that 
essay.” And stopped again. She waited, 
looking down at him, at the strong 
tanned throat where his shirt opened, at 
his mouth... 

“It’s about freedom,” 
denly. “‘Men learn so slowly. There’s 


he said sud- 


alwavs a lag between the technical 


achievement of freedom and the enjoy- 


ment of it 
Amuri sat very still. Was he talking 
about his work—-or was he talking to 


her? 
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““YOU’LL NEVER HAVE TO DO 
THIS AGAIN, MR. BENNETT” 


SOLID BRASS hardware will serve long and well. 
For Brass is durable as well as distinctive, pro- 
viding hardware of quality that is always up-to- 
date. 


Of course solid brass can never rust. Whether 
exposed to outdoor weather or the humid 
atmosphere of kitchen and bath, it retains its 
handsome appearance and smooth operation 
through the years. It is the solid brass that 
makes such service possible, so insist on hard- 
ware that’s not merely plated with brass. 


For lasting economy and 
protection, replace rusted, 
leaky valleys, flashings, 
eavestroughs and down- 
spouts with rustless 


Anaconda Copper. 


Anaconda American Brass Limited does not 
make hardware, but, for more than a quarter of a 
century, has supplied solid brass, bronze and 
other copper alloys to leading manufacturers. 
To-day, these firms are presenting new lines of 
solid brass hardware for small homes. Consult 
your building contractor or hardware dealer, 
and write for our free booklet, “Your Enduring 
Home” 


AnabonnA 
Put an end to rust-clogged "ea 


or leaking water pipes 
ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 


with Anaconda Copper 
Tubes. Easily and quickly 
(Since 1922 Headquarters in Canada for Copper and Brass) 


nstalled by your plumbing 
contractor, 


Mam Office and Plant: New Toronto, Ont. 
Montreal Office: 949 Dominion Square Bldg. 


Snatonda Copper & Cras 
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OF YOUR 
IRONING 
TIME 





A HEAT CONTROL AT 


YOUR FINGER TIPS 
Eqsy to use .. . easy to 
set... . easy to check. 
Always cool to the 
touch. 












with the New 





GENERAL 
ELECTRIC 


OM athe UL eight IRON 


™ The new G-E Featherweight irons 
faster. Compared with most irons in use 
today it saves 15 minutes or more out of 


IT’S FASTER BECAUSE 

soleplate — 2771/2 
iron- 
with every stroke. 


the extra-large 
square inches—covers more 
ing surface, 





IT’S FASTER BECAUSE 


‘. it's lighter! Only three pounds, 
instead of five! So perfectly bal- 
anced too, it just glides over the 
clothes being ironed. 


every ironing hour. 


Here’s Why It Irons Faster 


Because it weighs only three pounds, instead 
of the usual five, the G-E Featherweight takes 
a lot less effort to start and stop at the end of 
each ironing stroke. As a result, you move it 
back and forth faster. This faster movement 
of an extra large soleplate enables you to 
cover nearly twice as much ironing surface in 
a minute. 


IT’S LESS TIRING BECAUSE 


of its light weight and perfect 
falance. Comfortable handle with 
double thumb rests is separated 
from the base by an air spoce — 
keeping handle really cool. 


Perfect balance and light weight plus a com- 
fortable, ever-cool handle make it possible to 
keep up this high speed—to finish ironing feel- 
ing as fresh as a daisy. Available now at stores 
selling electrical appliances. Price $12.95. 


co 
LTD 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC 


Head Office: Toronto — Sales Offices from Coast to Coast 
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’ she said slowly, “I’ve 
| shouldn’t have 


“You mean 
been too impatient? 
blamed Garth—”’ 

“T guess that’s what | mean,” he said 
wryly. “At first | wanted you to blame 
him. That was my justification. And I 
knew I could have promised you that it 
would have been different with me.” 
He grinned suddenly, cocking a wicked 
evebrow. 
will be lucky.” 


She smiled too, stifling her foolish ache | 


at the words. “‘Of course 

‘But that’s partly because I was born 
a few years later. Oh, we're learning all 
the time. So take it slow, darling.” 

She looked at him, at the tired line 
around his mouth, the rumpled hat 
where she would have liked to run her 
fingers. Dear Hugh-—taking the hurt she 
had given him without bitterness. He 
had said, ‘* You owe me something,” but 


he had really come to offer her bricks | 


and mortar to repair any damage h« 
might have done, to build a stronger wall 
around her marriage . 
“Thanks, Hugh,” she said softly. 
“For nothing,” he said, getting up. 


“1 just thought you might throw me at 


Garth. You know—‘This is what 
happened because you wouldn’t let m¢ 
work.’ That wouldn’t be good, Amuri.” 

She was silent. She had come so near 
to making that mistake. And then he 
was standing, looking down at her 
steadily. “I’m not going to try to kiss 
you good-by. I don’t want to hear you 
say no. Good-by, Amuri.” 


HE WAS gone. She found her eyes 
stinging with tears but she did not raise 
her hand to them. She sat very still, 
feeling the sun on her upturned face, 
sensing the beat of the sap in the trunk 


behind her, the tension drying away as | 
she felt the slow steady push of the | 


seasons in her own blood. Gradually she 
was being freed from drudgery; gradu- 
ally, in ways that robbed no one, she 
would be given the chance to use all of 
herself. Finally she stood up. 

As if ina dream she went in the house 
and into the living room. The book that 
she had looked at so often with Hugh, 
lay open on the desk. She closed it with 
finality and put it back on the shelf. 

At that moment she heard the click 
of the front gate. Strangely, although 
she had not expected him to come with- 
out warning, she knew it must be Garth. 
She ran to the window. He was coming 
up the path, a bulky package under one 
arm. An electric mixer, she thought, a 
present—and was startled at the rush of 
tenderness she felt. 

She had said, “Killing a woman with 
kindness is as bad as any other way. 
She’s just as dead.” But now that 
bitterness was gone. 

Some day, she thought 
he’ll see what I really need. 

And until that day I'll live 
without mistakes. 

She opened the door and avent down 
the path to meet him. + 


some day, 


without 
anger 


COMING IN NOVEMBER . . 


| Plan My Own Funeral 


Macabre? No. Just plain sense. 


Peter Davidson inv: Stigates the 
high cost of dying. In in- 
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lt Could Happen to You 


Continued from page 36 


An amiable and 
handsome husband, two lovely children, 

beautiful home, money, and my foot 
on the first rung of the ladder of fame. 
What woman could want more from 
life? 

But it didn’t last. Happiness never 
does. That is why we should pay great 
heed to it when we have it. When the 
war broke out, but before Italy came 
into it, | was packed off by the authori- 
ties from my home at a moment’s 
notice, and dumped, with my two 
children, in Southern Italy. They said 
all women and children must leave the 
colonies, but that was an excuse. They 
were watching me 
British birth. 


six years of happiness. 


because of my 


Object of Suspicion 
In Europe things were far from 
pleasant for me and when finally Italy 
went to war, | became an object of 
intense suspicion. One day I was called 
to police headquarters and_ tortured. 
They wanted some information from 
me, but they didn’t get it. Afterward 
a month afterward, for it took me as 
long as that to recover from the rack 
| escaped with my children to Northern 
Italy. My intention was to get across 
the border into Switzerland. 

Now we come to the story of life in 
the little village set amidst the green 
hills. There we established ourselves in 
an apartment over an old farmhouse 
and made plans to escape. The plans 
went awry and it was a long time 
before we finally found ourselves, with 
two contrabandieri as guides, climbing 
the tall slopes of Monte Bisbino looking 
toward the Swiss border. We were 
three days and nights on the mountain 
slopes, hidden during the day hours in 
the huts of the contrabandieri, climbing 
by night. Sometimes the patch was so 
steep that the children had to be carried 
pickaback, by our guides. We reached 
the wire at dawning one day. There 
appeared no one about. “Under you 
go,” said our guide. Click went the 
sound of a rifle and a guard appeared. 
We were caught. After that, life again 
in the little hill village, with the know- 
ledge then that we must never try to 
escape again. The first time we were 
pardoned, the second time things might 
not go so well for us. 

The Italian colonies fell and my 
husband fell with them, then money 
troubles came. ! had no means of 
earning money. My property in the 
colonies was all destroyed and the 
pension I was allowed no more than 
paid the rent. Food was rationed and 
began to be scarce. We had one kilo of 
rice a week and 100 grams of bread a 
day, the rest had to be bought in the 
black market. I never had enough 
money to patronize the black market, 
even though I sold, one by one, all my 
personal belongings. My children fell 
ill through undernourishment and my 
boy developed a curved spine. Food 
was such a price that my valuable 
camera only bought a rabbit, which my 
son ate out of the saucepan when it was 
half cooked—ate it all, bones and 
everything. I had left it over the 
charcoal fire and gone to the village 
store to buy the daily ration of bread. 
When I returned the saucepan was 
empty, and my son in his bed was 


sound asleep, with a suspicious line of 
grease round his mouth and very dirty 
fingers. 

Then began my fight for the life of 
my children. I started teaching foreign 
languages privately. Our vill: age was 
six miles distant from any town. I had 
to walk those six miles to my pupils in 
the morning, twice at lunch time, and 
then home in the evening. My little 
girl kept house, looked after her brother 
and cooked what lunch there was 
usually boiled rice. She was then eight 
years old. 

We found ourselves growing weaker 
and weaker. Shoes we did not have. 
We had to use the wooden clogs of the 
peasants. In the wintertime the skin 
peeled off our legs with the cold. It was 
about 12 below zero and there was no 
fuel other than pine cones which we 
gathered. In the autumn we went 
chestnutting, for there were many trees 
hanging over the public highway. 

My daughter fell sick. It was scarlet 
fever and she was very ill indeed. She 
must only be given milk, the doctor 
said. There was no milk, but with a 
permit one could get a half pint a day. 
I went to the podesta of the nearest 
town and begged him for a “sick 
permit.” He was pro-Duce and regarded 
me balefully. Then he laughed and told 
me to go and get the milk from the 
English. 

Walking home afterward I encoun- 
tered a peasant I knew and told her 
what had happened. She said: “‘Signora, 
the podesta himself gets three litres of 
milk every day, I see the bottles on his 
terrace as | go to market. In the early 
morning there are few people about. 
why don’t you—” 

I thanked her and next morning got 
up at dawn and went out. I came back 
with a bottle of milk. Every day after 
that, until my child was well, I went 
forth in the grey light of early morning 
and came back with a milk bottle 
hidden under my coat. 


The Reign of Terror 


Up to this time in our tiny village 
home we had not been molested by the 
police, due mainly to the fact that the 
marshal of the district was secretly pro- 
British. Then came the surrender, the 
escape of Mussolini to Northern Italy 
and the formation of his Republic. The 
King’s police were disbanded and the 
National Guards took their place. The 
Republican Army was formed, and their 
police spies were everywhere. There 
began in the top half of Italy a reign 
of terror that not even the days of the 
Medicis can rival. To live we had to 
sharpen our wits, if they were not 
enough, then we had to sharpen our 
knives. Old M—, who came once a 
week to the village with his grindstone, 
kept mine sharp for me. He would run 
his thin brown finger along the blade 
lovingly, after he had ground it, and 
say: “Sharp enough to stick a pig with, 
signora.”’ And many a pig it stuck, too. 
If one can call the blackguardly black- 
shirts pigs. 

a 

Well, Canadian mother, to whom this 
letter is addressed, what would you have 
done in like circumstances? If you 
knew that the two dark-faced plain- 
clothes men coming to your door were 
police spies and they would most 
assuredly drag your children away to 
torture in order to make you speak, 
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Ring on My Finger 


Continued from page 69 


Her mother was sitting at the desk 
in the living room, addressing the final 
batch of wedding invitations. Her 
father, relaxed in his chair, was reading 
the evening paper. She sat down on the 
hassock beside her father and she felt 
hot and then cold, as the words gathered 
in her throat and then retreated into a 
tight knot under her heart. Now was 
the time to say it. Now. 

Her mother glanced up with a per- 
pl xed frown. “Home on a Saturday 
night, Joanie? I can’t believe it! Did 
you and Ricky have a quarrel?” 

““Not exactly a quarrel,” Joan said 
carefully. 

““If he was upset because of what | 
said, dear, he’s not the right boy for 
you to go out with. I thought he was 
looking rather sullen. But really you’re 
still far too young to be out that late 
and your father agrees with me. It’s 
probably just as well if you and Ricky 
have had a quarrel. Oh, I know it 
probably doesn’t seem that way to you 
now, but you really shouldn’t concen- 
trate too much on any one boy at your 
age.” She finished stamping an envelope, 
and sighed. “I do wish I could take your 
dress away from Miss Primrose and 
finish it myself! But I haven’t the time. 
There’s still the whole hem of Deborah’s 
wedding gown to put in and I’ve sworn 
I’I] do every stitch of it myself. Besides, 
Miss Primrose’s feelings would be hurt 
if I took your dress away from her now. 
She’d know I thought she’d botched it 

and you know how dreadfully sensi- 
tive she is. She’d be sure to mention it 
everywhere she went!” 

Joan set her face in a frozen trembling 
smile. She didn’t want to cry, she 
wouldn’t let herself cry! Oh, how could 
her mother go on talking interminably 
about an unimportant dress, failing to 
see how much Joan needed her? How 
could she fail to realize that it was 
Miss Primrose’s dreaded name and not 
the dress? 

““Now, Joanie! It’s nothing to crv 
about.” Her mother sounded anxious 
and exasperated and conciliatory, all at 
once. She ran her hand tiredly over her 
forehead. “I'll figure out something.” 

Her father rattled his newspaper. 
“Why this family has to wear itself out 
so over a wedding! You’d think a girl 
could get married without everybody 
getting se fussed about it.” 

“Be thankful you have only two 
daughters to marry off, dear.” Her 
mother rose with a tired sigh, to answer 
the insistent telephone. 

Joan’s father leaned over and patted 
her arm. “And I’m going to have my 
baby for a long long time.” His fingers 
found the charm bracelet at her wrist. 
“Is that piece of flummery the thing that 
keeps jangling every time you move?” 
His fingers twisted at it absently. “‘l 
suppose all the girls wear them, eh? 
That’s right, you wheedled one of those 
thing-a-ma-jigs out of me on your 
birthday, didn’t you?” He patted her 
hand clumsily, his voice dropping to a 
conspiratorial whisper. “‘Baby, | can’t 
make head or tail of this discussion about 
your dress that your mother’s so upset 
about. But if it’s a question of buying 
you another dress so you'll look pretty 
at Deborah’s wedding—well, I guess 
that’s what fathers are for. So there’s 
nothing to cry about now, is there?” 


“No, daddy,” she whispered. Now. 
Tell him now. 

Her father went on twisting the charm 
bracelet absently, his hand on her wrist 
a gesture of promise that he would make 
t he world come right for her if he could. 
Then she felt the startled shock go 
through his hand and she knew that his 
lingers, twisting at the foolish bracelet, 
had found the ring. 

He asked, very slowly, spacing his 
words as though fearful of saying too 
much or too little: ‘‘Do—do all the 
girls wear—this—on their bracelets?” 

She couldn’t say it. Not when he 
was looking at her like that, with shock 
and distaste and something close to 
fear on his face 

Her cheeks burned. “‘It—it’s just 
from the five-and-ten, daddy. You 
you stick all kinds of things on a charm 
bracelet. Really.” 

Take it off.” Her father dropped her 
wrist. “‘Don’t go on wearing that— 
thing.” His voice softened, looking at 
her stricken face. ‘‘You’re still too 
young to understand, baby. You see, 
Joan, when the time comes you'll wear 
a ring like that proudly. But until 
then 

After that, there was nothing she 
could say. Nothing at all. 


RICKY DIDN’T come or call her on 
Sunday. On Monday, at school, they 
passed each other in the hall without 
speaking and she held her head high and 
proud and was careful not to turn back 
after he had passed. She knew word 
that they had quarreled had traveled 
around school, as such things always 
did. But the results brought her respite 
from what she had dreaded, the ques- 
tions of her friends about why she and 
Ricky hadn’t gone to the dance. They 
took it for granted that she and Ricky 
had quarreled before the dance, that 
that was why they hadn’t come. 

She walked home listlessly. Her 
mother and Deborah were in the sewing 
room. But they were not working on 
the creamy lustrous satin of Deborah’s 
wedding gown. The wedding gown was 
nowhere in sight. Their hands were busy 
deftly twisting and manipulating folds 
of pink net. 

Deborah looked up and smiled gaily. 
“Come in and try it on, Joan.” 

They stood, like happy conspirators, 
waiting while Joan took off her sweater 
and skirt. With deft gentle fingers her 
mother slipped the net over her shoulders, 

“Oh, it’s perfect!’ Deborah breathed 
and her eyes were bright and shiny. 
“Nobody would ever dream that any- 
thing had ever gone wrong with it.” 

Joan stared at the girl in the mirror: 
the sweet young girl, charming in the 
sweet pink dress, the lovely girlish dress 
that would be such a perfect foil for 
Deborah’s wedding dress. An _ older 
sister and a younger sister. An older 
sister in white satin and a younger sister 
in a cloud of blushing pink net, waiting 
for her own turn tocome... 

“It’s perfect,” Deborah said softly. 
“it’s just as perfect as | dreamed it 
might be.” 

Joan asked, slowly and carefully, 
almost knowing the answer before she 
asked it: “But what about your dress, 
Deb? Your wedding dress? Where is it?” 

“Oh.” Deborah tossed her head and 
her smile was gallant, unconcerned, 
almost convincing. “‘We decided to let 
Miss Primrose finish it. Poor dear, the 
only romance she gets out of life is sew- 
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ing somebody else’s wedding dress, She 
was really terribly pleased. We didn’t 
let her guess we simply had to get your 
dress out of her hands! We convinced 
her she’d be doing us a favor by working 
on the’—her lips twisted wryly—‘on 
the more important dress.” 

“It’s really all right, Joan,” her 
mother said quickly. “‘Goodness, don’t 
start worrying over that, now. Deborah’s 
dress is so nearly done that Miss Prim- 
rose can’t possibly do any damage.” 

Joan held back the bright tears that 
wanted to fall. She couldn’t, she mustn't 
cry now, when they were looking at her 
with loving anxious eyes. Deborah, 
who was never satisfied with anything 
less than perfection, sacrificing the 
possible perfection of her wedding dress. 
Her mother, sacrificing the prideful 
cherished memory that her own fingers 
had set every stitch in her daughter’s 
wedding gown. They were smiling at 
her, begging her to be happy, because 
without her happiness their own would 
be incomplete. 

She stood very straight, returning the 
love in their glances. Her eyes found 
the courage to smile as they expected 
her to. She twisted the charm bracelet 
and slid the symbol between the tiny 
locket and the silver star, so that It was 
hidden in the palm of her hand. And 
when she was upstams in her room, she 
took the bracelet off and locked it into 
her trinket box. 

Not now. There would be time later 
to let them help her. But not now. This 
time was Deborah’s time, these few days 
that remained between now and that 
moment when Deborah and_ Philip 
would run laughing, hand in hand to 
their car in the shower of rose petals. 
This was Deborah’s turn, not hers. 
And nothing must happen now to spoil 
things for Deborah. 

She thought of Miss Primrose. Just 
the thought made her shiver. Because 
Miss Primrose knew. Or if she didn’t 
know yet, certainly she would worry 
away at the fabric of those names on the 
wedding license, asking questions of 
everybody. And somebody would know 
or remember her middle name and 
Ricky’s, and the pattern would begin 
to fit together ... 

Deborah came to the bedroom door. 
“Joan, if you’re not very busy, could 
you take this white silk thread down to 
Miss Primrose?” 

She took the thread from Deborah. 
She knew now what she was going to'do. 
She walked out of the house quickly, not 
giving herself time to get frightened. 


MISS PRIMROSE’S house was at the 
edge of town. A prim, white-scalloped 
house. Miss Primrose answered the 
door, holding carefully the fustrous 
fabric of Deborah’s wedding gown. 

“Mmmph. Suppose your mother’s 
decided my sewing’s not elegant enough 
for Deborah’s dress?” She held it defi- 
antly against her thin chest as though 
daring Joan to take it away from her. 

Joan shook her head. She handed the 
spool of white thread to Miss Primrose 
and wet her lips. 

“May I—may I come in?” 

She followed Miss Primrose into the 
parlor cluttered with Victorian elegancies 
grown shabby and faded with the years. 

A pulse began to beat throbbingly in 
her throat. There was a chance that 
Miss Primrose hadn’t really guessed 
the truth. But if she had? There was 
only one thing that might seal her lips. 

“Miss Primrose.” Joan stood very 
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straight, to keep her knees from 
buckling. “If—if I told you a secret, 
would you—would you promise not to 
tell anyone until—until after Deborah’s 
wedding?” 

Miss Primrose did not answer her 
directly. She picked up a newspaper 
lying on a little table. The Edenvale 
paper. She put on the bifocals lying 
near the paper and peered at Joan over 
their edges. 

“I had that newspaper sent over here 
by my sister. Thought maybe I’d made 
a mistake on those names. My eyes are 
as good as ever, but sometimes I mis- 
read small print. Mmm. Jamieson— 
Carter. Yes, I thought that was what it 
must be. Read it Carver, but had a 
hunch all along it must be Carter. And 
your middle name’s something a news- 
paper might mistake for Alberta, as I 
remember?” 

“Alfreda.” Joan felt very tired, as 
though she had been running a long race 
and had lost. ‘Yes, Miss Primrose.” 

“Hmph.” Miss Primrose put down 
the newspaper. Her eyes were needle- 
bright with triumph, at this proof that 
even now, when she needed glasses, 
nothing that happened in this town 
could escape her. “So you and Ricky 
got married, eh?” 

Joan held her head high. She could 
not help flushing, but she let Miss 
Primrose’s sharp eyes probe as deeply 
into her own as they wanted to. ‘We 
thought it would be—fun to elope. I 
don’t know why, now. We just—did. 
But Ricky brought me home right after 
the ceremony—” 

She stopped. She didn’t know whether 
Miss Primrose believed her. She wanted 
Miss Primrose to believe her. She knew, 
suddenly and clearly, that it would make 
a big difference in her life if Miss 
Primrose believed her. But that wasn’t 
the important thing now. The import- 
ant thing was to keep Miss Primrose 
from spoiling the bright lustre of 
Deborah’s wedding with her talk. 

“You told your mother yet?” Miss 
Primrose threaded silk thread through a 
tiny needle’s eye with slow deliberation. 

“No, Not—yet.” 

“Hmph. So you got yourself into a 
fine scrape and now you come to me, 

4 - 
asking me to help you keep it secret? 

“Just until—after Deborah’s wed- 
ding.” She looked at Miss Primrose and 
she knew there was no use trying to 
make Miss Primrose understand but 
she had to go on trying anyway. 

““Deborah wants her wedding to be 
perfect,” she pleaded. “It’s the most 
important day in her life. And she 
wants it to be perfect.” 

Miss Primrose reached into her work- 
basket and took out a handkerchief. 
She blew into it fiercely and then wiped 
her glasses. 

‘little trouble with my eyes lately.” 
She pulled a long silk thread through the 
hem of Deborah’s wedding gown and 
then held it close to her eyes, examining 
it. “Sometimes I see very well but at 
other times—’”’ she caressed the wedding 
gown with tender work-worn fingers. 
She looked at Joan with her fierce eyes. 

‘Now don’t you get started worrying 
about my—eyesight,” she said dryly. 
‘“‘Deborah’s going to be a beautiful bride 
and this wedding dress is going to be just 
perfect.” 

Joan stared at her uncertainly. She 
was almost certain, Her heart was beat- 
ing faster because she was almost 
certain. But not quite. 


Miss Primrose tapped the Edenvale 
paper beside her with a thimbled finger. 
“Yes, my eyesight is very good some- 
times but not always. No, not always. 
Especially when it comes to fine print. 
| was thinking maybe I wouldn’t happen 
to get around to reading anything in fine 
print. Until after Deborah’s wedding.” 

‘Thank you, Miss Primrose.” Joan 
stood up very straight. She smiled 
tremulously at Miss Primrose and she 
felt a strange thrill of pride in Miss 
Primrose’s answering wintry smile. 
“Thank you. For all of us.” 


SHE STOOD heside her mother and 
father, watching Deborah and Philip 
run hand in hand through the shower of 
rose petals to the waiting car. Deborah 
turned and smiled—and her smile said 
it had all been as perfect as she had 
dréamed it might be. And Joan kept the 
answering smile hard and tight on her 
face until after Deborah was safely gone. 

She waited until the last of the guests 
were gone from the house. Her mother 
and father were on the lawn. They were 
standing with their hands linked to- 
gether, beside the lilac bush where she 
and Ricky had stood that day. They 
stood looking at the house as though it 
were suddenly lonely. She knew that 
they wanted these moments together, 
and she wanted them to have this time 
before she told them. 

She stood watching them from her 
bedroom window and after a while she 
took the charm bracelet from its hiding 
place and slipped it on her wrist. Then 
slowly she took it off again. A wedding 
ring didn’t belong on a charm bracelet. 

But it didn’t belong on her finger 
either. Not yet. Perhaps not for a long 
while yet. She took it off and held it 
tight in the palm of her hand. Slowly 
she walked downstairs and out of the 
house. 

Ricky was standing on the porch. 
Ricky, who hadn’t spoken to her all 
week. 

“Joan.” His face was white, his 
mouth firmed into new unboyish lines. 
‘“*I know you probably hate me. But I 

had to see you again. I had to let 
you know that even if you have it 
annulled I—well, I’Il always love you. 
Even if they never let me see you again, 
I’ll always go on loving you.” 

She looked at Ricky. She felt sud- 
denly older, far older than Ricky. “It’s 
all right, Ricky,” she said gently. “‘Don’t 
you see? If we—go on loving each other, 
we’ll—find each other again. When the 
time comes.” 

“If we go on loving each other—’ 
Ricky repeated. 

They looked at each other slowly and 
soberly. As though in this moment they 
must memorize each other’s faces 
against any loss that time might bring. 

“I'd like to be with you when you 
tell them,” Ricky said. “‘I came over to 
tell you we ought to tell them together.” 

“Yes.” She held up her head proudly. 
“Yes, Ricky. We'll tell them—together.” 

She looked at the ring lying in the 
palm of her hand, shining up at her. In 
promise. Some day a man would place 
it on her finger and she would wear it 
proudly. Forever. She hoped it would 
be Ricky. Oh, she hoped so much it 
would turn out to be Ricky! 





, 


She closed her fingers tightly over the 
ring again. She walked, with Ricky, 
into the garden, toward her mother and 
father—and whatever the future might 
bring. + 
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to Health and Long Life 


YOU HAVE ONLY ONE 
LIFE TO LIVE 


Guard your life carefully—don't let disease 
make it miserable and perhaps carry you 
to an untimely end. Profit by the experi- 
ence of 24 world-famous physicians—let 
them show you that good health is not 
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care and the understanding of biological 
functions. 
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This book may mean much to you—do not 
delay—order your copy NOW-—send $3.98 
with the coupon below TODAY. If you 
are not satisfied you may return you! 
copy of MODERN HOME MEDICAL AD- 


See coupon for full 


VISER for full refund. 
privilege 


details of this return 


_————-)O NOT DETACH LABEL FROM COUPON-——-——-— 


cr 


HOME BOOK SERVICE, 
210 Dundas Street West, 


TORONTO 2, Canada, 

SH me ........ copies of MODERN HOME 
REDICAL ADVISER at $3.98 per copy_post- 
paid. If I am not completely satisfied I may 
return the book(s) within 5 days in good 
condition and postpaid for a full refund. 





AN INDISPENSABLE BOOK THAT 
EVERY HOME CAN AFFORD 


This big book with 900 completely revised 
and re-edited pages is handsomely bound 
in beautiful maroon with gilt printing. 
It is specially priced at only $3.98 so that 
every Canadian home can afford it. 
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about health and disease and their deter- 
mining factors—it points the way to good 
health and a long life. 
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Your Garden 


in October 





by Earl Cox 


Weeding should be continued 
as long as there are weeds in the garden 
beds and borders. If some have gone to 
seed, pull them up and burn them— 
don’t miss those in out-of-the-way 
corners, 


When the first killing frost has 
come—gather up and burn all the 
leaves and stalks of plants that have 
perished. Insects may harbor over 
winter on such litter. Chances are that 
many of the annuals and perennials are 
affected by fungous diseases. A good 
bonlire disposes of all such tops and 
flower stocks. 


Dahlias should be lifted and stored. 
When the frost has killed the leaves and 
the flowers, cut down the stems to 
within four to six inches of the ground. 
Lift the carefully, allow some 
earth to adhere, and leave them in the 
sun for a few hours to dry. If, however, 
the weather should be wet, take the 
clumps inside immediately to a well- 
aired warm place, and allow them to dry 
Be sure to drain 


roots 


out for 10 days or so. 
off any moisture which may have 
collected in the hollow stems. When 


storing dahlia bulbs, avoid any possible 
accumulation of moisture in depressions 
by placing the tubers stock end down, 
basement the tubers are 
Cover the 
tubers with sand, peat moss, or straw to 
prevent ey ore ition. Later on, if there 
shriveling, sprinkle the 
covering material lightly with water. 
Do not place dahlia tubers on cold 
concrete or damp earthen floors, Exam- 
ine the tubers from time to time and 
throw out any which are diseased or not 
wintering well. A temperature of 40 to 
50 deg. F. is best for dahlia storage. 


In a heated 
best stored in a box or barrel. 


is any sign ot 


Tuberous Begonia Bulbs should 
be removed from the beds when the 
frost arrives. Allow earth to 
adhere to the tubers and if there is any 
left, leave it on also. Place the 
in a shallow box or flat, stems 


some 


fi r| iage 
tubers 


upright, leave them in a frost-free loca- 
tion where there is plenty of light until 
the stems and foliage have entirely dis- 
integrated. Then remove all stems, ete., 
and the soil. Spread out the tubers or 
bulbs on a shelf, perhaps in the sun for 
a few days, and then store them away 
in a flat, or shallow box of sand or peat. 
See that there is about an inch of sand 
or peat, both above and below them. 
Choose a dry, frost-free location for 
over-winter storage where the tempera- 
ture is around 50 deg. F. 


Sweet Peas may be sown in October. 
Be sure to prepare the soil well before 
planting. Dig a trench over a foot deep, 
at least. Scatter a layer of well-rotted 
manure along the bottom of the trench. 
Then fill in the trench. In this well- 
prepared bed, plant the sweet peas 
fairly deep. Secure the hardy spring- 


flowering type from a reliable seed 


house. On the approach of severe 
weather, cover the row with small 
boughs or branches, over which may be 


spread 
straw or leaves. 

Remove the covering first thing in 
the spring. Next season, you may be 
picking bunches of sweet peas earlier 
than usual. 


Cannas should be lifted and stored. 
Allow some earth to adhere to the roots. 
Let them dry thoroughly for a 
couple of weeks, or so, before removing 


out 


the tops and storing away. Cannas are 
best stored in a temperature of around 
30 deg. F. Pack the roots in dry sand or 
earth, if you wish, and leave them in a 
good dry Canna tubers will 


not tolerate frost or moisture. 


locatic nm. 


Geraniums shouldn't 
great problem, 
are frozen, 
inches 


present any 
Lift them before they 
Cut the tops off, four to six 
above the 


roots, cutting just 


Plant the 
r boxes of sand. Moisten 
png sand Siete. Leave the pots 

r boxes in a cool room where there is 
ole nty of light, Keep the sand in a 


above a joint in each case, 
roots in pots, o 
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moist condition, but not wet. New 
growth will start at the joints of the old 
stems. Soon, there will be several small 
leaves on the new growth. Then it will 
be time to repot each plant individually, 
using three-inch pots, and a potting 
mixture of light soil. About six to eight 
weeks later, shift the geraniums into 
four- or five-inch pots, using a good 
potting soil mixture. Geraniums may 
also be taken directly to the cellar or to a 
cool storage place after being cut back 
and planted in boxes or pots of sand or 
light soil. If geraniums are handled in 
this manner, they will require very little 
water and growth will be retarded. 
Repotting into individual pots will 
therefore be done much later following 
the method mentioned above. 


Cornflower and Larkspur seed may 
be sown just before freezing weather 
sets in. Choose a well-drained location, 
and have the soil finely prepared. 


A Winter Mulch is a _ protective 
covering for plants. Mulching serves to 
keep the soil and the plants from freez- 
ing too quickly in the fall and thawing 
out too rapidly in the spring. It keeps 
both at a more even temperature and 
helps to protect the plants from the 
alternate thawing and freezing, a condi- 
tion which is responsible for a great deal 
of winter killing. 

One of the best recommended mulches 
is strawy manure. In fact, straw alone is 
very satisfactory. Straw and straw 
manure are better than leaves, since 
they are more porous. By the time 
spring comes around leaves are gener- 
ally a soggy mass, which tends to 
smother rather than insulate the plants. 

Any material used as a mulch must 
be of such a texture as to allow the free 
passage of air both inwardly and out- 
wardly. 


Spring-flowering Bulbs planted 
outside at this time will produce a 
splendid show of color next spring. Buy 
only good bulbs from a reliable source. 
Keep away from “bargain counter 
specials.” Examine the bulbs carefully, 
choose the ones which are solid and 
‘Shave a little weight” to them. If a 
bulb is light and spongy it isn’t worth 
Bulbs grow best in well- 
drained loamy soil. Cold, wet, poorly 
drained soil is to be avoided. Dig the 
beds or borders carefully before plant- 
ing. Thoroughly work into the soil well- 
rotted manure, peat, or leaf mold. 

In an unoccupied bed the bulbs are 


planting. 


best planted in rows. | 

Spring-flow ering bulbs are most effec- 
tive when planted in groups in borders 
containing shrubs and perennials. When 
the bulbs have finished flowering the 
early blooming perennials take over. 
A well-chosen selection of spring-flower- 
ing bulbs will produce scads of bloom 
gone until June. 


snow has 


after the 


Snowdrops, crocuses, scillas, planted 
three inches deep, are the first to arrive, 
followed by grape hyacinths and chiono- 
doxas. Fritillarias planted to a depth of 
three inches are splendid for either the 
rock garden or the border. Hyacinths, 
tulips, narcissi, the “big three,” come in 
countless varieties. Plant them four to 
six inches deep and the same apart. 
Usually tulips, hyacinths and narcissi 
(and we include daffodils with narcissi) 
do well when planted in the border, or 
separately, in beds. When planting 
bulbs, pack the soil well around them 
to prevent heaving. After the ground 
has frozen, a winter mulch may be 
applied to prevent premature growth 
in spring, and thus lessen the chance of 
injury from late frosts. 


For Indoor Forcing bulbs should be 
planted in an extra-rich potting mix- 
ture. Plant the bulbs in pots or pans, 
so that the tops are just level with the 
soil surface—about half an inch below 
the rim of the pot. Allow them to mak« 
root in the same cool dark place. Keep 
the soil moist at all times. 

After about six weeks’ time—or when 
there is approximately three inches of 
top growth—gradually bring the pots of 
bulbs into the light and heat. Once in 
a higher temperature, they will require 
to be watered thoroughly every day. 
The most suitable types for forcing are 
hyacinths and narcissi (including daflo- 
dils). Some types of tulips are more 
suitable for forcing indoors than others. 
When buying bulbs for indoor forcing, 
be sure to obtain those varieties which 
are most suitable. 


Potting Soil comes in handy many 
times during the late fall and winter for 
repotting house plants and such like. 
Why not get a quantity of good potting 
soil from your greenhouse man and 
then you’ll have it. A good all-round 
potting mixture will contain good loam, 
peat and sand—and there’ll be a bit of 
commercial fertilizer thoroughly mixed 
in with it too. So-called “good black 
muck,” sometimes taken from the woods 
by well-meaning plant lovers, isn’t very 
suitable for a potting mixture. It tends 
to become sour and has a habit of 
‘“*baking”’ in the pots. 


October is the best fall month to 
apply a top dressing to your lawn. This 
may consist of well-rotted, finely pulver- 
ized stable manure. Manure used in this 
manner reduces the amount of chemical 
fertilizers required but may not supply 
all the plant food necessary. A top 
dressing or a light mulch from your 
compost pile may be used instead. This 
mulch should not be more than a quarter 
of an inch thick. If well-rotted stable 
manure is not obtainable, and you do 
not have a compost pile, use good top- 
soil thoroughly mixed with pulverized 
peat. Add a quantity of slow-acting 
commercial fertilizer to the mixture. 






Canadian Women Report on 


LIQUOR ...and the HOME 


Is more liquor being served in homes? Or less? 
Is it essential to a successful party? 
What are the problems of youth and liquor? 


Our Two Thousand Consumer Councilors Answer 
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Morpheus himself would wish for no finer surroundings 
in the land of slumber than Imperial Loyalist. Here is 
furniture that bears the hallmark 
of a fine craftsman’s quality 
. furniture that imparts a 
lasting gracious air. . . furniture 
whose richness is based on early 
Canadian tradition. 
This is Imperial Loyalist 
the furniture that is evg/neered 
in wood. 
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Glass of water test shows why 
Aspirin brings fast headache relief! — 


The stopwatch proves that within two seconds after you drop an 
ASPIRIN tablet in a glass of water, it starts to disintegrate. And when 
you take ASPIRIN, it does the same in your stomach . . . actually is 
ready to go to work almost instantly. That’s why for really fast 
relief from headache, the thing to do is take genuine ASPIRIN, 

Remember that. And also remember that ASPIRIN is a single 
active ingredient that is so wonderfully gentle to the system it has 
been used, year in and year out, by millions of normal people — 
without ill effect. So when you buy, ask for ASPIRIN, 
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A Christmas gift supreme! Chatelaine is delightfully acceptable . . . so 
very inexpensive . . . a real source of constant interest and enjoyment to 
every member of the family, young and old alike. 


As a gift Chatelaine fills every requirement. 12 months of grand reading 
pleasure . yet so inexpensive that many names you might 
otherwise omit may be added to your list. Chatelaine makes a wonderful 
“extra” for very special friends too! 


% SPECIAL COMBINATION OFFER 


If you order 3 or more Gifts of Chatelaine, you may include gift subscriptions 
for other popular Maclean-Hunter magazines at unusually LOW PRICES. 
When ordering under this special Group Offer be sure to indicate names of 
magazines beside the recipient's name. Please put these orders on a separate 


sheet of paper. Offer good only in Canada. 
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subscriptions accepted for outside Canada; however, renewals of present subscriptions may 
be ordered by enclosing an additional 50c for British countries and $1.00 extra for other 
countries. 


2. Your total order may not contain more than 10 gifts for any one magazine 
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four-color gift announcement card to each friend on your list. 
Cards will be signed by hand in accordance with your instructions 
and mailed to reach the persons in the Christmas mails. OR if 
you wish, we will send the cards to you, for personal mailing. 





How to Manage a Sick Chil 


by Elizabeth Chant Robertson, M.D. 


SICK child, especially in the 

early, acute stages of his illness, 

always causes his parents a good 

deal of worry. Naturally you give 

him every attention possible, not 
only for medical reasons but because you 
feel sorry for him. He gets special 
drinks and food at intervals during the 
day and the routine of the household is 
considerably upset. He soon realizes 
that you are concerned about him and 
his demands are numerous. If he refuses 
one kind of drink, you don’t hesitate 
to substitute another suitable one that 
he likes. Fortunately most childish 
ailments don’t last more than a few 
days, but even by that time the child is 
pretty well spoilt. 

As soon as he begins really to improve, 
you aren’t so anxious, and then you no 
longer feel that it is necessary to wait on 
him hand and foot. Of course he resents 
the fact that you are no longer his willing 
slave, even though the change has been 
gradual, as it should be. Don’t be upset 
by a few unpleasant scenes. They are 
inevitable but this period should not 
last long. If he feels that you are fond 
of him when he is reasonable, he will 
accept your refusal to give him unneces- 
sary care more readily. 

If your doctor has ordered him to 
remain in bed for a specified length of 
time, see that he does so, even though he 
seems well and clamors to get up. 
Disobeying such instructions may lead 
to complications or slow up his recovery. 
If he is old enough to understand, you 
should explain that staying in bed now 
will save him from more trouble later 
on. 

If it is necessary to keep him in bed 
for some time, you should organize his 
time so that he is happily occupied. If 
he has been seriously ill, it is best to 
ask your doctor how active he can be. 
In any case you will have to regulate his 
routine so that he does not become over- 
tired as that will prolong his convales- 
cence. It will make things a great deal 


more pleasant for both of you, if you 
take the trouble to plan out his daily 
schedule carefully. Hit - and - miss 
methods don’t work nearly as well, 
although of course you should feel free 
to alter his program from day to day to 
meet special circumstances. His day 
should include three kinds of occupa- 
tions:—1. Play by himself. 2. Regular 
periods which you spend with him. 
3. Rest periods. 


HOW CAN you make such a routine 
satisfying for him? In choosing play 
materials for his solitary playtime you 
have to take into consideration both his 
age and interests. For the preschool 
child, blocks, pegboards, big wooden 
beads to thread, simple coloring books, 
dolls and stuffed animals are useful. 
Colored paper, blunt-ended scissors and 
paste, old magazines to color, paper 
dolls, easy puzzles and old necklaces 
and beads with which to deck themselves 
will help to keep youngsters a little 
older happily employed. Weaving or 
sewing cards, which you can buy at 


a school supply firm or make yourself 


are good also. The family button box 
is often a fascinating plaything for an 
imaginative older child and a mail order 


catalogue has great possibilities. If 


he wants to use Plasticine or paints, 
you would be wise to spread an old sheet 
or piece of oilcloth over the bed. Big 
youngsters can sort or mount collec- 
tions, paste in photographs, carve model 
airplanes, read or learn to knit or 
crochet. These are just a few sugges- 
tions—you can no doubt think of others 
that are just as good or even better. 
The young child soon tires of one occu- 
pation and it is best to have a number 
of different playthings on hand for him. 

If his bed can be placed near a 
window, he can get quite a lot of fun 
out of watching the traffic. Often he 
grows tired of his own room and if his 
disease is not catching he will enjoy 
being moved into another room for the 
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When baby is cross beeause of 


“Childhood Constipation” 


“It’s the laxative made especially for infants end 


> 
HEN your baby frets 
and fusses . . . when she’s 
cross because of ‘‘Childhood 
Constipation” . . . be a wise 


mother and do this: give her 
Castoria. 


Thorough and effective —yet 
so gentle, it won’t upset sensi- 
tive digestive systems. 


Made especially for children 
—contains no harsh drugs, 
will not cause griping or dis- 
comfort. 


So pleasant-tasting—children 
love it and take it gladly 
without any struggle. 


The SAFE laxative 
made especially for children 


yy Children—again available in the Family-Size Bottle.” 


Get Castoria at your neigh- 
borhood drugstore today. 
Be sure to ask for the laxative 
made especially for children. 


And remember .. . the 
money-saving Family-Size 
Bottle is back! 
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MODERN FOOD FOR 


Mode Babico 


by RUTH PARSONS 


Pity the baby of yester year! His chances of growing 
sturdy and strong were slim indeed, But science found 
baby lives could be saved through proper nutrition . . . 
proved that babies need the same basic nutrients as 
adults—in more easily digested form. So mothers started 
mashing and straining meats, vegetables and fruits . . . 
and babies started thriving. But what a tedious chore for a busy mother. 
No wonder the H. J. Heinz Company decided to do something about it. 


Early in the 1930's Heinz scientists started experimenting 
in the Heinz laboratories. Their object—to produce con- 
venient canned baby foods of uniform high quality. 
Heinz worked out a method of cooking, straining and 
packing baby foods that preserved vitamins and minerals 
in high degree. Then, to familiarize babies with many 
colours, flavours and textures, Heinz developed a wide 
range of tasty pureed soups, delicate puddings, colourful fruits and vegetables, 
and nourishing meat food products . . . all economical... all backed by a 


79-year quality tradition, 


Only the very finest vegetables and fruits are used in 
making Heinz Baby Foods. They are grown in rich, fertile 
soil and tended by green-thumbed farmers under the 
supervision of Heinz field experts. When these blue ribbon 

rops reach perfection, they are harvested with clock-like 
precision, and rushed at the height of flavour and fresh- 


ness to near-by Heinz kitchens. 


Whisked in from the fields, vegetables and fruits are 
rigidly inspected, carefully trimmed and washed. Mineral 
and vitamin losses are kept to a minimum. The products 
are cooked to just the right softness, then forced through 
a fine sieve. Then Heinz Baby Foods are vacuum-packed in 
special enamel-lined tins which guard the colourandgarden- 

fresh flavour, and seal in the vitamin and 

mineral content. Your baby really gets the 

meal he deserves, when you serve him Heinz 

Baby Foods. Look for the complete line of 

Heinz Baby Foods (Blue Label) and Heinz 

Junior Foods (Red Label) at the sign of the 

smiling Heinz baby. 
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latter part of the day. This gives you a 
chance, too, to clean up his own room. 
Company in the person of a goldlish, a 
turtle, a new doll or even a cheerful little 
plant will make him feel less lonely, 
Suitable radio programs, phonograph 
music or a mouth organ provide othe 
types of entertainment. 

For many of these diversions, the 
child will need a table on his bed. The 
lid of an old-fashioned drop-head sewing 
machine, pushed up close to the bed 
makes a good table. Another possibility 
is to cut the sides out of a box or crate so 
that it fits over his legs. This works all 
right if he doesn’t jump about too much. 

In regard to the time during which 
you entertain him, you will find that he 
will interrupt your other work less, if 
you set aside regular periods which you 
spend with him. He soon learns when he 
can expect to have your company and by 
degrees he develops patience. You may 
find it a little hard to keep to such a 
routine, but many mothers have tried 
it and found it helpful. When you are 
with him you can read to him, play 
guessing or other games or just talk. 

Naturally you realize that he needs 
considerably more rest than a normal 
child. These rests, in which he lies down 
flat, should occur at regular intervals so 
that he accepts them as a part of this 
routine. During them, his room should 
be darkened, his window opened and 
the rest of the household should be quiet. 
If you can persuade him to lie still, he 
will be more apt to fall asleep. Sitting 
beside him or holding his hand may help 
him to lie quiet. 


DURING HIS prolonged stay in bed, it 
is important to handle the psychological 
problems involved as well as_ possible. 
When the acute phase is over, don’t keep 
on showing concern and worry. 
him in a kindly but matter-of-fact way. 
If you don’t, he will continue to be 
demanding or temperamental. Serve up 
his food casually, although of course you 
will make it as appetizing as you can. If 
he is too active, tell him so firmly, but in 


Treat 


| addition see that he has something quict 


to do that he likes doing. It is well to 
keep some surprise supplies in reserve, 
which you can deal out one by one as 
the occasion demands. Naturally you 
will leave his equipment where he can 
reach it, but it is best to give him a bell 
as well. Then if he lacks something 
essential he can summon help instead 
of crawling out of bed after it. 

When he is well enough and if he is 
of school age you should arrange for him 
to carry on some schoolwork. Otherwis¢ 
his long absence from school will leave 
him far behind his classmates. 
big cities, visiting teachers are available. 
Failing this, you might locate an ex- 
teacher who would take him on as a 


In some 


part-time pupil. If neither of these plans 
is possible someone in the family will 
have to supervise his lessons. His regular 
teacher would probably be glad to tell 
you what his classmates are studying. 

If your child’s trouble is not catching 
and if your doctor is agreeable, you 
should arrange for other children to 
come in at definite times to play with 
him and to have meals with him. If the 
doctor says that the patient should not 
become too excited, you will probably 
find either younger or older children less 
stimulating to him. Besides they won't 
make him feel quite so dissatisfied with 
his lot. 

Your is to have him live 


aim as 


| 


| 
| 





“Tommy wants 


too much money 


“Give my boy 

beck he 
wants—and he 
takes advantage of 
me. Tommy has 
his own bicycle, 
skis, nice clothes, 
and a bigger allow- 
ance than any 
other boy in our 
neighbourhood, 
Father and I hate 
to refuse him anything, but his constant, 
even impudent demands for so much 
spending money worry me!” 

Mother, I’m afraid you've SPOILED 
Tommy! And you're right to worry! 
Curing a spoiled child is a long and hard 
job. But start in on it right away. Tell 
Tommy that you and Father gladly pro- 
vide everything he needs, but Tommy, 
himself, must earn his luxuries! 

First, give Tommy a fixed allowance. 
Set an amount that is fair in comparison 
with the allowance of Tommy's own 
chums. Then, make Tommy earn ha/f his 
allowance! Give him gardening jobs in 
summer, and snow-cleaning jobs in winter. 
He might polish your floors too, or wash 
windows. This is mot too much to expect! 

Next, find out why your son wants so 
much money! If Tommy uses his money 
to buy the friendship of other children 
with gifts or treats, he obviously feels 
insecure and inferior. Teach Tommy he 
can be liked for Ais own sake! Make Tommy 
understand, again, that he must earn 
friendship, as he must earn everything 
else that matters to him. 

Explain your budget to Tommy. Show 
him where 4zs allowance fits in. Then, he 
will understand why his demands for 


JANET POWER 
Practical psychologist and 
mother of three of the kind of 
children you'd like to know 


| money are sometimes unreasonable. 


Discipline Tommy now, Mother, for his 
own good—/ater! He must learn not to 
“cry for the moon.”’ Train Tommy to be 
RESPONSIBLE and CO-OPERATIVE. Tommy 


| will soon become a reasonable, even 
| GENEROUS boy! 


| If your 


Order at Breakfast 


breakfast cereal doesn’t tempt 
children, they simply won't eat—and won't 


| keep order at the table. So serve a bright, 
| amusing cereal—Kellogg’s Rice Krispies! 


When youngsters hear the chirrupy Snap- 


| Crackle-Pop Rice Krispies make in milk 
| or cream—they’'ll ask for more and more! 
| “Rice Krispies” is a registered trade mark 
| of the Kellogg Company of Canada Limited 





for its delicious brand of oven-popped rice. 


ry 
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THE MOTHERS’ FORUM 


Kellogg's want to share with others the solu- 
110NS you mothers have found jor your oun 
children's problems. Have you an inte resting 
story? If so—write to Mothers’ Forum, Box 
CH-39, London, Ontario. Kellogg's will pay 
$5.00 for each letter used in this column. 


“Dressing herself is no problem now” 
writes Mrs. Jas. A. Baillie 


Each morning our daughter took longer 
and longer to dress herself. One night 
I said how tired I felt. I asked her to 
dress herself next day, without being 
told, then to come in and wake me up. 
Next morning when I saw her at 7:30, 
she was fully dressed! I praised her for 
being a clever girl. Now, she proudly 
wakes me every morning, all dressed, 
and feeling quite grown-up. 
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‘America's 


With its handy nipple, bottle, cap, all- 
in-one, Modern Evenflo Nurser makes 
baby feeding simple at home or while 
visiting. Its twin air-valve nipples provide 
smooth nursing that 
helps baby finis 


h 
his bottle better. q 
ii: Alta, a 





SWE EYE-GENE| 


Relieves TIREDEYES In SECONDS! 
Wonderful EYE-GENE! Just Fi, 


two drops in your eyes that are 
tired or irritated from wind, 
glare, overwork, lack of sleep, 
reading, driving or movies— will 
relieve, rest, refresh, clear them Weary, irritated 
in seconds. Use it every day. one minute... 

EYE-GENE is safe and gentle. 
25¢, 60¢, and $1.00 in handy 
eye-dropper bottles 

at Druggists 
everywhere. 
Insist on 


EYE-GENE! 





Relieved, rested, 
cleared the next! 





mother! 


She uses _—aceanacsenrsracannatgren ceca sacra mee 


Steedman’s Powders regularly ... to 
keep baby happy and contented... the 
little system clean, the stomach sweet. 
The standby of mothers for more 
than 100 years. At your druggist’s. 
FREE BOOKLET: “Hints to Mothers”, on 
request. Write John Steedman & Co., Dept. 


A-2, 429 St. Jean Baptiste St., Montreal. 
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G°STEEDMANS 

eething Jens POWDERS 
__Leok for the double EE symbol on the backane __ 
Skin Suff ! 
In UTTerers: 

Stop Scratching! — Try This 
Distress of ugly pimples, rashes, itching, 
burning skin disorders resulting from ex- 
ternal irritations can often be quickly re- 
lieved and cleanly healed by this simple 

inexpensive treatment. 

Get a small bottle of Moone’s Emerald Oil 
at any good drug store. Use as directed 


for 10 days. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money back. 













+e, *** AND LOOK 10 
NO1. vears YOUNGER! 


@ Now, at home, you can quickly tint telltale streaks 
of gray to naturel-sppeerins shades-—from lightest 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small 
brush does it—or your money back. Approved by 
thousands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is de- 
pendable—guaranteed harmless when used as directed. 
No skin test needed. Cannot affect waving of hair 
Economical, lasting—does not wash out. Just brush 
or comb it in. One tinting imparts desired shade. 
Simply retouch, as new gray appears. Easy to prove 
on a test lock of your hair. First application must 
satisfy you or money back. 60c_and $1.65—all drug 
gists. Retain youthful charm. Get Brownatone now. 
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normal a life as possible. He will miss 
the family meals, but some of you can 
eat with him sometimes. He should 
do all he can for himself—such as brush- 
ing his teeth, washing his face and 
ha nds, combing his hair and cleaning his 
nails. He can also do little jobs for you, 
such as shelling the peas or pecling the 
apples. Sulking, temper tantrums or 
other fits of anger are not excusable, 
unless you have allowed him to become 
too tired. It is important for you your- 
self, his mother, to have a reasonably 
normal life too. If you stay in the house 
constantly you'll get so bored and tired 
that you won’t manage him as well as 
you should. Besides your own health, 
both mental and physical, will suffer. It 
is better all around for you to keep up 
some interests outside of your home. 
Arrange with someone to “mind” him 
so that you can get out, preferably in 
the daytime. 

Sometimes it is necessary to restrict 
his activity for a while or even perman- 
ently after he is allowed up again. You, 
and your doctor too, if possible, should 
explain carefully to him what he can 
and cannot do and why. If he is back at 
his schoolwork, he should be required to 
make reasonable progress. If he gets 
into trouble, don’t take his part because 
he has been ill. He should learn to 
accept his infirmity and make the best 
of it, and not use it as an excuse for 
special concessions. While he is partially 
incapacitated, you would be wise to plan 
out his free time so that he won’t be 
tempted to indulge in forbidden activi- 
ties and so that he doesn’t have to 
refuse attractive invitations. See that 
he isn’t given unsuitable presents such 
as roller skates or baseball bats if such 
are “out” for him. He will need super- 
vision. You can’t expect him to take all 
the responsibility for following the 
rules, but even if his handicap is perman- 
ent, a child can lead a happy and useful 
life, if he is properly guided and handled. 


A LOVELIER YOU 


Chatelaine’s big Beauty Issue. 
Adele White brings new ideas 
for every woman from _ the 
top experts in the field. 


MAN DISCOVERS WOMAN 


Wilfrid Sanders, Gallup Pollster 
in Canada, tells you what Big 
Business spent millions to discover 
about the Canadian mind, feminine 

and how strangely it works. 


YOUR MANNERS ARE 
SHOWING 


Mildred Spicer warns teen-agers 
they need to check their behavior 
as carefully as their make-up 
for those big winter dates 


HOW TO QUARREL SUCCESS.- 
FULLY 


Almost every wife fights with her 
husband. Stella Newman tells how. 


Ww 


These and dozens of other lively 
features in the big 
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Obtainable at all leading stores cy 
Sole Manufacturers : 
Gor-ray Ltd 107 New Bond Street London Wi England 


How Te Pan | 
\ Wedding 


« 




















HERE COMES THE BRIDE 


So, you're going to be married! And your wedding day must 
be a very lovely occasion — one that you will remember all your 
life. Whether it is a formal church affair or a quiet home 
wedding, let Chatelaine help to make it run satin-smooth as a 
bridal gown. Start planning three months in advance by follow- 
ing the week by week suggestions lined up in our valuable booklet 
on wedding etiquette. 

Perhaps you're having a shower for a bride-to-be and you want 
your party to give her the very best in useful gifts, entertainment 
and delicious refreshments. 

HOW TO PLAN A WEDDING, Chatelaine Service Bulletin 

No. 404, Price, 15 cents. 


SHOWER IDEAS, Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 402, Price 
15 cents. 





¢ Ratotasme Servive Mattetia Yo wes Prive 43 © 


Order from CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETIN DEPT. 


481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 


As a Mouth Wash 


and Gargle 
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* If you need 
EXTRA 


REGAL 
Greeting 
Cards 


There's no experi- 
ence needed. Just show 
them to your friends. 
Everybody wants and buys 
greeting cards. Only REGAL 
can offer such attractive, varied 
and highest quality cards and gift 
wraps. Yet, because Regal sells 
direct to you, you can earn up to 
46% clear profit. 
Don't delay a single day. Write 
immediately for details and infor- 
mation. There's no obligation but 
the sooner you become a Regal 
representative, the sooner you'll 
see the profits mounting up. 


REGAL STATIONERY CO. LTD., Dept. A2 
103 Simcoe Street, Toronto, Ontario; 1039 





Appetizing? YES 


Inviting? YES 
Nourishing? YES 
This is why ladies prefer 


(| Paris PATE }} 


PARIS 


when making Sandwiches 
for luncheons and 
porch parties. 


SS a/l grocers. 
= 


2 ” Lips...Arms.e.e. Legs 


Now Happy! I had ugly superfluous hair . . . 
was unloved . . . discouraged. Tried many things 
---even razors. Then I developed a simple, inex- 
pensive method that brought satisfactory results. Its 
regular use helps thousands retain admiration, love, 
happiness. My FREE book about Superfluous Hair 
explains method, proves success. ailed in plain 
envelope. Also TRIAL OFFER. Write me 
Annette Lanzette, P.O. Box 600, Dept. C-207, 
Toronto, Ontario. 
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N THE MARBOLEUM floor is so much a part of the decorating Upstairs, downstairs, in my lady’s chamber . . . the many 

magic that has created this lovely room. Its warm, glowing attractive plain colours of Dominion Battleship Linoleum, 
N q colours and distinctive inlaid motif match and enhance the the lovely marbleized effects of Marboleum, offer a fascinating 
eg charm of the whole interior, And a Marboleum floor has variety of possibilities for floors of distinctive individuality 
E f such restful resilience, is so quiet and comfortable to walk on. in every room in the house. Linoleum is still scarce, but ask 
Its beauty is long lasting, too; can be kept always looking your linoleum dealer for ideas and colour suggestions. He will 


its best with very little care. be glad to help you plan. 
FOR 


BEAUTIFUL, RESILIENT FLOORS 


5 In the floor above, Marboleum M/93, a rich, new shade, is 


used for the ground with inset of Plain Linoleum, ivory, 
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For keeps! That’s the cornerstone of 
the bride’s dearest dreams — 
of her love, her home, her Community! 
For keeps, the finest silverplate ~ 
Fine in design, in weight, in 
Community’s own enduring “Overlay.” 
For keeps, ‘a dinner service in one of 
Community's famous patterns — 
correct alike for high hospitality and 
lingering, contented dinners-just-for-two, 
At your dealer’s, Happy-bride priced! a 
*cORONATION 
If it’s Community*. .. it’s correct! | , a. if 
; (No Purchase Tax) j 
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